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PREFACE. 


The  present  Edition  of  the  Author's  Hymns  con- 
tains all  those  that  have  been  published  from 
time  to  time  to  the  present  period;  consisting  of 
the  Hymns  contained  in  the  last  Editior.  and 
those  subsequently  published  by  the  Author,  under 
the  titles,  Appendix  Xo.  I.  and  Appendix  No.  II. ; 
to  which  is  nov>'  added  a  number  of  Hymns,  not 
before  published. 

In  the  present  Edition,  all  the  Hymns  are  ar- 
ranged mider  different  heads,  with  the  exception 
of  those  that  did  not  seem  reducible  to  any  par- 
ticular class,  and  which  are,  therefore,  brought 
together  mider  the  title  of  "  Miscellaneous." 
These,  however,  are  not  numerous ;  and  the 
Author,  on  looking  over  them,  now  that  the 
work  is  finished,  finds  that  he  has,  by  an  inad- 
vertency, left  among  the  Miscellaneous  class,  two 


or  three  Hymns  which  ought  to  have  had  a 
place  under  one  of  the  defined  classes.  This, 
however,  is  not  a  matter  of  much  consequence. 
It  will  be  perceived  by  those  who  may  read 
these  Hymns,  that  though  there  is  an  interval 
between  the  first  and  the  last,  of  near  sixty 
years,  both  speak  of  the  same  great  truths,  and 
in  the  same  way.  In  the  course  of  that  long 
period,  the  Author  has  seen  much,  and  heard 
much;  but  nothing  that  he  has  seen  or  heard, 
has  made  the  least  change  in  his  mind,  that  he 
is  conscious  of,  as  to  the  grand  truths  of  the 
Gospel.  What  pacified  the  conscience  then,  does 
so  now.  What  gave  hope  then,  does  so  now. 
"Other  foundation  can  no  man  lay,  than  that 
i  laid,  which  is  Jesus  Christ."  Brethren,  pray 
for  the  Author ;  you  can  confer  no  greater  favour 
upon  him. 


I  N  D  E  X. 

Hymn 

A  bright  day  it  is  that  we  live  in 

.     524 

A  da-^Tiing  of  light  in  the  east    . 

.        95 

A  land  I  know  tliere  is    . 

.     644 

A  loud,  a  dreadful  sound  is  heard 

.       96 

Adam's  ruinYl  sons  and  daughters 

.     342 

An  absent  Lord  I  serve  and  love 

.     297 

And  art  thou,  gracious  Master,  gone     . 

.     355 

And  have  I  reach'd  the  sacred  spot 

.     600 

And  do  we  hope  to  be  with  him 

.     320 

And  is  there  room  for  us 

.     474 

And  is  it  here  the  temple  stood 

.     605 

Angelic  messenger,  repeat 

7 

Angels  heard  -^ith  admiration   . 

.     244 

Another  week  begins 

.     445 

Another  week  is  past  and  gone 

.     448 

Another  year  has  reach'd  a  close 

.     467 

Are  we  doing  as  we  should  do    . 

.     585 

Anse.  ye  saints,  arise  and  tell     . 

.     514 

Arise,  ye  saints,  arise 

.     253 

As  a  lamb  led  forth  to  slaughter 

.       17 

As  much  of  heav'n  as  earth  affords 

.     294 

As  one  to  self-indulgence  prone 

.     180 

As  the  apple  of  his  eye    . 

.     716 

At  our  Father's  table  meeting 

.     488 

Awake,  awake,  0  Lord,  awake   . 

.     586 

Awake,  awake,  0  arm  of  God     . 

.     440 

Awake,  0  Lord,  why  sleepest  thou 

.     542 

Awake,  0  sword,  awake  and  smite 

.       19 

Awake  our  souls  I  awake  our  tongues    . 

.     196 

Awake,  ye  saints,  awake  and  watch 
Away  I  lie  calls  thee  hence  away 
Away  !  thoii  dying  saint,  away 
Away  vnth  him,  the  people  cry 

Base  among  the  base 

Bear  the  Saviour's  message,  bear  it 

Beautiful  for  situation 

Beautiful  upon  the  mountain 

Behold  how  the  Lord 

Behold  our  table  I  'tis  the  Lord's 

Behold  the  Lamb,  Avith  glovy  crown'd 

Behold  the  man  !  how  glorious  he 

Behold  the  temple  of  the  Lord    . 

Behold  us,  Lord,  we  come  to  thee 

Belov'd  associates  in  the  strife    . 

Better  is  thy  word  than  money 

Better  two  than  one 

Beyond  the  world  a  city  stands 

Blessed  be  the  Lord  for  ever 

Blessed  fountain,  full  of  grace     . 

Blessed  day,  the  first  of  sev  n 

Bless,  my  soul,  the  name  of  Jesus 

Blest  intercourse !  when  Christians  meet 

Blest,  whom  Jesus  keeps 

Bom  in  a  stable  he 

Bom  in  sin,  and  doom'd  to  die   . 

Boundless  glory,  Lord,  be  thine 

Breaking  bread  in  love  together 

Brethren,  come,  our  Saviour  bids  us 

Brethren,  let  us  walk  together   . 

Bright  the  prospect  is  and  cheering 

Brother,  art  thou  doubting  whether 

Brother,  hast  thou  much  to  suffer 

By  whom  shall  Jacob  now  arise 

Canaan  flows  with  milk  and  honey 
Chief  of  sinners,  Lord,  am  I 
Child  of  promise,  look'd  for  long 
Children  once  were  heard  to  sing 
Christ  is  born,  go  tell  the  stor}- 
Christians  an  arduous  fight  maintain 
CroA\ns  of  glory,  ever  bright 
Come  and  let  us  praise  our  King 
Come  and  see  wliat  God  is  doing 


Come  in,  thou  blessed  of  the  Lord 
Come,  let  us  all  rejoice  to-day    . 
Come,  look  here,  ye  sons  of  science 
Come,  my  people,  to  your  chambers 
Come,  0  Lord,  the  heavens  rending 
Come  praise  the  Lord,  exalt  his  name  . 
Come,  ye  saints,  look  here  and  wonder 
Cry  aloud,  and  spare  not 

Da^id's  royal  son  behold 

Death  has  lost  its  terror 

Death  is  sin's  tremendous  wages 

Deal  gently  with  thy  servant,  Lord 

Descend,  0  Lord,  fi"om  heavn  descend 

Enamour 'd  of  their  golden  dreams 

Endless  praises     . 

Eternal  honour  be  to  him 

EvYy  good  possessing 

Ev'rj^  knee  shall  bow  to  Jesus    . 

Ev'iy  thought  should  be  directed 

Exalt  the  name  of  him  who  bore 

Faint  we  are,  though  still  pursuing 

Fall,  ye  idols,  fall  before  him 

Fall,  ye  rocks,  and  fall,  ye  mountains 

Far  from  us  be  grief  and  sadness 

Few  we  are,  but  though  still  fewer 

Fly  abroad,  and  tell  the  stoiy     . 

Fly,  ye  seasons,  tly  still  faster    . 

For  China's  distant  shore 

For  such  a  season,  Lord,  as  this 

For  the  hope  we  have  of  life 

For  whom  is  yonder  crovm  prepar'd 

Forward  let  the  peoi)le  go 

From  Egypt  lately  come 

From  far  I  see  the  glorious  day 

From  the  rising  of  tlie  sun 

Fruit  we  have  of  God's  election 

Give  us  room  that  we  may  dwell 
Glad  I  was  to-day 
Glad  this  day  we  meet  to  seek    . 
Glad  we  hear,  fi'om  day  to  day  . 
Glad  we  keep  the  feast  to-day    . 


INDEX. 

Hymn 

Glad  when  the  trumpet  sounds               .            .            .79 

Glory  be  to  hhn  who  sav'd  us     . 

184 

Glory,  glory  everlasting 

199 

Glory,  glory  to  our  King 

44 

Gloiy  to  God  above 

224 

Glor>'  to  God  on  higli      . 

246 

Go,  and  seal  the  sepulchre 

28 

God  has  turn'd  my  grief  to  gladness 

353 

God  is  for  us;  if  it  be  so 

426 

God  is  love,  his  word  has  said  it 

651 

God  of  hope  and  consolation 

398 

God  of  Isra'l,  we  adore  thee 

502 

God  of  our  salvation,  hear  us      . 

397 

Go  forth  and  plant  the  sacred  tree 

629 

Going  home,  and  going  quickly 

.     634 

Good  and  faithful  are  thy  words 

284 

Grace  is  the  sweetest  sound 

645 

Gracious  Lord,  my  lieart  is  fixed 

]91 

Grant  us  bread  to"  eat,  0  Lord    . 

.     495 

Grant  us.  Lord,  thy  gracious  presence 

386 

Grant  us,  Lord,  thy  Holy  Spirit 

.     148 

Great  Prophet  of  the  ransom'd  church 

126 

Ground  of  my  hope,  the  cross  appears 

598 

Had  David  done  as  Saul  ad\is'd 

.     248 

Half  an  age,  not  more  than  this 

.     593 

Half  a  v.Teck,  by  tempests  driven 

.     274 

Happy  he  who  has  his  quiver 

.     264 

Happy  man !  he  trusts  in  Jesus 

.     307 

Happy  they  who  trust  in  Jesus 

300 

Hark  !  a  voice,  it  comes  from  heaven 

89 

Hark  !  a  voice,  it  cries  from  heaven 

365 

Hark  !  hark  a  midnight  ciy 

100 

Hark  !  how  the  distant  nations  sing 

546 

Hark  I  ten  thousand  harps  and  voices 

42 

Hark  !  ten  thousand  voices  cry 

27 

Hark  !  that  shout  of  rapt'rous  joy 

59 

Hark  !  the  God  of  glor}^  thunders 

643 

Hark  !  the  loud  triumphant  strains 

577 

Hark  !  the  notes  of  angels  singing 

41 

Hark  !  the  solemn  trumpet  sounding 

592 

Hark  !  the  sound  of  distant  voices 

547 

Hark  !  the  sounds  of  gladness    . 

552 

Hark  !  the  trumpet  last  of  seven 

99 

Hark  !  the  voice  of  Judah's  Lion 

642 

INDEX.                                                              i 
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Hymn    1 

Hark  1  'tis  a  martial  sound 

.     251 

Hark  !  'tis  the  trumpet's  sound  . 

.       66 

Hark  !  what  a  sound  is  that 

.     105 

Hark  I  what  sounds  sahite  our  ears 

6 

Have  we  known  indeed,  and  tasted 

.     418 

Heaven  is  the  throne  of  IsraTs  God 

.     647 

He  comes  1  the  Saviour  full  of  grace     . 

.     667 

He  giveth  power  to  the  faint 

.     309 

He's  gone  1  see  where  his  body  lay 

.       32 

He  who  sav'd  us  when  assaulted 

.     249 

He  whom  all  the  prophets  told  of 

.     234 

Himself  he  cannot  save 

13 

Homeward  bound,  the  way  is  dreary     . 

.     278 

Hope  in  Christ  our  Lord  possessing 

.     198 

Hope  is  the  anchor  of  tlie  soul    . 

.     275 

How  blest  is  he,  whom  God  forgives 

.     117 

How  glorious  is  the  King  to-day 

.     122 

How  many  of  tlieh*  wisdom  boast 

.     664 

How  many  things  combine  to  show 

.     573 

How  pleasant  in  the  sound  of  praise 

.     195 

How  sweet  to  leave  the  world  awhile    . 

.     382 

Ho,  ye  thirsty  !  here's  a  spring 

.     688 

I  fain  would  love  the  day  of  rest 

.     446 

1  have  sinned,  but  thou  hast  suffered     . 

.     721 

I  hear  a  sound  that  comes  from  far 

.     327 

I  love  the  sacred  book  of  God     . 

.     504 

I  love  to  tliink  of  that  bright  day 

.       88 

I  need  not  blush  to  o^ra  that  he 

.     697 

I  touch  thy  golden  sceptre,  Lord 

.     640 

If  beloved,  why  beloved 

.     632 

If  I  had  wings,  then  would  I  go 

.     6fJ2 

If  Jesus  rose  not  from  the  gi'ave 

.       26 

If  our  warfare  be  laborious 

.     255 

If  worldly  thoughts  so  much  employ     . 

.     317 

I'm  going  home,  detain  me  not 

.     638 

In  blessed  union  here  we  meet 

.     480 

In  fellowship  we  meet  around    . 

.     473 

In  fellowship  we  meet  to-day 

.     390 

In  form  I  long  had  bow'd  the  knee 

.     663 

In  him,  whose  presence  gladdens  heav'n 

.     655 

In  our  Lord  we  have  redemption 

.     657 

In  sacred  fellowship  we  meet 

.     484 

In  the  region  of  hght  and  of  glor}' 

.       74 

In  thy  name,  0  Lord,  assembling 

.     371 

INDEX. 

Hymn 

In  trouble,  Lord,  I  sought  thy  face 

.     63-3 

Is  it  not  God  appoints  it  so 

.     286 

Is  not  this  a  brand 

.     625 

Is  the  Lord  among  us     . 

.     416 

Isra'l,  be  not  thou  affrighted 

.     607 

Isra'l  serv'd  a  cruel  master 

.     144 

Isra'l  shall  obtain  a  pardon 

.     609 

Israel  sung  with  joy  and  wonder 

.     615 

Isra'l,  were  thy  numbers  gTeater 

.     144 

IsraTs  conflicts  now  are  ended   . 

.     144 

It  has  not  fully  yet  appeared 

.     Ill 

It  is  finish Yl  !  sinners,  hear  it     . 

.     684 

It  is  not  we  who  can  direct 

.     302 

Jacob's  portion  is  the  Lord 

.     137 

Jacob's  star  is  ris'n  at  last 

2 

Jesse's  son  awakes  the  lyre 

.     681 

Jesus  comes,  by  crowds  attended 

.       67 

Jesus  comes,  the  Judge  of  all 

.       58 

Jesus  died,  he  died  to  save  us     . 

.     722 

Jesus  drains  the  cup  of  sorrows 

.       15 

Jesus  gave  his  life,  to  save  us     . 

.     203 

Jesus  gives  his  people  freedom 

.     673 

Jesus,  immortal  King,  go  on      . 

.     532 

Jesus  is  gone  up  on  high 

.     383 

Jesus  is  the  Lord  my  Shepherd 

.     128 

Jesus  is  the  Lords  anointed 

.     677 

Jesus  is  the  victim  offer 'd 

.       16 

Jesus  leaves  his  throne  of  glory 

.     719 

Jesus,  my  Lord,  to  thee 

.     165 

Jesus  our  Lord  is  King 

.     188 

Jesus  sav'd  the  dying  thief 

.     672 

Jesus  soon  will  come  to  bless  us 

.       93 

Jesus,  the  Shepherd  of  the  sheep 

.     129 

Jesus,  we  hail  thee  Israel's  King- 

.     124 

Joy  to  all  the  friends  of  Zion      . 

.     545 

Joyful  be  the  hours  to-dciy 

.     457 

Joyful  let  us  raise  our  voices 

.     245 

Keep  us,  Lord,  0  keep  us  ever    . 

.     405 

King  of  kings,  and  Lord  of  lords 

.       43 

King  of  Zion,  give  the  order 

.     534 

Let  all  who  name  his  blessed  name 

.     649 

Let  crowns  of  glory  wreathe  tlie  head    . 

.       39 

INDEX.                                                           1 

Hymn 

Let  God  arise      .... 

.     529 

Let  God  arise,  and  let  his  foes    . 

.     581 

Let  joy  and  thankfulness  be  felt 

.     508 

Let  others  labour  to  possess 

.     116 

Let  refison  vainly  boast  her  pow'r 

.     362 

Let  sinners  sav'd  give  thanks,  and  sing 

.     182 

Let  the  world,  its  joys  partaking 

.     483 

Let  the  friends  of  Jesus  boldly 

.     521 

Let  those  who  are  agreed 

.     523 

Let  us  break  their  bands  asunder 

.     675 

Let  us  sing,  for  we  have  reason 

.     201 

Lo  !  he  comes  !  let  all  adore  him 

.     578 

Lo,  he  comes  !  'tis  Zion's  King 

.     121 

Lo  1  the  infant  Saviour  lies 

.       47 

Look,  ye  saints,  tlie  sight  is  glorious      . 

.       49 

Lord,  arise,  and  crush  the  foe     . 

.     528 

Lord,  behold  thy  people  here     . 

.     384 

Lord,  behold  us  few  and  weak    . 

.     380 

Lord,  be  present  now  to  bless  us 

.     157 

Lord,  be  with  us  here  to-day 

.     395 

Lord,  dismiss  us  hence  mth  gladness     . 

.     404 

Lord,  dissolve  my  frozen  heart  . 

.     170 

Lord,  if  thy  people  suffer  grief   . 

.     283 

Lord,  I  put  my  trust  in  thee 

.     169 

Lord,  I  tnist  in  thee,  0  never     . 

.     166 

Lord,  let  the  people  of  thy  love 

.     171 

Lord,  let  thy  Spirit  ft'om  above 

.     145 

Lord,  "tis  good  to  know  thy  grace 

.     118 

Lord,  to  thee  I  turn  my  eyes 

.     301 

Lord,  we  come  to  seek  thee  early 

.     372 

,     Lord,  we  desire  to  praise  thy  name 

.     469 

Lord,  we  esteem  the  favour  great 

.     381 

Lord,  we  plead  thy  promise  giv'n 

.     149 

Lord,  when  thou  thyself  art  present 

.     378 

Loss  is  gain,  and  gain  is  pleasure 

.     419 

Loud  thunders  shake  the  eai'th  and  sky 

.       69 

]\Iake  thy  face  to  shine  upon  us 

.     403 

Many  foes  our  march  opposing 

.     254 

May  the  pow'r  that  brings  salvation 

.     435 

Meeting  in  the  Saviour "s  name 

.     482 

Meet  tliy  people.  Saviour,  meet  us 

.     153 

Men  of  God,  go  take  your  stations 

.     561 

Men  we  need,  and  means  to  send  them 

.     691 

Methinks  I  stand  upon  the  rock 

.     290 

Mighty  is  the  arm  that  saves  us 
Mine  was  a  hopeless  case 
Much  I  love  the  honoured  name 
Much  there  is  to  harm  us 
My  Father  knows  my  feeble  frame 
My  harp  on  yonder  willow  lies  . 
My  soul,  with  sacred  joy  survey 

Neither  voice  we  have,  nor  vision 

Never  leave  us  nor  forsake  us     . 

News  we  have,  'tis  news  from  heaven 

No  strength  at  all  belongs  to  us 

No  strength  have  I,  no  sti-ength  at  all 

No  ;  there  must  be  no  retreating 

No,  we  must  not  quit  the  field  . 

Not  from  the  azure  vault  we  see 

Not  of  crumbs,  that  from  the  table 

Nothing  but  the  purest  grace     . 

Nothing  know  we  of  the  season 

Now  come  on,  thou  king  of  terrors 

Now  let  a  great  effectual  door    . 

Now  let  the  trumpet's  cheerful  sound 

Now  let  us  all  together  sing 

Now  let  us  all,  with  one  accord 

Now  let  us  raise  an  earnest  cry 

Now  let  us  crowd  around  the  throne 

Now  may  the  mighty  arm  awake 

Now  may  the  Spirit  from  above 

Now  may  the  Spirit,  sent  from  heav'n 

Now  may  the  Spirit's  power  be  felt 

Now  ijraise  we,  and  bless  Ave,  the  Lord  who  has 

Now  raise  a  solemn,  cheerful  strain 

Now  reward  her,  give  her  double 

Now  weigh  the  anchor,  clear  the  land 


Obedient  to  our  dying  Lord 

Of  Jesus  we'll  sing 

Of  sinners  the  chief 

Of  thy  love,  some  gracious  token 

0  fools,  and  backward  to  receive 

0  for  a  martyr's  glowing  zeal     . 

0  liad  I  the  wings  of  a  dove 

Oh  !  how  many  subjects  draw  us 

Oh  !  how  pleasant,  thus  united 


INDEX. 

Hymn 

Oh  !  our  Saviour,  be  thou  near  us 

.     399 

0  Isra'l,  to  thy  tents  repair 

.     252 

0  may  the  GospeVs  conqu'ring  force 

.     4S3 

0  mournful  sig:ht  1  a  city  waste 

.     603 

0  our  God  :  vre  call  upon  thee    . 

.     385 

0  revoke  the  fatal  sentence 

.     676 

0  thou  God  of  our  salvation 

.     164 

0  'tis  a  sound  should  fill  the  world 

.     531 

0  what  a  soimd  was  there 

.       55 

0  where  is  now  that  glowing  love 

.     687 

0  ye  that  fear  the  Lord,  attend 

.     669 

0  Zion,  when  I  think  on  thee     . 

.     288 

1     Oft  as  I  look  upon  the  road 

.     618 

On  other  points  they  may  divide 

.     599 

On  the  boughs  our  hai-ps'  suspended 

.     604 

On  the  Lord  thy  burden  cast 

.     728 

On  the  moimtain's  top  appearing 

.     555 

On  this  day,  the  fii'st  of  seven     . 

.     452 

Once  more  the  cheerful  sun's  withdrawn 

.     499 

Once  to  other  lords  we  bow'd 

.     350 

Our  Father  sits  on  yonder  throne 

,     305 

Our  Passover  is  otfer'd  up 

.     472 

Our  rest  be  here,  the  cross  beneath 

.     596 

!     Our  souls,  they  cleave  unto  the  dust 

.     154 

Our  strife  is  mortal  with  the  foe 

.     263 

Ours  is  a  pardon  bought  with  blood 

.     680 

Ours  is  a  rich,  a  royal  feast 

.     481 

Over  sea  and  over  land 

.     565 

Poor  and  afflicted,  Lord,  are  thine 

.     281 

Praise,  0  Lord,  we  know,  becomes  us    . 

.     238 

Praise  the  God  of  our  salvation 

.     206 

Praise  the  Lord   .... 

.     236 

Praise  the  Lord,  who  died  to  save  us     . 

18 

Praise  the  Saviour,  ye  who  know  him   . 

.     228 

Praise  the  Saviour,  ye  who  know  him    . 

.     408 

Praise  we  him,  by  whose  kind  favour    . 

.     400 

Praises  more  than  we  can  render 

.     215 

Pray  we  for  our  lov'd  Tahiti 

.     588 

PravT  is  the  new-bom  infant's  crv 

.     163 

Prophetic  vision  is  fulfili'd 

.     551 

'     Prosp'rous  be  thy  way,  0  Lord  . 

.     541      1 

Quick  and  powerful  is  the  word 

.    4on 
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Ready  to  perish,  Lord,  we  lay    . 

.     348 

Rejoice,  the  Lord  is  ris'n 

.     no 

Rescued  from  the  hand  of  strangers 

.     144 

Rescued  from  the  lake  infernal  . 

.     354 

Sacred  be  the  hours  to-day 

.     451 

Salvation  is  of  God  alone 

.     650 

Sav'd  ourselves  by  Jesu's  blood 

.     437 

Sa\iour,  be  thou  with  us,  going 

.     402 

Saviour,  bless  the  word  to  all      . 

.     434 

Saviour,  come,  thy  friends  are  waiting  . 

.       57 

Saviom',  follow  with  thy  blessing 

.     431 

Saviour,  let  thy  loving-kindness 

.     496 

Saviour,  send  a  blessing  to  us     . 

.     151 

Saviour,  through  the  desert  lead  us 

.     685 

Sa\iour,  'tis  to  thee 

.     175 

Savioiu-,  when  we  call,  oh  !  hear  us 

.     150 

Saviour,  work  in  us  thy  pleasure 

.     407 

Say,  canst  thou  thunder  with  a  voice    . 

.     646 

Say,  who  they  are  who  have  believ'd     . 

.     694 

See,  ft'om  Zion's  sacred  mountain 

.     557 

See  !  he  comes,  his  work  is  done 

.       54 

See  !  he  comes  upon  the  mountains 

.     332 

See  how  many  thousands  yonder 

.     113 

See,  how  many  lately  bowing     . 

.     544 

See  !  our  Saviour  adds  another 

.     509 

See  !  our  Saviour  spreads  a  table 

.     476 

See  our  foes  before  us  driv'n 

.     709 

See  that  mountain  high  exalted 

.     138 

See  the  ransom "d  now  returning 

.     613 

See  the  saints  in  heav'n  appearing 

.     110 

See  the  Saviour,  sinners  slew  him 

.     345 

See  the  vineyard  lately  planted 

.     168 

See  !  the  wilderness  rejoices 

.     535 

See  where  the  Lord  his  glory  spreads     . 

.       46 

Seed  of  the  woman,  look'd  for  long 

11 

Send  the  Gospel  to  the  heathen 

.     517 

Send  thy  Spirit,  Lord,  from  heaven 

.     161 

Shall  I  be  ashamed  of  Jesus 

.     357 

Shepherd  of  the  chosen  number 

.     130 

Shine,  Lord,  on  this  dark  land  of  ours 

.     540 

Shouts  of  joy  shall  fill  the  air    . 

.     101 

Silent  on  a  foreign  shore 

.     143 

Sing  aloud  to  God,  our  strengtli 

.     200 

Sing,  0  barren,  cry  aloud 

.     610 
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Sing,  0  barren,  sing  aloud 

.     612 

Sing  of  grace,  the  grace  of  Jesus 

.     417 

Sing  of  him  who  bore  our  guilt 

.     219 

Sing  of  him  who  came  to  save  us 

.     208 

Sing  of  him  who  lives  for  ever    . 

.     231 

Sing  of  him  who  gives  us 

.     225 

Sing  of  Jesus,  sing  for  ever 

.     216 

Sing,  sing  his  loftj'  praise 

.     189 

Sing  the  Saviour's  praises 

.     226 

Sing  we  loudly,  sing  we  gladly  . 

.     103 

Sing  we  praise  to  God  above 

.     181 

Sing  we  praise  to  God  above 

.     238 

Smners,  come,  though  poor  and  needj^ 

.     339 

Sinners,  hear,  for  God  hath  spoken 

.     337 

Sinners,  h%ing  without  God 

.     340 

Sinners  we,  but  sinners  saved     . 

.     438 

Sinner,  I  am  thy  salvation 

.     726 

Sinner,  wilt  thou  still  go  on        . 

.     338 

Soon  the  ti'umpet  sounding  loudly 

.       98 

Sons  of  Zion,  haste  away 

.     616 

Sons  of  Zion,  raise  yoiu-  songs    . 

.       52 

Sound,  sound  the  ti'uth  abroad 

.     510 

Sounds  of  mercy  come  from  heaven 

.     432 

Spar'd  a  little  longer 

.     259 

Spar'd,  thro'  grace,  another  year 

.     470 

Speed  thy  servants,  Saviour,  speed  them 

.     562 

Spread  the  news,  go  spread  it  wide 

.     613 

Sti'icken,  smitten,  and  aiflicted 

.       14 

Subjects  of  the  King  of  heaven 

.     321 

Sweet  and  solemn  be  the  season 

.     315 

Sweet  are  the  seasons  when  we  wait      . 

.     379 

Sweet  day  of  rest  I  for  thee  I'd  wait 

.     450 

Sweet  is  the  savour  of  his  name 

.     639 

Sweet  sounds  of  grace  are  heard  abroad 

.     326 

Sweet  were  the  sounds  that  reach'd  our  ears 

.     648 

Swift  fly  the  years,  and  swift  as  they     . 

.     468 

Teach  us,  Lord,  to  sei-ve  thee  better 

.     410 

Thankful  for  thy  kind  permission 

.     377 

Thanks  to  hmi  who  thus  permits  us 

.     376 

Th'  atonins:  work  is  done 

.     125 

The  battle  is  the  Lord's  ;  'tis  his 

.     415 

The  breezes  that  fi'om  Zion  blow 

.     289 

The  Christian  na\igates  a  sea    . 

.     269 

The  cross— a  theme  of  joy  to  some 

.     601 
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The  cross  !  how  blessed  is  the  sight 

594 

The  day  is  come,  the  golden  day 

549 

The  day  of  God  at  length  appears 

64 

The  day  of  rest  once  more  comes  round 

443 

The  day  that  Jesus  rose  should  be 

455 

The  end  of  all  things  is  at  hand 

102 

The  fight  is  done             .... 

265 

The  foiTTier  and  the  latter  rain   . 

690 

The  friends  of  truth  unite,  resolv'd 

548 

The  God  himself,  who  reigns  on  high    . 

627 

The  God  of  gloiy  dwells  on  high 

683 

The  Gospel  comes  with  welcome  news 

328 

The  head  that  once  was  crown'd  with  thorns    . 

53 

The  heav'ns  declare  thy  gloTy,  Lord 

699 

The  highest  place  in  heav'n  above 

641 

The  King  has  made  a  feast 

341 

The  light  is  sweet,  and  pleasant  is 

658 

The  Lord,  his  way  is  in  the  storms 

659 

The  Lord  is  coming  in  the  clouds 

78 

The  Lord  is  my  strength 

720 

The  Lord  Jehovah  reigns 

207 

The  Lord  is  ris'n  indeed 

29 

The  Lord,  the  only  wise,  is  he    . 

172 

The  Lord,  who  late  was  dead 

25 

The  mighty  God  our  father  is     . 

304 

The  missionary's  work  is  sweet 

671 

The  night  is  now  far  spent 

61 

The  night  is  far  spent,  the  day  is  at  hand 

82 

The  people  of  the  Lord   .... 

268 

The  praise  of  heav'n  to  him  is  due 

221 

The  privilege  I  greatly  prize 

695 

The  promise,  Lord,  that  thou  hast  giv'n 

158 

The  saints  shall  have  joy  in  the  morning 

77 

The  Saviour  bears  a  lovely  name 

241 

The  Saviour  leads  his  people  on             .           . 

258 

The  Saviour's  people,  when  they  meet  . 

311 

The  Saviour  will  soon  be  reveal'd 

86 

The  Spirit,  coming  in  his  power 

146 

The  Spirit  of  the  ti'uth  is  he       . 

159 

_    The  stream  that  from  the  fountain  flows 

299 

The  tedious  pilgrimage  is  past 

359 

The  trumpet  is  sounding,  the  Lord  is  appeari?ig 

81 

The  trumpet  shall  soimd  at  the  Saviour's  appearing 

83 

The  trumpet  shall  sound 

63 

The  trumpet  sounds,  the  angel  cries 

91 
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The  trumpet  sounds  loudly 

.       97 

The  ti-ump  of  God  is  heard  on  high 

.       70 

The  week's  fii'st  day  is  come  again 

.     464 

The  week's  first  day  is  that  on  which     . 

.     454 

The  word  of  God  now  runs  indeed 

.     550 

The  world,  mth  all  its  pageantry 

.     114 

There  is  a  family  on  earth 

.     133 

There  is  a  throne  of  grace 

.     394 

There  is  a  way  that  leads  to  death 

.     682 

There's  joyful  news  for  us  to-day 

.     453 

There's  not  a  name  beneath  the  skies    . 

.     666 

They  that  wait  upon  the  Lord    .            .    " 

.     306 

They  who  confess  the  Saviour  here 

.     356 

Things  unseen  engage  us  now    . 

.     352 

This  is,  of  a  truth,  the  Prophet 

.     127 

This  is  the  day,  the  sacred  day  . 

.     449 

Though  all  the  beasts  that  live  and  feed 

.     679 

Though  foes  should  triumph  in  his  death 

.       35 

Though  all  these  things  substantial  seem 

.     310 

Though  others  be  sad      . 

.     261 

Thou  who  didst  commiand  the  light 

.     436 

Thousands  have,  from  age  to  age 

.     713 

Through  the  day  thy  love  has  spar'd  us 

.     500 

Through  all  the  dangers  of  the  night     . 

.     497 

Through  the  dai'k  and  silent  hours 

.     501 

Through  the  night  by  thee  presen-ed    . 

.     498 

Thus  far  upon  our  way  we're  come 

.     715 

Thus  saith'God  of  his  anointed 

.     576 

Thus  saith  the  Lord  to  Jacob's  seed 

.     614 

Thus  the  mighty  God  has  spoken 

.     108 

Thy  precious  gift,  0  Lord,  impart 

.     155 

Thy  promise,  Lord,  just  suits  my  case  . 

.     303 

'Tis  a  blessed  thing  to  know 

.     424 

Tis  a  joyful  day  we  hve  m 

.     520 

'Tis  good,  'tis  sweet,  'tis  passing  sweet  . 

.     152 

Tis  meet  that  we  should  humbled  be    . 

.     174 

'Tis  midnight  and  dark 

.     104 

'Tis  strange,  'tis  passing  sti'ange,  the  love 

.     723 

'Tis  SAveet  to  know  the  sacred  name 

.     714 

'Tis  the  Lord,  I  know  it  is 

.     179 

'Tis  the  time  of  Israel's  trouble  . 

.     611 

Tis  to  thee  we  owe  allegiance    . 

.     123 

Tis  to  us  no  cause  of  sorrow 

.     653 

To-day  the  Saxiour  rose 

.     462 

To  God,  my  Saviour,  praise  is  due 

.     242 
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To  God,  our  Saviour  and  our  King 

.     183 

To  heav'n's  eternal  King 

.     204 

To  him  alone,  whose  name  is  love 

.     229 

To  him  that  sits  upon  the  throne 

.     233 

To  him,  the  only  wise     . 

.     237 

To  him  who  left  his  throne 

.     235 

To  him  who  wash'd  them  in  his  blood 

.    223 

To  him  whose  name  is  love 

.     217 

To  Israel's  God  let  praise  be  giv'n 

.     187 

To  our  Lord  a  throne  is  giv'n     . 

.     218 

To  see  the  Saviour  as  he^is 

.     619 

To  the  ark  away,  or  perish 

.    336 

To  the  cross,  away,  away 

.       23 

To  the  far-otf  regions 

.     568 

To  thee,  0  Lord  our  God,  we  come 

.     388 

To  thee,  0  Lord,  we  turn  our  eyes 

.     411 

To  thee  we  come,  our  God,  to  thee 

.     373 

To  thy  destination 

.     567 

To  wait  for  that  important  day  . 

.       60 

To  whom  should  those  in  trouble  flee 

.     708 

True,  no  chast'ning  for  the  present 

.     290 

Trust  ye  in  the  Lord  for  ever 

.     422 

'Twas  a  foolish  thing  to  say 

.     635 

Twas  he  who  made  the  world  that  said 

.     652 

Unknown  by  men,  the  Christian  lives 

.     706 

Unto  us  a  son  is  given    . 

8 

Voices  mute,  and  harps  suspended 

.     606 

We  boast  an  origin  divine 

.     295 

We  celebrate  his  love 

.     487 

We  come  to  seek  the  Lord  to-day 

.     393 

We  have  heard,  and  we  believe  it 

.     389 

We  have  heard  the  joyful  news 

.     511 

We  have  not  seen  the  Saviom-'s  face 

.     292 

We  look  for  joys  to  come 

.     428 

We  need  not  be  ashamed  to  own 

.     698 

We  ought  to  sing  for  joy  to-day 

.     460 

We  sing  the  Saviour's  praise 

.     186 

We  sing  the  praise  of  him  who  died 

.     595 

We  sing  the  praise  of  him  who  gave 

.     240 

We  sing  of  him  who  died 

.     2^2 

We  sing  of  him  who  came  from  heav'n 

.     205 

We  sing  with  joy  to-day 

.     461 
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We  sing  -with  joy  to-day 

.     463 

We  praise  and  biess  the  Savlour's'name 

.     209 

We  turn  to  Zion,  there  is  peace  . 

.     602 

We  valk  by  faith,  and  not  by  sight 

.     413 

We  vere  lost,  but  God  has  found  us 

.     441 

Weep  no  more,  ye  saints,  why  should  ye 

.     725 

Webome  be  the  day  of  rest 

.     459 

Welcome  hither,  friends  beloved 

.     323 

Wekome  news  the  Gospel  brings 

.     329 

Welcome  sight !  the  Lord  descending    . 

.       76 

Wflcome,  welcome,  Holy  Child 

.       12 

Well  might  he  be  called  Legion 

.     351 

Well  might  Isra'l,  tilled  with  wonder     . 

.     144 

W?"n  sing  in  spite  of  scorn 

5 

We'll  sing  of  the  Shepherd  that  died      . 

.     132 

"Well  speak  of  Christ,  nor  heed  we  who 

.     319 

We're  bound  for  yonder  land 

.     270 

We're  bound  for  yonder  pleasant  land    . 

.     279 

Were  it  only  ours  to  gather 

.     494 

We've  no  abiduig  city  here 

.     266 

What  a  day  of  awful  teiTor 

.     343 

What  a  grand  and  a^^'ful  sight    . 

.      75 

"\Midt  does  the  Lord  for  those  to  whom 

.     631 

^Yhat  for  us  is  more  befitting      . 

.     421 

What  is  life  ?    Tis  but  a  vapour 

.     367 

What  love  is  this  the  Father  shews 

.     689 

WTiat  iove,  what  pleasure,  what  sm'prise 

.     107 

What  manner  of  persons  should  they  be 

.       90 

"WTiat  pleasure  fill'd  old  Simeon's  breast 

.     363 

"VMiat  pleasure  there  is  in  expecting  the  season 

.       94 

^^^lat !  take  pleasure  in  disti'esses 

.     674 

What  thou  hast    .... 

.     630 

What  tongue  can  tell,  what  fancy  paint 

.     109 

"VNTiat  were  Sinai's  a\\'ful  wondei*s 

.       72 

What  we  should  be,  Saviour,  make  us    . 

.     409 

When  a  believer  yields  his  breath 

.     361 

When  all  were  enjoin 'd  by  decree 

.     665 

When  I  can  see  the  Saviour's  grace 

.     447 

When  Jesus  broke  the  chains  that  bound  me 

.     349 

When  Jesus  to  the  temple  came 

.     701 

When  Joshua  saw  the  hosts  give  way    . 

.     262 

'UTien  the  appointed  hour  is  come 

.     364 

'VMien  the  Lord  rebukes  his  servant 

.     286 

WTien  the  Saviour  shines  upon  us 

.     156 

WTien  the  teachers  of  the  law     . 

.     727 
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When  two  or  three  together  meet 

.     387 

When  we  cannot  see  our  way     . 

.    656 

When  we  lay  in  sin  polluted 

.     120 

When  we  pass  through  yonder  river     . 

.    293 

When  we  stand  on  Pisgah's  summit 

.    622 

Whence  come  those  loud  and  moumfiil  cries 

.    119 

Whence  come  ye,  weeping  pilgilms,  whence 

.    617 

WTience  those  sounds  symphonious 

3 

Whence  those  unusual  bursts  of  joy 

.  •   48 

Where's  the  mighty  aim,  where  is  it     . 

.   ys6 

While  contests  rend  the  Christian  church 

.     167 

Wliile  in  the  world  we  still  remain 

.     £16 

Wliile  in  the  general  joy  we  share 

.     560 

While  I  w^^nder'd,  Jesus  sought  me 

.     131 

Who  are  those  that  go  with  gladness     . 

.     5»9 

Who  can  tell  how  good  and  pleasant     . 

.     614 

Who  goes  to  China's  distant  shore 

.     589 

Who  is  prepared  to  go     . 

.     570 

Who  is  this  that  calms  the  ocean 

.     277 

WTio  is  this  that  comes  from  Edom 

.       51 

WTio  shall  condemn  the  Lord's  elect 

.     691 

Wlio  shall  protract  his  people's  stay 

.     140 

Who  will  show  us  any  good 

.     671 

Why  should  believers,  when  they  meet 

.     313 

Why  sleeps  the  harp  of  Judah  now 

.     142 

Why  those  fears'?  behold,  'tis  Jesus 

.     271 

Why  weep  for  the  dead 

.     710 

With  heav'n  in  view,  we  tread  the  path 

.     620 

Without  blood  is  no  remission    . 

.       22 

Woe  to  the  pastors,  saith  the  Lord 

.     670 

Ye  people,  away 

.     515 

Ye  saints,  come  and  join  in  the  praise  of  the  L 

Eimb      .     192 

Ye  saints,  whose  tears  now  often  flow    . 

.     287 

Ye  who  dwell  in  heav'n,  declare 

.       50 

Ye  who  have  the  fount  forsaken 

.     718 

Ye  who  know  the  Lord,  draw  nigh 

.     222 

Ye  who  know  the  joyful  sound 

.     516 

Ye  who  love  the  cause  of  Zion    . 

.     134 

Yes,  I  love  the  name  that  is 

.     176 

Yes,  I  see  thou  art  resolved 

.     563 

Yes,  Lord,  thou  hast  the  words  of  life    . 

.     427 

Yes,  Lord,  we  must  remember  thee 

.     471 

Yes  I  the  day  is  at  hand  ;  rejoice,  then,  ye  sain 

ts          .       73 

Yes,  tlie  Lord  has  thus  far  led  us 

.     414 

Yes  !  the  Lord  is  good,  I  know  it 
Yes,  the  Lord  no  more  is  found 
Yes  I  the  stem  decree  has  pass'd 
Yes  I  'tis  a  rough  and  thorny  road 
Yes  I  we  hope  the  day  is  nigh    . 
Yes  !  we  trust  the  day  is  breaking 
Yes  !  we  know  the  grace  of  Jesus 

Zion  is  Jehovah's  dwelling 
Zion  stands  by  hills  sun"Ounded 
Zion's  King  shall  reign  victorious 
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A  Christicm,  in  his  proper  sphere 

.     748 

A  clearer  view  of  things  unseen 

.     741 

And  am  I,  Saviour,  one  of  those 

.     743 

Around  the  globe,  this  world  of  ours     . 

.     526 

Awake,  0  Lord,  as  one  from  sleep 

.     587 

Away,  away  !  thy  work  is  done 

.     370 

Be  with  us  now,  0  Lord,  and  make 

.     375 

Beloved  one,  thy  place  no  more 

.     369 

Bring  no  money  here,  nor  price 

.     346 

Broken  was  his"^ body;  broken     . 

.     492 

City  of  the  seven  hills 

.     738 

Come  weigh  the  anchor,  put  to  sea 

.     272 

Courage,  ye  who  fighting  are     . 

.     257 

Do  we  dream,  or  is  it  real 

.     764 

Fast  the  years  are  fl>ing 

.      84 

FelloAV-soldier,  where's  thine  armour     . 

.     260 

Flood  and  fountain  thou  didst  cleave     . 

.     757 

Fly,  0  man,  thy  hfe's  at  stake    . 

.     344 

From  the  south  to  the  north 

.     564 

Glad  I  am  to  hava  thee ' . 

.     503 

Glad  they  were,  how  should  they  not     . 

.37 

Having  nothing,  yet  possessing  all  things 

.     752 

How  blessed  and  how  bright  the  day     . 

.       87 
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I  know  I  should  be  wholly  his    . 

.     715 

In  many  things  ^\'e  all  offend      . 

.     747 

sn  this  vrorld  of  soiTow    . 

:     736 

Israel  diyshod  passed  the  flood  . 

.     729 

Life  for  life,  or  no  remission 

.   .703 

3Iany  perils,  many  crosses 

.     754 

Meeting  at  the  sacred  table 

.     493 

Much  there  is  to  tiy  us  here 

.     739 

Much  there  is  to  turn  us  . 

.762 

None  to  help  us,  no,  not  one 

.     740 

Now  we  sow  in  tears 

.751 

Of  the  cup  that  I  shall  drink  of  . 

.     765 

0  how  good  and  pleasant 

.     761 

Praise  the  Lord,  'tis  meet  we  should 

.     211 

Precious  volume,  what  thou  doest 

.     506 

Put  away  the  leaven 

.     489 

Salvation !  what  a  blessed  sound 

.     525 

Saviour,  send  us  help  fi-om  heaven 

.     750 

Saviour,  this  is  what  I  ask 

.     744 

Sa^iour,  we  have  seen  thy  goings 

.     753 

Say,  why  art  thou  cast  dovni,  my  soul 

.     746 

See  how  many  vessels  yonder     . 

.     539 

See  the  holy  %ictim  smUten 

.       20 

Seest  thou  yonder  vessel  borne  . 

.     538 

Shall  I,  Lord,  evade  the  cross     . 

.     763 

Smg  of  him,  who  left  a  throne    . 

.     213 

Sing  of  him,  the  Lord,  who 

.     210 

The  cross !  my  hope,  my  boast,  my  then 

Qe         .            .     597 

The  cup  of  salvation,  the  cup  that"  we  di 

ink  of .            .     491 

The  demon.  Lord,  expel . 

.     742 

The  fellowship  enjoy'd  by  those 

.     396 

The  final  struggle  has  begun 

.     735 

The  Lord  is  my  help  and  my  shield 

.     732 

Thro'  the  fire,  and  thro'  the  water 

.     756 

Thy  way,  0  Lord,  is  in  the  sea    . 

.     734 

'Tis  the  last  trumpet's  voice 

.   .       80 
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To  him  who  reigns  in  heaven  above 
'Twas  a  conflict  while  it  lasted  . 
'Twas  a  crown  of  thorns  he  wore 
'Twas  a  dark  and  fearful  hour    . 

Unfold,  0  Lord,  to  us  unfold 

"We're  going  to  embark 

We  sing  of  him,  and  so  we  should 

What  is  man,  0  Lord,  that  he    . 

What  is  man,  0  Lord,  wliat  is  he 

What  should  keep  me  from  the  cross     . 

What  words  are  these  ?    Awake,  my  soul 

When  coming  to  thy  table.  Lord 

Wherever  our  master  may  call  us 

Who  are  we,  or  what  are  we 

Who  is  he  that  willing  is 

With  a  sling,  aud  with  a  stone  . 

Yes,  a  call  there  is  .  .  . 

Yes,  the  buttle  is  the  Lord's 
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133 
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,     265 
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Addresses  to  Unhehevers 
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371    , 

.     396 
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For  a  Revival    . 
Lord's  Day 
New  Year 
The  Lord's  Supper 
Morning 
Evening 
The  Bible 

Receiving  a  Member 
Missionary- 
Jubilee 
The  Cross 
Israel  in  Exile    . 
Israel  Victorious 
Israel  Forgetful 
Israel  Encouraged 
Heaven  . 
Brotherly  Love 
Miscellaneous    . 
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Hymn 

And  art  thou,  gracious  Master,  gone     . 

.     355 

And  is  there  room  for  us 

.     474 

Angelic  messenger,  repeat 

7 

Arise,  ye  saints,  arise 

.     253 

Awake  our  souls  !  awake  our  tongues    . 

.     196 

Away  !  thou  dying  saint,  away 

.     366 

Behold  how  the  Lord 

.     554 

Behold  the  Lamb,  with  glory  crown'd   . 

.       38 

Boimdless  glory,  Lord,  be  thme 

.     347 

Children  once  were  heard  to  sing 

.     700 

Come,  0  Lord,  the  heavens  rending 

.     147 

Come,  ye  saints,  look  here  and  wonder 

.      36 

Crowns  of  glory,  ever  bright 

.      34 

Endless  praises    .... 

.     197     i 

Eternal  honour  be  to  hun 

.     696     ; 

EvYy  knee  shall  bow  to  Jesus    . 

•    « 

Far  from  us  be  grief  and  sadness 

.     314 

Fly,  ye  seasons,  fly  still  faster    . 

.      65 

For  whom  is  yonder  crown  prepared 

.      40 

From  Egypt  lately  come 

.     267 

From  far  I  see  the  glorious  day 

.       62 

Give  us  room  that  we  may  dwell 

.    530 

Glad  we  hear,  from  day  to  day  . 

.     556 

God  is  love,  his  word  has  said  it 

.     651 
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Good  and  faithful  are  thy  words 
Grace  is  the  sweetest  soiind 
Gracious  Lord,  my  heart  is  fixed 
Ground  of  my  hope,  the  cross  appears 

Happy  they  who  trust  in  Jesus 
Hark  !  ten  thousand  harps  and  voices 
Hark  !  ten  thousand  voices  cry 
Harlv  !  the  notes  of  angels  sinp^ng' 
Hark  !  the  solemn  tnimpet  sounding 
Hark  !  the  sounds  of  gladness    . 
Hark  !  'tis  tlie  tiiimpet's  sound  . 
Hark  !  what  sounds  salute  our  ears 
He  comes  !  the  Saviour  full  of  grace 
Hope  is  the  anchor  of  the  soul    . 
How  glorious  is  the  King  to-day 

If  I  had  wings,  then  would  I  go 

In  blessed  union  here  we  meet 

In  form  I  long  had  bow'd  the  knee 

In  him,  whose  presence  gladdens  heav': 

In  the  region  of  hght  and  of  glory 

It  is  finish'd  !  sinners,  hear  it     . 

Jesus  gave  his  life,  to  save  us     . 
Jesus,  immortal  King,  go  on 
Jesus  is  the  Lord  my  Shepherd 
Jesus,  my  Lord,  to  thee 
Jesus  our  Lord  is  King 
Jesus,  the  Shepherd  of  the  sheep 

King  of  kings,  and  Lord  of  lords 

Let  crowns  of  glory  -^Teathe  the  head 
Let  sinners  sav'd  give  thanks,  and  sing 
Lo  I  he  comes  !  let  all  adore  him 
Lo,  he  comes  !  'tis  Zion's  King 
Look,  ye  saints,  the  sight  is  glorious 
Lord,  behold  us  fevv"^  and  weak    . 
Lord,  dismiss  us  hence  with  gladness 

Make  thy  face  to  shine  upon  us 
May  the  pow'i*  that  brings  salvation 
Methinks  I  stand  upon  the  rock 


Hymn 
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598 
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Nothing  know  we  of  the  season 

.       71 

Of  Jesus  we'll  sing 

.     190 

Of  thy  love,  some  gi'acious  token 

.     401 

0  had  I  the  wings  of  a  dove 

.     115 

0  'tis  a  sound  should  fill  the  world 

.     531 

0  Zion,  when  I  think  on  thee     . 

.     288 

On  the  mountain's  top  appearing 

.     555 

Praise  the  God  of  our  salvation 

.     206 

Praise  we  him,  hy  whose  kind  favour    . 

.     400 

Sacred  he  the  hours  to-day 

.     451 

Sav'd  oiu-selves  by  Jesu's  hlood 

.     437 

1     Saviom\  through  ttie  desert  lead  us 

.     685     ! 

j     Saviour,  when  we  call,  oh  !  hear  us 

.     150     i 

See,  from  Zion's  sacred  mountain 

.     557     1 

1     See  I  he  comes,  his  work  is  done 

.       54     i 

See  our  foes  before  us  driven 

.     709     j 

See  that  mountain  high  exalted 

.     138 

,     See  !  the  wilderness  rejoices 

.     535 

Silent  on  a  foreign  shore 

.     143 

Sing,  sing  his  lofty  praise 

.     189     1 

Sing  the  Saviour's  praises 

.     226     1 

Sinners  we,  but  sinners  saved     . 

.     438     1 

Sons  of  Zion,  haste  away 

.     616     ! 

Sons  of  Zion,  raise  your  songs     . 

.       52 

Soimd,  sound  the  truth  abroad 

.     510     ' 

Spar'd  a  little  longer 

.     259 

Sweet  day  of  rest  !  for  thee  I'd  v\'ait 

.         450         ; 

Sweet  sounds  of  grace  are  heard  abroad 

.     326     1 

The  day  of  rest  once  more  comes  round 

.     443     ■ 

The  Gospel  comes  with  welcome  news 

.     328 

The  head  that  once  was  crown'd  with  thonis 

.       53 

The  Lord  is  ris'n  indeed 

.       29 

The  night  is  far  spent,  the  day  is  at  hand 

.       82 

The  saints  shall  have  joy  in  the  morning 

.       77 

The  trumpet  shall  sound 

.       63 

The  trump  of  God  is  heard  on  high 

.       70 

There's  joyful  news  for  us  to-day 

.     453 

This  is  the  day,  the  sicred  day  . 

.     449     . 

Through  the  day  thy  love  lias  spar'd  us 

.     500 

To  God,  our  Saviour  and  our  King 

.     183 

To  heav'n's  eternal  King 

.     204 
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To  the  Father,  to  the  Son  ...  .    246 

To  whom  should  those  in  trouble  flee    .  .  .    708 

"We  boast  an  origin  divine  ....     295 

Welcome  news  the  Gospel  brings  .  .  .     329 

We'll  sing  in  spite  of  scorn  ....        5 

We'll  sing  of  the  Shepherd  that  died      .  .  .132 

Were  bound  for  yonder  land      ....     270 
We've  no  abiding  city  here         .  .  .  .266 

What  is  life  ?     'Tis  but  a  vapour  .  .  .367 

Whence  those  imusual  bm-sts  of  joy      ,  .  .48 

When  we  pass  through  yonder  river     .  .  .     293 

Why  should  believers,  when  they  meet  .  .     313 

Why  sleeps  the  harp  of  Judah  now        .  .  .     142 

Why  those  fears  ?  behold,  'tis  Jesus      .  .  .271 

Ye  saints,  come  and  join  in  the  praise  of  the  Lamb      .  192 

Yes  !  the  day  is  at  hand  ;  rejoice,  then,  ye  saints         .  73 

Yes  !  we  hope  the  day  is  nigh    ....  572     j 

Yes  !  we  trust  the  day  is  breaking         .            .            .  579 

Ye  who  dwell  in  heav'n,  declare            .            .            .  50     i 

Ye  who  love  the  cause  of  Zion    .            .           .           .  134     ' 


Zion  is  Jehovah's  dwelling 


135 


HYMNS 


VARIOUS  PASSAGES  OF  SCRIPTURE. 


ERRATUM. 
Hymn  23,  verse  4,  line  3,  omit  "  on/' 


H  Y  M  N  S. 


H  Y  M  X     I. 

'  Ye  shall  Jind  the  habe  .  .  .  in  a  manger."' — Luke  ii.  12. 

1  pHRIST  is  bom,  go  teU  the  ston-, 
^     Tell  the  nations  of  his  birth  : ' 
Tell  them  that  the  *'  Lord  of  gior\'" 

Comes  from  heav'n  to  dwell  on  earth : 
Let  the  tidings 
Fill  the  world  ^\ith  sacred  mirth. 

2  See  he  lies  in  yonder  manger  ; 

"  Prince  of  Life"  his  title  is  : 
Midst  his  own,  and  yet  a  stranger. 
All  things  seen  and  unseen  his ; 

Yet  neglected : 
Wonder,  O  ye  heav'ns,  at  this. 

3  See  fulfill'd  prophetic  vision, 

"  Unto  lis  a  cliild  is  boni ;" 
Though  an  object  of  derision, 

Though  the  theme  of  human  sconi  : 

Yet  his  people 
Hail  his  birth,  and  cease  to  mourn. 


NATIVITY. 

Hail  Emmanuel,  child  of  promise, 
"  Lord  of  all,"  in  humble  guise ; 

Long  detain'd,  and  absent  from  us, 
Come  at  length  to  bless  om*  eyes : 

Hail  Emmanuel ! 
God  the  Saviour,  only  wise ! 


HYMN  II. 

'  There  shall  come  a  star  out  of  Jacob." — Nuimeees  xxiv.  17. 

1  JACOB'S  star  is  ris'n  at  last, 

^      Brighter  than  the  brightest  sun  : 
Darkness  is  for  ever  past, 
And  the  joyful  day  begim. 

2  Sing  aloud,  the  cause  is  great ; 

Sing,  ye  heav'ns,  and  sing,  thou  earth  : 
Still  the  joy  fid  theme  repeat ; 
Joyful  theme,  Emmanuel's  birth. 

3  This  is  Jacob's  promis'd  star, 

Giving  light  to  all  aroimd  ; 
Shining  clear,  and  seen  afar, 
Seen  to  earth's  remotest  boimds. 

4  Sing  the  Infant,  virgin-bom^ 

He  a  King,  a  King  by  birth  ; 

Though  the  mark  of  hmnan  scorn, 

Heir  of  all  in  heav'n  and  earth. 

5  Now,  ye  saints,  diy  up  your  tears  ; 

See  the  day  is  come  at  last : 
Jacob's  promis'd  star  appears, 
Darkness  is  for  ever  past. 


NATIVITY. 


HY:MX    III. 


'  A  multitude  of  the  heavenly  host  pra'sing  God." 
Luke  ii.  13. 

1  TITHENCE  those  sounds  s\Tnphonioiis, 

*  '       Solemn,  sweet,  and  rare, 
Music,  how  harmonious  ! 

Filling  all  the  air  ? 
Hark  !  'tis  angels  singing, 

Singing  here  on  earth : 
Jo}"ful  tidings  bringing 

Of  the  Saviour's  bu-th. 

2  In  that  region  yonder, 

Where  the  angels  sing, 
Bin-sts  of  joy  and  wonder 

Make  the  air  to  ring ; 
"  Praise  and  adoration 

"Be  to  God  above : 
"  And  to  man,  salvation, 

"  Object  of  his  love." 

3  Now,  ye  heavens,  sing  ye ; 

Earth,  break  forth  and  cry : 
0  ye  mountams,  ring  ye 

AVith  the  sound  of  joy  ; 
For  the  Lord  has  done  it  : 

His  the  \'ictor}'. 
His  own  arm  has  won  it : 

Israel  shall  be  free. 


HYMN  lY, 

^^A7id  all  that  heard  it  icondered.'' — Luke  ii.  18. 

1  Tj^LY  abroad,  and  tell  the  story 

-^    Of  the  mighty  Saviour  s  birth  ; 
Say  ye,  that  the  Lord  of  glory 

Leaves  his  throne  and  comes  to  earth. 
He,  before  whom  angels  bow. 
Takes  the  form  of  man  below. 

2  Hither  come,  and  view  the  stranger, 

Yiew  the  infant  lately  born  ; 
See  he  lies  m  yonder  manger. 

By  the  world  cast  out  in  scorn. 
Mark  him  well,  for  this  is  he, 
Born  to  set  his  people  free. 

3  Wonder  not  that  thus  you  see  him 

Ljdng  in  this  hmnble  place ; 
Nor  indulge  a  wish  to  free  him 

From  a  state  so  low  and  base. 
Worldly  pomp  the  Savioiu-  scorns, 
Him  no  outward  state  adorns. 

4  Sing,  ye  saints,  the  Saviour's  praises : 

'Twas  for  you  he  suffered  shame  ; 
Yes,  he  stooped,  that  he  might  raise  us 

To  the  place  from  whence  he  came. 
Though  he  now  appears  so  low, 
Crowns  shall  soon  adorn  his  brow. 

5  Learn,  from  his  obscure  condition. 

How  to  think  of  all  below  : 
Scorn  he  meets,  and  opposition  : 

Jesus  finds  in  man  his  foe. 
Such  our  Master  was,  and  we 
Must  expect  like  him  to  be.  * 


hy:mx  v. 

"  For  unto  us  a  Child  is  horn,  unto  us  a  Son  is  given.' 
Isaiah  ix.  6. 

1  TVTE'LL  sing  in  spite  of  scorn ; 

' '       Our  theme  is  come  from  heav'n  ; 
"To  us  a  child  is  born, 
"  To  us  a  son  is  giv'n." 
The  sweetest  news  that  ever  came, 
We'll  sing,  tho'  all  the  world  should  blame. 

2  The  long-expected  morn 

Has  dawned  upon  the  earth ; 
The  Saviom-  Christ  is  bom. 

And  angels  sing  his  bhth : 
"We'll  jom  with  heav'n' s  seraphic  thi'ong, 
"We'll  share  their  joys,  and  swell  their  song. 

3  O  'tis  a  lofty  theme, 

Supplied  by  angels'  tongues  I 
All  other  objects  seem 

Unworthy  of  oiu*  songs. 
This  sacred  theme  has  boimdless  charms. 
It  fills,  it  captivates,  it  warms. 

4  Xow  sing  of  peace  di^dne. 

Of  gi'ace  to  guilty  man ; 
Xo  A^-isdom,  Lord,  but  thine, 

Coidd  form  the  wondi'ous  plan  : 
WTiere  peace  and  righteousness  embrace. 
And  jiistice  goes  along  with  gi'ace. 

5  Give  praise  to  God  on  high. 

With  angels  romid  his  throne ; 
Give  praise  to  God  with  joy ; 
Give  praise  to  God  alone ; 
'Tis  meet  his  samts  their  songs  should  raise, 
And  give  the  Saviour  endless  praise. 


6 

NATIVITY. 

HYMN  VI. 

"  We  hm 

e  seen  his  star  in  the  east,  and  are  come  to  worship 
him"— Matt.  ii.  2. 

1 

IT  ARK !  what  sounds  salute  our  ears, 

^^  "Christ  the  Lord  at  length  appears:" 

"  Unto  us  a  son  is  giv'n :" 

Angels  brmg  the  news  from  heav'n. 

2 

Come,  ye  saints,  arise  and  sing, 
Glory  be  to  God  oiu-  Kmg ! 
"  Unto  us  a  child  is  born," 
Zion  is  no  more  forlorn. 

3 

Who  are  these  that  come  from  far. 
Led  by  Jacob's  rising  star  ? 
Lo !  they  gather  like  a  cloud. 
Or  as  doves  their  windows  crowd. 

4 

Strangers  these,  to  Zion  come. 
There  to  seek  a  peacefid  home. 
Zion  wonders  at  the  sight ; 
Zion  feels  a  strange  delight. 

5 

Zion  now  no  more  shall  sigh ; 
God  will  raise  her  glory  high  : 
He  will  send  a  large  increase ; 
He  will  give  her  people  peace. 

6 

Sons  of  Zion,  sing  aloud  ; 
See  her  sky  Tvithout  a  cloud : 
God  will  make  her  joy  complete : 
Zion's  sun  shall  never  set. 

NATIVITY  7-8 


HY3ES"  YII. 


'  Behold^  I  bring  you  glad  tidings  of  great  joy,  which  shall  be 
to  all  people.'' — Luke  ii.  10. 

1  A  NGELIC  messenger,  repeat 

^     Those  jo^-fiil  somicls  once  more  ; 
For  sure  no  accents  half  so  sweet, 
E'er  reach'd  my  ears  before. 

2  "  Glad  tidings  from  heaven  I  bring, 

"  Glad  tidings  to  all  upon  earth  : 
"  This  day  is  Chi'ist  born  to  be  King, 

"And  Bethl'hem's  the  place  of  his  bu*th." 

3  Sounds  seraphic  fill  the  air, 
Angel  bands  assemble  there : 
Heav'n  itself,  come  do^\Ti  to  earth. 
Celebrates  the  Saviom^'s  buth. 

CHORUS. 

"'  Gloiy  to  God  on  high  be  giv'n  ; 

"  And  on  earth  peace,  good  will  from  heav'n." 

HY^ESr  YIII. 

'^  Glory  to  God  in  the  highest^  and  on  earth  peace,  good  will 
toward  men.'''' — Luke  ii.  14. 

1  "  TTNTO  us  a  Son  is  giv'n ;" 

^      'Tis  the  promised  Christ  is  meant, 
Bands  of  angels  come  from  heaven 
To  annomice  the  ticUngs  sent, 

Fill'd  with  raptiu-e, 
Celebrate  the  great  event. 

2  "  Glory  in  the  highest !  glory 

"  Be  to  God,  and  peace  on  earth." 
Now  proclaim  the  joy  fid  story 
Of  the  mighty  Sa^^om''s  bu'th  ; 

Let  the  tidings 
Fill  the  world  with  sacred  mirth. 


This  is  "  the  desire  of  nations" 
Promis'd  to  the  chmch  so  long ; 

Object  of  its  expectations ; 
Burden  of  prophetic  song ; 

Sing,  ye  people, 
Join  with  heav'n's  angelic  thi'ong. 

Lo  !  he  conies,  the  Lord  from  heaven  ; 

Lo !  the  mighty  God  appears. 
"  Unto  us  a  Son  is  given :" 

This  is  music  in  om-  ears ; 
Nothing  sweeter. 

Mortal  or  immortal  hears. 


HYMN  IX. 

"  Thy  holy  child,  Jesus."— Acts  iv.  30. 

1  l^ORN  in  a  stable  he, 

^     And  cradled  in  a  stall, 
In  whom  his  people  see 

The  very  "  Lord  of  all." 
No  wonder  carnal  men 

The  claims  of  one  shoidd  scorn, 
So  weak,  to  human  ken. 

And  so  ignobly  born. 

2  Yet  all  the  pow'r  in  earth, 

And  all  in  heav'n  is  his ; 
Entitled  by  his  birth. 

He  "  Lleir  of  aU  things  is." 
"The  First"  he  is,  "and  Last," 

Who  does  not,  cannot  change ; 
The  Future,  as  the  Fast, 

Is  his.     'Tis  passing  strange. 
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To  those  who  judge  by  sense, 

The  stable  and  the  cross 
Are  folly  and  offence, 

But  theirs  the  shame  and  loss. 
AVhile  Faith  a  gloiy  sees, 

A  majesty  above, 
Whatever  outward  is ; 

The  majesty  of  love. 

All  hail  "The  Holy  Child," 

"  The  first-begotten"  Thou ; 
By  men  on  earth  revilVl, 

Before  whom  angels  bow. 
The  kingdom  is  tlime  own, 

The  glory  and  the  pow'r ; 
The  praise  be  tliine  alone, 

Both  now  and  evermore. 


hy:^in  X. 

'"''For  mine  eyes  have  seen  thy  salvation.'' — Luke  ii.  SO. 

1  pHILD  of  promise,  look'd  for  long ! 
^     Child  of  promise,  come  at  length ! 
Thou,  our  Hope,  om-  Joy,  oiu'  Song  ; 

Thou,  om'  "Righteousness  and  Strength;" 
Hallow'd  be  thy  name  for  ever, 
Thme  a  kingdom  ending  never. 

2  Arms  of  flesh  uphold  thee  now, 

Though  thine  arm  upholds  us  all ; 
Royal  crowns  adorn  thy  brow, 

Though  thy  chamber  be  a  stall, 
And  thy  bed  an  humble  manger. 
Strange  it  is,  there's  nothing  stranger. 
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3  While  the  great  and  wise,  with  scorn, 

Look  upon  a  sight  like  this. 
They  who  from  above  are  born. 

Know  that  nothing  is  amiss, 
All  is  right,  and  as  it  should  be, 
Nothing  greater,  wiser  could  be. 

4  'Tis  the  case  of  one  who  rich, 

Poor  became,  and  lowly  was ; 
Eiches  his,  compared  to  which 

Other  wealth  no  value  has. 
He  bestows  his  wealth  on  others, 
This  is  love  beyond  a  brother's. 

5  Holy  Child !  those  lips  of  thine, 

Mute  though  now  they  seem,  and  are, 
Soon  mil  utter  words  divine, 

Words  that  will  be  heard  afar, 
To  the  distant  nations  reaching. 
Till  "  the  end  of  all  thmgs"  teaching. 

6  And  that  feeble  arm  of  thine 

Destin'd  is  to  do  a  deed. 
Other  deeds  that  will  outshine. 
And  their  measm-e  far  exceed  ; 
One  of  love,  of  grace  abounding, 
One,  all  human  thought  confoimding. 

7  Hail !  mysterious  Infant,  hail ! 

Thee  we  honom-  and  adore ; 
Thine  a  throne  that  will  not  fail. 

Thine  a  name  all  names  before. 
Thine  a  pow'r,  all  pow'r  transcen(.ling. 
Thine  a  glory  never  ending. 
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HYMN  XI. 


"  Emmanuel,  which,  being  interpreted^  is,  God  icith  us." — 

Matt.  i.  23. 

1  CEED  of  the  woman,  look'd  for  long, 
^     He  comes  at  the  appointed  time. 
"With  joy  we  hear  the  angels'  song, 

'Tis  sweet,  'tis  solemn,  'tis  sublime. 

2  "  To  God  on  high  let  glory  be, 

"  To  man,  good  will  and  peace  on  earth  f 
'We  give  the  praise,  0  Lord,  to  thee. 
And  hail  ^ith  joy  the  SaAioiu:'s  bu'th. 

3  Mysterious  Child  !  to  thee  we  bow ; 

To  thee  a  willing  homage  yield ; 
To  thee,  of  all  things  heir,  though  now 
A  babe,  by  mortal  arms  upheld. 

4  A  mysteiy  confoimding  thought ! 

And  yet  a  fact  to  childhood  plam ! 
A  fact  vrith  blessmgs  riclily  fraught, 
What  angels  love,  what  men  disdain. 

5  But  those  there  are  tliroughout  the  earth 

Who  know  what  others  do  not  know ; 
They  o^tl  the  royal  infant's  buth. 
And  meekly  in  his  presence  bow. 

6  A  glorious  day  will  come,  they  know, 

When  he,  who  now  appears  so  weak. 
Will,  "  conqu'ring,  and  to  conquer,"  go, 
And  all  the  other  sceptres  break. 

7  But  he  has  much  to  suifer  ere 

That  glorious  day  arrive.     For  pain 

And  shame,  and  death,  await  him  here ; 

Till  this  is  pass'd,  he  cannot  reign. 
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8  'Tis  tliiis  the  a^^"flll  debt  is  paid 
To  justice  due ;  and  thus  a  way 
For  love  to  gain  its  end  is  made, 
We  read  and  wonder :  well  we  may. 


HYMN  XII. 

"  Thy  holy  child,  Jesus/'— Acts  iv.  30. 

1  WELCOME,  welcome,  "  Holy  Child  !" 

'  ^      Welcome  to  om-  world  below ; 
Ev'ry thing  is  here  defil'd, 

Sin  has  fiU'd  the  Avorld  ^yiih  woe  ; 
Thou  hast  brought  a  cm-e  for  sadness, 
Fomitain  thou  of  "joy  and  gladness." 

2  Holy  Child !  a  crowTi  is  thine — 

From  thy  word  this  truth  we  learn — 
Yet  of  royalty  no  sign 

Can  the  eye  of  sense  discern. 
All  around  is  poor  and  hmnble. 
And  because  of  this  they  stmnble. 

3  Promis'd  Infant,  come  at  length ! 

Though  a  babe  in  arms  we  see, 
Without  speech,  and  A\ithout  strength, 
Thee  alone  we  o^\ti  to  be 
Lord  of  earth,  and  Lord  of  heaven, 
Him  to  whom  all  pow'r  is  given. 

4  Some  may  smile,  in  pity  smile, 

Some  may  mock,  and  some  may  scorn, 
Tranquil  we  remain  the  while ; 

Gaming  thee,  though  lowly  born. 
Shall  we  doubt,  when  angels  could  not  ? 
Shall  we  slirink,  when  angels  would  not  ? 
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5  Wondrous  Infant,  thee  we  o^ni 
"  Lord  of  all"  beyond  a  doubt. 
Ev'rj^  eye  shall  see  thee  soon, 

Ex'ry  ear  shall  hear  "  the  shout ;" 
Shout  of  angels  lauding  thee, 
What  a  day  that  day  vrill  be  ! 

€xmiii\ion. 

HYMX     XIII. 

"  Himself  he  cannot  sa^e."— Matt,  xxvii.  42. 

1   "  TTIMSELF  he  cannot  save." 
-*--*-     Insidting  foe,  'tis  true  : 
The  Tvords  a  gracious  meaning  have, 
Though  meant  in  scorn  by  you. 

2   "  Himself  he  cannot  save." 
This  is  his  highest  praise. 
Himself  for  others'  sake  he  gave, 
And  suffers  in  their  place. 

3  It  were  an  easy  part 

For  him  the  cross  to  fly  ; 
1              But  love  to  sinners  fiUs  his  heart, 
,                   And  makes  him  choose  to  die. 

4  'Tis  love  the  cause  mifolcls, 
The  deep,  mysterious  cause, 
Why  he,  who  all  the  world  upholds, 
Hangs  upon  yonder  cross. 

5  Let  carnal  Jews  blaspheme. 
And  worldly  wisdom  mo'ck  ; 
The  Sa\^om''s  cross  shall  be  my  theme, 
And  Christ  himself  my  Rock. 
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6  I  leave  the  world  for  this ; 
Let  others  share  its  toys : 
I  en\^  not  their  fancied  bliss, 
The  cross  ;v"ields  purer  joys. 


HYMN  XIV. 

"  Smitten  of  God,  and  afflicted.'''' — IsA.  liii.  4. 

1  "  CTEICKEX,  smitten,  and  afflicted," 

^     See  him  djing  on  the  tree ! 
'Tis  the  Christ  by  man  rejected ! 

Yes,  my  soul,  'tis  he !  'tis  he ! 
'Tis  the  long-expected  prophet, 

David's  son,  yet  Da^dd's  Lord ; 
Proofs  I  see  sufficient  of  it : 

'Tis  a  true  and  faithful  word. 

2  Tell  me,  ye  who  hear  him  groaning, 

Was  there  ever  grief  like  his  ? 
Friends  thro'  fear  his  cause  disowning. 

Foes  insulting  his  distress. 
Many  hands  were  raised  to  wound  him, 

None  would  interpose  to  save ; 
But  the  awfid  stroke  that  found  him. 

Was  the  stroke  that  justice  gave. 

3  Ye  who  think  of  sin  but  lightly, 

Nor  suppose  the  evil  great. 
Here  may  view  its  nature  rightly, 

Here  its  guilt  may  estimate. 
Mark  the  sacrifice  appointed ! 

See  who  bears  the  awful  load ! 
'Tis  the  Word,  the  Lord's  Anointed, 

Son  of  man,  and  Son  of  God. 
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Here  we  have  a  firm  foundation ; 

Here's  the  refuge  of  the  lost : 
Christ's  the  rock  of  our  salvation  ; 

His  the  name  of  which  we  boast. 
Lamb  of  God,  for  sinners  wounded ! 

Sacrifice  to  cancel  guilt ! 
None  shall  ever  be  confounded, 

AYho  on  him  their  hope  have  built. 


hy:mx  xy. 

'  0  my  Father^  if  it  he  possible,  let  this  cup  pass  from  me.' 
Matt.  xxvi.  39. 

1  TESUS  drains  the  cup  of  son'ows  ; 
^      See  he  lies  beneath  our  load ; 
Gives  his  life  a  ransom  for  us, 

And  redeems  us  by  his  blood. 
Was  there  ever  love  like  this  ? 
"VVas  there  ever  giief  like  his  ? 

2  Jesus  is  "a  man  of  son-ows," 

Here  he  claims  pre-eminence ; 
See  him  pierc'd  by  heav'n's  o^\^i  arrows  ; 

See  him  die  for  our  offence. 
We,  like  sheep,  had  gone  astray ; 
Jesus  takes  our  sin  away. 

3  Jesus  suffers — wondrous  victim  ! 

'Tis  the  Son  of  God  that  dies ! 
Heav'n,  and  earth,  and  hell  afflict  him  : 

Justice  claims  the  sacrifice. 
Darkness  now  exerts  its  power  ; 
Darkness  reip^ns  this  fearfid  hom\ 
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4  Come,  ye  saints,  look  here  and  wonder ; 

Come  behold  what  love  conld  do : 
Gaze  upon  the  victim  yonder : 

Jesus  sufFer'd  thus  for  you. 
Bid  adieu  to  low  desire ; 
Here  let  earthly  love  expire. 


J^ 


HYMN  XYI. 

'  He  was  wounded  for  our  transgressions/' — Isa.  liii.  5. 

fES US  is  the  victim  offered ; 
On  him  fell  vindictive  fire : 
When  he  died,  the  \dctim  suffer'd 

All  that  justice  could  require. 
This  is  welcome  news  from  far. 
Why  shoidd  any  now  despair  ? 

2  Xow  let  others  boast  of  doing. 

We  have  no  such  plea  as  this : 
Grace  alone  prevents  our  going 

Do^ii  to  hell's  profound  abyss. 
Jesus  came  to  save  the  lost ; 
In  his  name  alone  we  boast. 

3  Resting  on  this  "faithful  saying," 

We  are  safe  from  force  and  guile : 
On  the  Lord  our  spirits  stajang, 

We  may  look  around  and  smile : 
Leaning  on  his  powerful  arm, 
A\Tio  or  what  can  do  us  harm  ? 

4  Fair  our  lot — in  pleasant  places 

God  has  cast  the  lines  for  ns ; 
Well  may  we  shew  forth  his  praises, 

"\^"ho  has  loved  his  people  thus. 
Of  his  love  well  gladly  talk. 
By  its  pow'r  constrain'd  we'll  walk. 
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HYMX  XYII. 

'  He  is  brought  as  a  lamb  to  the  slaughter.'" — Isa.  liii.  7. 

1  A  S  a  lamb  led  forth  to  slaughter, 
-^     Jesus  on  his  way  proceeds : 
See  liis  foes  are  filled  T^dth  laughter, 

^\liile  the  patient  %dctim  bleeds. 
Jesus  dies,  by  man  abhoiT  d  ; 
Jesus,  chosen  of  the  Lord. 

2  Jesus  dies  in  love  to  others ; 

Greater  love  hath  none  than  this : 
Love  of  kindred,  love  of  mothers, 

Feeble  is,  compared  to  his. 
^Mio  can  tell  its  breadth  and  length  ? 
Who  its  depth,  its  height,  its  strength  ? 

3  Come,  my  soul,  look  here  and  wonder, 

Here's  a  sight  to  cause  sm-prise : 
^'eU  the  rocks  might  cleave  asunder ; 

Well  might  darkness  veil  the  skies : 
'Twas  the  voice  of  natm-e  then  ; 
Nature's  voice  reproving  men. 

4  Xatiu-e's  voice,  agam  repro^■ing, 

Woidd  be  heard  shoidd  I  not  speak : 
Xone  has  greater  cause  for  lo^dng 

Him  who  came  the  lost  to  seek : 
Yet  my  love,  how  cold  it  is ! 
O  how  different  mine  fi'om  his ! 

5  Ah,  my  Lord,  thou  know'st  thy  servant, 

Weak,  unfaithfid,  apt  to  slide  ; 
Make  his  love  more  pia*e  and  fervent, 

Let  him  at  thy  feet  abide. 
Thine  the  tribute  of  his  praise, 
Thine  the  remnant  of  his  davs. 
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HYMN  XVIII. 

"  Praise  ye  the  Lord.'" — Psalm  cxiii.  1. 

1  T) RAISE  the  Lord,  who  died  to  save  us, 
-*-    Praise  his  name,  for  ever  dear ; 
Praise  his  blessed  name,  who  gave  us 

Eyes  to  see,  and  ears  to  hear. 

Praise  the  Sa^doul', 
Object  of  oui'  love  and  fear. 

2  Grace  it  was,  'twas  grace  abounding, 

Brought  him  do-vvii  to  save  the  L»st: 
Ye  above,  Ms  throne  surrounding, 

Praise  him,  praise  him  all  his  host. 
Samts  adore  him, 
Ye  are  they  who  owe  liim  most. 

3  Ye,  of  all  his  hand  created. 

Objects  of  his  gTace  alone, 
Aliens  once,  but  reinstated, 
Destin'd  now  to  fill  a  throne, 

Smg  with  wonder, 
Sing  of  what  our  Lord  has  done. 

4  Praise  his  name,  who  died  to  save  us, 

'Tis  by  liim  his  people  live ; 
And  in  him  the  Father  gave  us 
All  that  bomidless  love  could  give  ; 

Life  eternal 
In  our  Saviour  vre  receive. 

HYjMN  XIX. 

''' Awake ^  0  sioord,  against  my  ShepJierd.'' — Zech.  xiii.  7. 
1   ''  A  WAKE,  0  sword,"  awake  and  smite 
^"^     The  shepherd ;  he  expects  the  blow ; 
Resistance  there  is  none,  nor  flight ; 
Awake  and  do  thine  office  now. 
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2  A  \ictim  he  prepar'd  to  fall  ; 

He  came  on  pm-pose,  for  this  hour 
He  knoTvs  the  worst,  he  knows  it  all ; 
Awake,  0  sword,  and  iise  thy  pow'r. 

3  It  never  would  have  come  to  this 

If  he  had  meant  to  ward  the  blow ; 
Then  strike,  his  sovereign  pm^^ose  is 
To  pay  the  debt  that  others  owe. 

4  Tlion  didst  not  look,  when  caU'd  to  smite, 

To  meet  a  -sdctim  such  as  this. 
To  others  it  was  due  by  right, 

The  g-uilt  was  theirs,  the  pang  is  his. 

5  Awake,  0  sword,  the  word  obey, 

And  do  thy  work  as  thou  art  taught : 
The  blow  that  thou  wilt  strike  to-day 
Is  big  with  wonders  passing  thought. 

6  'Tis  felt  beneath,  above,  around, 

'Tis  felt  in  tune,  and  felt  will  be 
Vriien  earth  and  heaven  shall  remove ; 
Its  limit  is  eternitv. 


HYiSIN  XX. 

'  The  Lord  hath  laid  on  him  tJie  iniquity  of  as  all.'' — Isa.  liii.  6. 

1  CEE  the  holy  victim  smitten, 
^     By  the  Fathei-'s  stern  decree ; 
So  it  is,  for  so  'twas  \^Titten  ; 

So  it  is,  and  needs  must  be. 
Yes,  it  must  be,  if  no  change  is 

Where  no  change  can  ever  be. 
'Tis  a  scene  that  passing  strange  is, 

AAN-ful  is  the  mvstei'v. 
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2  In  his  suff 'rings  no  complaint  is, 

Smitten  though  he  be  to  death. 
Yes,  the  Lord  of  glory  faint  is, 

And  he  yields  his  latest  breath  ; 
But  his  d}dng  words,  what  were  they  ? 

"It  is  finish'd !"     Wondrous  words  ! 
But  the  world  around,  how  hear  they  ? 

Truth  to  them  no  joy  affords. 

3  Little  know  they  what's  impending. 

When  the  Lord  shall  come  again ; 
Come  with  clouds,  from  heav'n  descendmg. 

Every  eye  shall  see  him  then, 
They  who  seiz'd  and  who  condemn'd  him. 

They  who  pierc'd  his  hands  and  feet. 
They  who  slighted  and  contemn' d  him  ; 

All  before  his  throne  shall  meet. 

HYMN  XXL 

"  The  Lord  God  shall  give  unto  him  the  throne  of  his  father 
David.'" — Luke  i.  32. 

1  TjAYID'S  royal  son  behold, 

Long  expected,  long  foretold ; 
Hun  of  whom  the  prophets  show'd 
Coming  as  they  taught  he  woidd. 

Hosanna  to  the  Son  of  David. 

2  Rightfid  heir  of  David's  thro)ie. 
His  the  title,  his  alone. 

But  ere  this  admitted  is. 
Toil  and  strife  and  pain  are  his. 
Hosanna,  &c. 

3  Sore  the  conflict  is,  and  strange ; 
But  his.  purpose  knows  no  change ; 
And  in  this  eventful  hour. 
Darkness  fails,  and  all  its  power. 

Hosanna,  &c. 
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4  David's  royal  son  prevails, 
His  a  poVr  that  never  fails  ; 
His  the  sceptre  and  the  cro^Ti, 
His  the  spoil  and  the  renown. 

Hosanna,  &c. 

5  'Tis  to  him  the  praise  belongs, 
Eaise.  ye  saints,  triumphal  songs, 
His  the  sufTring.  om-s  the  gain, 
Reign,  O  Lord,  for  ever  reign. 

Hosanna,  &c. 


hy:mx  XXII. 

'  Foi'  it  is  the  blood  that  maketh  an  atonement  for  the  sou?." 

Lev.  xni.  11. 

1  WITHOUT  blood  is  no  remission, 

'  ^      Life  for  life  the  sentence  is ; 
Pardon  comes  on  this  condition, 

Tremble  we  when  hearing  this  : 
Where's  the  victim  ? — make  him  known  ; 
Say  ye,  is  his  life  his  own  ? 

2  Can  he  deal  with  it  as  one  who 

No  superior  owns,  or  has  ? 
This  belongs  to  him  alone,  who 

Fills  the  tin-one  tliat  ever  was, 
And  for  ever  will  remain, 
His  an  everlasting  reign. 

3  But  will  he  whose  voice  is  thunder. 

And  whose  bolt  the  lightnmg  is, 
Whom  the  angels  ^^ew  with  wonder. 

Majesty  and  gioiy  his  ; 
Will  he  do  what  he  alone 
Equal  is  to,  else  imdone  ? 
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4  Seest  thou  one,  who,  more  than  others, 

Seems  to  know  what  sorrow  is  ? 
Love  is  his  beyond  a  brothei-'s  ; 

Grace,  and  power,  and  truth  are  his. 
Yet  he  comes,  and  dwells  with  men, 
Dies,  and  takes  his  life  agam. 

5  He  could  do  it,  but  no  other  ; 

None  whose  life  was  not  his  own. 
How  could  one  redeem  his  brother  ? 

Could  he  for  his  sin  atone? 
AVere  his  life  a  gift  bestoVd, 
Had  he  ought  but  what  he  ow'd  ? 

6  But  the  Lord  who  comes  from  heaven, 

Is  the  Holy  One  of  God  ; 
Life  is  his — his  own — not  given. 

Hence  the  value  of  his  blood, 
Hence  he  could  atone  for  sin, 
Hence  impart  new  life  within. 

7  Sing  we  then,  it  well  befits  us, 

'Tis  a  sweet,  a  blessed  theme ; 
Wonder  upon  wonder  meets  us, 

Tracing  God's  myterious  scheme  ; 
Sing  of  him  who  came  to  save, 
Who  his  life  for  sinners  gave. 


HYMN"  XXIII. 

'  God  forbid  that  I  should  glory,  save  in  the  cros^:,'" — Gal.  \\.  14, 

1  TO  the  cross,  away,  away ! 

'Tis  the  place  for  you  and  me ; 
'Tis  the  place,  again  I  say, 
WHiere  a  sinner  ought  to  be. 
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2  Tliore  it  is,  and  only  there  ; 

^Vliat  the  sinner  wants  is  foimd ; 
Tliere  he  breathes  a  purer  air, 
All  is  tainted,  all  around. 

3  Light  is  there,  and  there  alone ; 

All  is  dark  but  one  bright  spot : 
That  on  Tvhi??fi  the  Lord  has  shone. 
Light  is  there,  but  elsewhere  not. 

4  To  the  cross  away,  away. 

While  forbearance  still  endm-es  ; 
Haste  ye  on,  "while  'tis  call'd  to-day," 
For  to-moiTow  is  not  yours. 

5  Ere  another  da^Ti  begins, 

AYho  can  tell  what  change  may  be? 
He  that  dieth  m  his  sins 

Life  m  heav'n  ynW  never  see. 

6  Happy  they  who  life  have  found 

In  the  cross,  of  life  the  spring. 
Joy  is  theirs,  and  shall  abound 

When  in  heav'n  they  see  their  king. 

HYMX  XXIV. 

■^  Father,  if  thou  be  willing,  remove  this  cup  from  me." — 

Luke  xxii.  42. 

1    'TWAS  a  dark  and  fearful  hour, 
'Twas  beyond  example  so. 
When,  as  one  bereft  of  poVr, 

Or  as  one  oppress'd  with  woe, 
Jesus  to  his  Father  pray'd, 

That  the  cup  might  pass  away : 
WTiat  a  load  on  him  was  laid. 
When  the  Saviour  thus  could  pray  I 
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2  But  it  was  the  Father's  will, 

Not  his  own,  he  came  to  do, 
All  his  pleasure  to  fulfil, 

And  for  this  all  else  forego. 
Hence  the  cup  his  Father  gave, 

Drank  he,  bitter  as  it  was. 
This,  and  nothing  else  could  save  ; 

Nothing,  nothing  but  the  Cross. 

3  Through  this  channel,  tliis  alone, 

Mercy  flows,  all  others  barr'd  ; 
He  who  mediates,  must  atone 

For  the  guilt,  nor  can  be  spar'd ; 
Though  his  Son  the  victim  is, 

God  mil  magnify  his  law ; 
Ponder  this,  0  ponder  this. 

Let  our  minds  be  fiU'd  with  awe. 


HYMN  XXV. 

"  He  is  not  here,  but  is  risen.'' — Luke  xxiv,  6. 

1  THE  Lord,  who  late  was  dead, 
-^      Now  lives  ;  then  haste  away, 

And  through  the  world  the  tidings  spread, 
The  Lord  is  ris'n  to-day. 

2  While  foes  are  fill'd  with  fear. 

His  joyful  friends  may  say, 
"VAHiat  glorious  news  is  this  we  hear  ? 
The  Lord  is  ris'n  to-day. 

3  His  triumph  is  complete, 

Let  all  his  people  say ; 
And  let  ten  thousand  tongues  repeat. 
The  Lord  is  ris'n  to-day. 
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4  Let  all  his  people  sing, 

For  well  liis  people  may ; 
The  theme  is  sweet,  of  hope  the  spring. 
The  Lord  is  ris'n  to-day. 

5  On  him  om-  souls  rely, 

Desponding  thoughts  away ; 
We  know  'tis  true,  and  sing  with  joy, 
The  Lord  is  eis'n  to-day. 


ITOIN  XXYI. 

*  If  Christ  he  not  raised,  your  faith  is  vain.'' — I  CoR.  xv.  17. 

1  TF  Jesus  rose  not  from  the  gi'ave, 

-*-     The  faith  of  all  his  saints  is  vain  : 
Tliat  he  can  have  no  power  to  save, 
If  death  detains  him  still,  is  plain. 

2  If  Jesus  rose  not  from  the  grave, 

AVe're  guilty  still,  our  sins  remain : 
The  hope  is  vain  his  people  have  ; 
If  Jesus  rose  not,  hope  is  vain. 

3  If  Jesus  rose  not  from  the  grave, 

His  foes  were  right  in  all  they  said ; 
For  he  to  all  assurance  gave. 

That  he  would  rise  and  leave  the  dead. 

4  K  Jesus  rose  not  from  the  grave, 

Then  all  he  said  was  empty  boast : 
His  claims  no  good  foundation  have, 
And  they  who  sleep  in  him  are  lost. 

5  If  Jesus  rose  not  fi'om  the  grave. 

The  thief,  that  perish'd  by  liis  side, 
As  just  a  clami  as  he  woidd  have 
To  be  the  sinner's  hope  and  guide. 
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6  But  now  is  Jesus  risii  indeed ; 

The  first-fruits  he  of  those  who  sleep : 
Rejoice,  ye  saints,  the  prisoner's  freed, 
For  who  could  such  a  pris'ner  keep  ? 

7  He  fought  -with  Death,  the  saints'  last  foe, 

And  though  he  seem'd  to  lose  the  day, 
'Twas  Death  sustain'd  the  overthrow, 
Subdu'd  by  hun  who  seem'd  his  prey. 

8  Doubt  then  no  more,  ye  samts,  nor  grieve. 

The  Lord  is  ris'n,  is  ris'n  indeed ; 
Because  he  lives,  his  saints  shall  live, 
Shall  live  with  him,  their  glorious  Head. 

9  He  sits  at  God's  right  hand  above. 

The  dread  of  foes,  the  joy  of  friends ; 
Supreme  in  pow'r,  in  truth,  in  love ; 
His  kingdom,  one  that  never  ends. 

10  The  glorious  day  is  drawing  near, 

When  he  who  lay  in  yonder  tomb. 
With  crowds  of  angels  shall  appear. 
And  take  his  waiting  people  home. 


HYMN  XXYII. 

"  Death  is  swalloived  up  in  victory.'' — 1  Cor.  xv.  54. 

1  TIARK !  ten  thousand  voices  cry, 

-^       Yict'ry,  vict'rv^,  through  the  sky  I 
Swiftly  flies  the  welcome  sound. 
Spreading  rapt'rous  joy  around. 

2  Jesus  comes,  his  conflict  over  ; 

Comes  to  claim  his  great  reward : 
Angels  romid  the  victim  hover. 
Crowding  to  behold  their  Lord. 
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3  0  what  honours  now  await  him  ! 

Friends  and  foes  shall  hear  his  voice : 
Tremble,  tremble,  ye  that  hate  him ; 
Ye  who  love  his  name,  rejoice. 

4  Yonder  throne,  for  him  erected, 

Now  becomes  the  victor's  seat ; 
Lo,  the  man  on  earth  rejected ! 
Angels  worship  at  his  feet. 

5  Day  and  night  they  ciy  before  him, 

'"'Holy,  holy,  holy  Lord!" 
All  the  pow'rs  of  heav  n  adore  him, 
All  obey  his  sov'reign  word. 

CHORUS. 

Then  haste,  ye  saints,  your  tribute  bring, 
And  crown  him  everlasting  King. 


HYiSIN  XXYIII. 

"^0  they  went,  and  made  the  sepulchre  sure,  sealing  the  stone, 
and  setting  a  watch.'" — Matt,  xxvii.  66. 


1  p  0,  and  seal  the  sepulchre, 

^     Make  it  sure,  for  much  depends  ; 
Jesus  li\ing  did  aver, 

He  would  rise  and  meet  his  friends. 

2  Hell  its  utmost  aid  will  give ; 

Go  and  hold  the  prisoner  fast : 

Satan  knows  that  shoidd  he  live, 

Long  his  kingdom  cannot  last. 

3  0,  ye  vain  and  foolish  men. 

What  though  earth  and  hell  combine, 
Jesus  will  re\4ve  again. 

Death  his  prisoner  must  resign. 
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4  Lo  !  th'  appointed  hour  is  come ! 

All  suspense  for  ever  ends ; 
Jesus  lives,  and  leaves  the  tomb  ; 
See,  he  stands  among  his  friends ! 

5  When  he  meets  their  wond'ring  eyes. 

Whom  he  call'd,  and  made  his  own, 
ISIany  doubts  at  first  arise, 

But  the  Lord  dispels  them  soon. 

6  Happy  they  who  have  not  seen, 

Yet  believe  the  record  true ; 
They  shall  see  the  Sa\iour  reign, 
They  shall  share  his  glory  too. 

7  'Tis  a  sweet,  revi\^ng  hope, 

Sa\^om-,  let  thy  kingdom  come ; 
Haste,  and  take  thy  people  up 
To  their  bright,  eternal  home. 


HYMX  XXIX. 

'  The  Lord  is  risen  indeed.''' — Luke  xxiv.  34. 


1  "  THE  Lord  is  ris'n  indeed," 

^     And  are  the  tidings  true  ? 
Yes,  they  beheld  the  Sa\dour  bleed, 
And  saw  him  li^dng  too. 

2  "  The  Lord  is  ris  n  indeed," 

Then  Justice  asks  no  more ; 
Mercy  and  Truth  are  now  agreed, 
Who  stood  oppos'd  before. 

3  "  The  Lord  is  ris'n  indeed," 

Then  is  his  work  perform'd ; 
The  captive  sm'ety  now  is  freed, 
And  death,  our  foe,  disarm'd. 
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4  "  The  Lord  is  ris'n  indeed," 

Then  hell  has  lost  his  prey ; 
With  him  is  ris'n  the  rausom'd  seed, 
To  reign  m  endless  day. 

5  "  The  Lord  is  ris'n  indeed," 

He  lives  to  die  no  more ; 
He  lives,  the  smner's  cause  to  plead, 
Whose  cm:se  and  shame  he  bore. 

6  "  The  Lord  is  ris'n  indeed," 

This  jdelds  my  soul  a  plea ; 
He  bore  the  punishment  decreed. 
And  satisfied  for  me. 

7  "The  Lord  is  ris'n  indeed," 

Attending  angels  hear. 
Up  to  the  courts  of  heav'n,  mth  speed. 
The  jo}^ul  tidings  bear. 

8  Then  take  your  golden  lyres, 

And  strike  each  cheerful  chord, 
Join  all  the  bright  celestial  choirs, 
To  sing  our  risen  Lord 


HYMN  XXX. 

^  Arid  yaurjoy  no  man  taketh  from  you.'' — John  xvi.  22. 

1  "DEJOICE,  the  Lord  is  ris'n; 
^^     Let  all  his  friends  rejoice ; 
This  day  the  Lord  has  left  his  pris'n  ; 

The  grave  has  heard  his  voice. 

2  The  gTave  has  felt  his  pow'r, 

And  yielded  up  his  prey ; 
For  darkness  had  its  fearfid  hour : 
But  now  again  'tis  day. 
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3  The  Lord  is  ris'n  indeed ; 

Aiid  he  Avill  die  no  more. 
He  Uves  again,  and  lives  to  plead, 
The  mercy-seat  before. 

4  We  see  him  not,  'tis  true ; 

But  still  we  may  be  glad. 
The  work  is  done  he  came  to  do ; 
Then  wliy  should  we  be  sad  ? 

0  The  Lord  who  risen  is, 

\ATiose  place  is  now  in  heaVn, 
Will  come  again  :  rejoice  in  this, 
AU  povf'r  to  him  is  giv'n. 

6  And  when  the  Lord  appears. 
His  people  then  are  blest. 
A  place  in  heav'n  is  theirs ;  and  theirs 
An  everlasting  rest. 

HYIMN  XXXI. 

"  Then  he  said  unto  them,  0  fools,  and  slotc  of  heart  to  believe  all 
that  the  prophets  have  spoken  /" — Luke  xxiv.  25. 

1  A  FOOLS,  and  backward  to  receive 

^     "WTiat  God  by  aU  his  prophets  said. 
That  Christ  a  suff'ring  life  should  live. 
And  then  be  number'd  "with  the  dead. 

2  Why  are  ye  pensive  thus,  and  sad? 

Why,  like  to  men  astonished,  flee  ? 
W^iy  now  resign  the  hopes  ye  had, 
That  Jesus  should  the  Saviour  be  ? 

3  Go,  search  the  prophets  and  the  law. 

And  find  tlie  true  Messiah  there ; 
Then  meditate  on  all  ye  saw, 
So  shall  the  joyful  truth  appear. 
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But  see,  he  comes !  the  ver^^  same 

Yiho  lately  hmig  on  yonder  tree : 
Ye  can  no  more  resist  his  claim ; 

Behold  his  woimds  !  'tis  he !  'tis  he  ! 
Till  the  appointed  hour  aniv'd, 

He  lay  a  pris'ner  in  the  gi-ave ; 
(Death  could  no  more),  he  then  re\'iv'd, 

And  now  he  lives,  and  hves  to  save. 

All  hail !  victorious  Lord,  all  hail  I 
Thy  people's  life !  thy  people's  joy ! 

Thy  love  to  them  shall  never  fail ; 

Thy  praise  shall  all  then*  pow'rs  employ. 


HYMX  XXXII. 

"  He  is  not  here:  for  he  is  risen,  as  he  said.'' — Matt,  xxviii.  6. 

1  TJE'S  gone !  see  where  his  body  lay, 
A  pris'ner  till  th'  appointed  day, 
Eeleas'd  from  prison  then : 

"AMiy  seek  the  liWng  ^-ith  the  dead?'' 
Eemember  what  the  Sa^dour  said, 
That  he  should  rise  again. 

2  0  joy  fid  sound !  0  glorious  hour  ! 
"When  Jesus,  by  almighty  pow'r, 

Re^iv'd,  and  left  the  grave. 
In  all  his  works  behold  him  great  I 
Before,  almighty  to  create ! 

Almighty  now  to  save. 

3  "  The  first  begotten  from  the  dead," 
Behold  him  ris'n,  his  people's  head  I 

To  make  their  life  secure. 
They  too,  like  him,  shall  ^deld  their  breatli, 
Like  him,  shall  biu'st  the  bands  of  death  : 

Their  resmTection  sm^e. 
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4  Why  should  his  people  now  be  sad  ? 
None  have  such  reason  to  be  glad, 

As  reconcil'd  to  God. 
Jesus,  the  mighty  Saviour,  lives ; 
To  them  eternal  life  he  gives, 

The  piu'chase  of  his  blood. 

5  Why  should  his  people  fear  the  grave  ? 
Since  Jesus  mil  their  spirits  save. 

And  raise  their  bodies  too. 
What  though  this  earthly  house  shall  fail  ? 
Almighty  pow'r  will  yet  prevail. 

And  build  it  up  anew. 

6  Ye  fansom'd,  let  your  praise  resound. 
And  in  your  Master's  work  aboimd. 

With  strong  and  patient  faith : 
Be  sure  your  labour 's  not  in  vain  ; 
Your  bodies  shall  be  rais'd  again, 

No  more  to  suffer  death. 

HYMN  XXXIII. 

"  Why  seek  ye  the  living  among  the  dead  ?" — Luke  xxiv.  5. 

1  VES,  the  Lord  no  more  is  found 

■^      In  the  grave,  the  dead  among ; 
Seek  him  not  beneath  the  ground ; 
They  who  seek  him  there,  do  wrong. 

2  First  among  the  living  he. 

First  in  pow'r  and  first  in  place ; 
"  Lord  of  all,"  ordain'd  to  be : 

''  Full  of  truth,  and  fidl  of  grace." 

3  Hail  the  Lord  return' d  to  life ; 

Living,  and  to  die  no  more ; 
Past  the  Buff'ring  and  the  strife ; 
His  the  name  all  names  before. 
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■i  Hail  the  Llessed  name  he  bears ; 
He  who  came  from  heav'n  to  die. 
This  is  he  who  ^'  sows  in  tears  ;*' 
This  is  lie  who  ''reaps  in  joy.*' 

5  Yes,  the  day  not  distant  is 

Allien  he  shall  collect  his  own. 
0  what  joy  will  then  be  his  ! 
His  th.e  i^lon-.  his  alone. 


HY^CS^  XXXIY. 

'^  I  am  he  that  liveth  and  icas  dead." — Ret.  i.  18. 

1  pROT\^S  of  gloiy,  ever  bright, 
^  Rest  upon  the  ^-ictor's  head  : 
Crowns  of  glory  are  his  right. 

His  "who  liveth  and  was  dead.*' 

2  Jesns  fought  and  won  the  day  : 

Such  a  day  was  never  fought : 
Well  his  people  now  may  say. 

See  what  God,  our  God,  has  wrou^^iit. 

3  He  subdud  the  pow'rs  of  hell ; 

In  the  light  he  stood  alone ; 
All  his  foes  before  liim  fell, 
By  his  single  ann  o*erthrr.wn. 

4  They  have  fall'n  to  rise  no  more  : 

Final  is  the  foe's  defeat : 
Jesus  triumphed  by  his  pow'r. 
And  his  triumph  is  complete. 

5  His  the  light,  the  arduous  toil ; 

His  the  honours  of  the  d-ay  ; 
His  the  glory  and  the  spoil ; 
JesiLS  bears  them  all  a  war ! 
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6  Now  proclaim  his  deeds  afar  ; 

Fill  the  world  with  his  renown  : 
His  alone  the  victor's  car  ; 
His  the  everlasting  crown. 

HYMN  XXXV. 

"-4  little  while,  and  ye  shall  not  see  me,  and  again,  a  little 
while,  and  ye  shall  see  me.'" — John  xvi.  16. 

1  THO'  foes  shoidd  triumph  in  his  death, 

And  friends  should  moiu-n  and  fear, 
Yet  Jesus  will  resume  his  breath, 

And  in  the  world  appear. 
His  friends  shall  then  confess  his  claim, 
And  all  his  foes  be  fiU'd  with  shame. 

2  The  name  of  Jesus  shall  be  borne 

To  lands  involved  in  night ; 
And  like  the  rising  of  the  morn, 

Shall  bring  the  welcome  light. 
Though  now  a  prisoner  with  the  dead, 
His  name  throughout  the  world  shall  spread. 

3  Hail,  mighty  Lord,  a  conqu'ror  thou ! 

With  tliis  peculiar  boast, 
That  then  thine  honours  brightest  gi'ow. 

When  men  despise  them  most ; 
And  Death,  that  boasts  his  myiiads  slain, 
Appears  a  captive  in  thy  train. 

HYMN  XXXYL 

'^Behold  the  place  where  they  laid  him.''' — Mark  xvi.  6. 
1  pOME,  ye  saints,  look  here  and  wonder, 
^     See  the  place  where  Jesus  lay ; 
He  has  bm-st  his  bands  asunder  ; 
He  has  borne  our  sins  away ; 

Joyful  tidings ! 
Yes,  the  Lord  is  ris'n  to-day. 
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2  Jesus  triumphs !  sing  ye  praises : 

By  his  death  he  overcame : 
Thus  the  Lord  liis  gloiy  raises ; 
Thus  he  tills  his  foes  with  shame : 

Sing  ye  praises ! 
Praises  to  the  \H[ctor's  name. 

3  Jesus  triumphs !  couQtless  legions 

Come  from  heav'n  to  meet  their  King : 
Soon  in  yonder  blessed  regions 
They  shall  join  his  praise  to  sing. 

Songs  eternal 
Shall  through  heav'n's  high  arches  ring. 

HlTiIX  XXXYII. 

*'  Tlien  were  the  disciples  glad  when  they  saw  the  Lord." — 
John  xx.  20. 

1  p  LAD  they  were,  how  should  they  not  ? 
^      Glad  to  see  the  Lord  agam ; 
AYhen  he  breath'd  his  last,  they  thought 

All  was  lost :  they  sorrow'd  then  ; 
But  the  world  rejoic'd  to  be 
Rid  of  him  they  loath'd  to  see. 

2  But  his  people's  grief  is  now 

Tum'd  to  joy,  as  he  had  said; 
While  his  hands,  his  feet,  his  brow, 

Proof  afford  that  he  was  dead ; 
Dead,  indeed ;  but  now  he  lives. 
And  to  others  life  he  gives. 

3  All  the  powT  above,  below, 

All  is  his,  by  compact  his, 
Fruit  of  strife,  and  toil,  and  woe. 

But  his  conflict  over  is  ; 
Him  in  glorj"  now  we  see, 
"Lord  and  Cluist"  ordain'd  to  be. 
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4  His  we  are,  we  love  liis  name, 

And  would  serve  him  as  we  ought, 
But,  we  own  it  to  oiu-  shame, 

'V\niat  we  woidd,  we  do  it  not. 
Thine  it  is  to  pardon,  Lord, 
Pardon  us,  and  strength  afford. 


©jialtation  of  Christ. 

HYMN  XXXYIII. 

**  In  the  midst  of  the  throne  .  *  .  a  Lamb  as  it  had  been  slain/ 

Rev.  v.  6. 

1  "DEHOLD  the  Lamb,  with  glory  crown'd ! 
•^     To  him  all  pow'r  is  giv'n ; 

No  place  too  high  for  him  is  found, 
Ko  place  too  high  in  heav'n. 

2  He  fills  the  throne,  the  throne  above ; 

He  fills  it  without  wrong ; 

The  object  he  of  angels'  love, 

The  theme  of  angels'  song. 

3  With  faces  veil'd  yon  seraphs  bright 

Upon  his  glory  gaze ; 
Xot  seraphs  coidd  endin-e  the  light. 
The  full  resplendent  blaze. 

4  Though  high,  yet  he  accepts  the  praise 

His  people  offer  here : 
The  faintest,  feeblest  cry  they  raise, 
Yvlll  reach  the  Saviom''s  ear. 

5  Well  may  his  people  then  be  found 

Ti'ansported  with  the  sight ; 
To  see  the  Lamb  with  glor^"  cro-wn'd. 
Must  yield  them  sv>-eet  delight. 
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G  This  song  be  oiirs,  and  this  alone, 
That  celebrates  the  name 
Of  him  that  sits  upon  the  throne, 
And  that  exalts  the  Lamb. 

7  To  him  whom  men  despise  and  slight, 
To  him  be  glory  giv'n  : 
The  crown  is  his,  and  his  by  right, 
The  highest  place  in  heav'n. 

HYMN  XXXIX. 

^^And  on  his  head  were  many  crowns.'' — Rev.  xix.  12. 

1  T  ET  crowns  of  glory  wTeathe  the  head 
-^     Of  him  who  bore  the  cross : 

He  liveth  now ;  he  once  was  dead ; 
He  died  and  rose  for  us. 

2  For  lis  the  Sa^do^n'  died  and  rose. 

For  US  whom  he  has  sav'd ; 
For  us,  who  once  appear'd  his  foes ; 
Whom  sin  had  once  enslav'd. 

3  How  rich  the  grace,  how  free  the  love, 

That  saves  a  people  thus  ! 
The  theme  is  high,  our  thoughts  above, 
'Tis  far  too  high  for  us. 

4  Nor  can  the  brightest  seraph  there. 

In  yonder  world  above. 
The  subject  fathom,  and  declare 
The  mystery  of  love. 

6  Its  breadth  and  length,  its  depth  and  height, 
Are  such,  that  he  alone     • 
Can  measure  its  extent  aright, 
To  whom  all  thuigs  are  known. 
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6  But  this  we  know,  that  God  is  love  ; 

A  truth  by  heav'n  confessed : 
And  those  below,  and  those  above, 
Who  know  his  name  are  bless'd. 

7  And  when  to  yonder  place  we  go, 

Where  soon  we  hope  to  be ; 
We  then  shall  knov/  what  angels  know. 
And  see  what  angels  see. 


HYMN  XL. 

'  Endured  the  cross,  despising  the  shame,  and  is  set  down  at  the 
right  hand  of  the  throne  of  God.'' — Heb.  xii.  2. 

1  Tf'OR  whom  is  yonder  cro^vn  prepared, 
■^      Of  workmanship  di\dne  ? 

For  Jesus  is  the  bright  reward ; 
For  him  its  glories  shine. 

2  Beneath  the  earth  awhile  he  lies, 

A  prisoner  with  the  dead ; 
A  "vactor  soon  the  Lord  Avill  rise, 
And  glory  wreathe  his  head. 

3  He  saw  the  cross,  despis'd  its  shame. 

And  bow'd  beneath  its  weight ; 
For  this  he  bears  the  greatest  name, 
And  gains  the  highest  seat. 

4  To  him  shall  ev'ry  knee  be  bow'd ; 

His  claim  shall  angels  own ; 

Around  the  rising  victor  croAvd, 

And  bear  him  to  his  throne. 

5  Behold,  ye  saints,  behold  your  King, 

By  hosts  angelic  croAvn'd: 
They  shout,  and  heav'n's  high  arches  ring 
With  the  triumphant  sound. 


EXALTATION    OF    CHRIST.  41 

6  Let  saints  on  earth  their  tribute  biing, 
And  echo  back  the  sound ; 
For  he  who  saves  them  is  the  Ivuig, 
By  hosts  angelic  crown'd. 

HY]!iIX  XLI. 

"  Worthy  is  the  Lamb.'' — Rev.  v.  12. 

1  TJARK  the  notes  of  angels  singing — 
^     "  Glorj^,  gioiy  to  the  Lamb  I" 
All  in  heav'n  their  tribute  bringing, 

Raising  high  the  Sa^sdour's  name. 

2  Ye  for  whom  his  life  was  given, 

Sacred  themes  to  you  belong  : 
Come  assist  the  choir  of  heav'n ; 
Join  the  everlastmg  song. 

3  Saints  and  angels  thus  united. 

Songs  imperfect  still  must  raise ; 
Though  despised  on  earth,  and  slighted, 
Jesus  is  above  all  praise. 

4  See  th'  angelic  hosts  have  crown'd  him, 

Jesus  fills  the  throne  on  liigh  : 
Countless  myriads,  hov'ring  round  him, 
With  his  praises  rend  the  sky. 

5  Fill'd  with  holy  emidation, 

Let  us  vie  with  those  above : 
Sweet  the  theme — a  free  salvation  ! 
Fruit  of  everlasting  love. 

6  Endless  life  in  him  possessing, 

Let  us  praise  his  precious  name : 
Gloiy,  honom-,  power  and  blessmg, 
Be  for  ever  to  the  Lamb. 
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HYMN  XLII. 

"  Let  all  the  angels  of  God  uwrship  him.'" — Heb.  i.  6. 

1  IT  ARK,  ten  thousand  harps  and  voices 
^^     Sound  the  note  of  praise  above  ! 
Jesus  reigns,  and  heav'n  rejoices ; 

Jesus  reigns,  the  God  of  love : 
See  he  sits  on  yonder  throne ; 
Jesus  rules  the  world  alone. 

2  Well  may  angels  bright  and  glorioui), 

Sing  the  praises  of  the  Lamb ; 
While  on  earth,  he  prov'd  \'ictorious  ; 

Now,  he  bears  a  matchless  name : 
Well  may  angels  sing  of  him, 
Heav'n  supplies  no  richer  theme. 

3  Come,  ye  saints,  unite  your  praises 

With  the  angels  round  his  throne ; 
Soon  we  hope  our  Lord  will  raise  us 

To  the  place  where  he  is  gone. 
Meet  it  is  that  we  should  sing, 
Glory,  glory  to  oui'  Kmg. 

4  Sing  how  Jesus  came  from  heaven, 

liow  he  bore  the  cross  below ; 
HoAY  all  pow'r  to  him  is  given ; 

How  he  reigns  m  glory  now  : 
'Tis  a  great  and  endless  theme : 
O  "tis  sweet  to  sing  of  liim ! 

5  Jesus  hail,  whose  glory  brightens 

All  above,  and  gives  it  worth. 
Lord  of  life,  thy  smile  enlightens 

Cheers  and  charms  thy  saints  on  earth : 
"When  we  think  of  love  like  tliine, 
Lord,  we  own  it  love  divine. 
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6  King  of  gioiy,  reigii  for  ever. 

Thine  an  everlasting  cro^^vn  : 
Nothing  from  thy  love  shall  sever 

Those  whom  thou  hast  made  thhie  o^yu ; 
Happy  ohjects  of  thy  gi'ace, 
Destm'd  to  behold  thy  face, 

7  Saviom*,  hasten  thine  appearing  ; 

Bring,  O  bring  the  glorious  day, 
AMien  the  awful  simimons  hearing. 

Heav'u  and  earth  shall  pass  away : 
Then,  with  golden  har[:»s,  well  sing — 
''  Gloiy,  glory  to  oiu*  Khig." 


HY^IX  XLIII. 

"  King  of  kings,  and  Lord  of  lords.^' — Rev.  xix.  16. 

1  "  TTING  of  kings,  and  Lord  of  lords  I" 

-^     These  are  great  and  awfid  words  ; 
'Tis  to  Jesus  they  belong : 
Let  his  people  raise  tlieir  song. 

2  Hark,  how  angels  soimd  his  praise ! 
Fill'd  with  transport  w]iile  they  gaze : 
Glory,  honour,  praise  and  power, 
These  are  thine  for  evermore, 

3  Crown  him,  then,  whom  angels  sing ; 
Crown  him  everlasting  king ! 

Jesus  fills  the  throne  above, 
Jesus  is  the  God  of  love. 

4  Holy,  holy,  holy  Lord  I 

Heav'n  and  earth  thy  name  record  ; 
Pow'r  and  praise  to  thee  belong  ; 
Lord,  accept  our  feeble  song. 
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5  Rich  in  glory,  thou  didst  stoop : 
This  is  now  thy  people's  hope  : 
Thou  wast  poor,  that  they  might  be 
Rich  in  glory,  Lord,  with  thee. 

6  When  we  think  of  love  like  this, 
Joy  and  shame  our  hearts  possess : 
Joy,  that  thou  couldst  pity  thus  ; 
Shame,  for  such  returns  from  us. 

7  Yet  we  hope  the  day  to  see, 
When  we  shall  fi'om  earth  be  free  ; 
Borne  aloft,  to  heav'n  be  brought. 
There  to  praise  thee  as  we  ought. 

8  While  we  still  continue  here, 
Let  this  hope  our  spirits  cheer. 
Till  in  heav'n  thy  face  we  see, 
Teach  us,  Lord,  to  live  to  thee. 


HYISIN  XLIV. 

'  Sing  praises  unto  our  King,  sing  praises  .'" — Psalm  xMi.  6. 

1  n  LORY,  glory  to  oiu-  King  ! 

^     Crowns  mifading  wi'eathe  his  head ! 
Jesus  is  the  name  we  sing ; 

Jesus  risen  from  the  dead  ; 
Jesus  conqu'ror  o'er  the  grave  ; 
Jesus  mighty  now  to  save. 

2  Jesus  is  gone  up  on  high, 

Angels  come  to  meet  their  King ; 
Shouts  triumphant  rend  the  sky. 

While  the  victor  s  praise  they  sing  : 
"  Open  now,  ye  lieav'nly  gates  ! 
"  'Tis  the  King  of  glory  waits." 
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3  Now  behold  him  high  enthron'd  ! 

Glory  beaming  from  his  face ! 
By  adoring  angels  own'd, 

God  of  hohness  and  gTace ! 
O  for  hearts  and  tongues  to  sing 
"  Glorj^,  glor^"  to  om*  King." 

4  Jesus,  on  thy  people  shine  ! 

Warm  our  hearts,  and  tune  our  tongues ! 
That  Adth  angels  vre  may  join, 

Share  their  bliss,  and  swell  their  songs. 
Glorj",  honour,  praise  and  pow'r. 
Lord,  be  thine  for  evermore  ! 

HY3IX  XLY. 

"Thai  at  the  name  of  Jesus  every  knee  should  how."" — 
Phk..  ii.  10. 

1  "C^y'RY  knee  shall  bow  to  Jesus, 

^     'Tis  decreed,  and  must  be  done ; 
God  ordains  it,  whom  it  pleases 

Thus  to  glorify^  his  Son  : 
Honour  is  to  Jesus  giv'n, 
AJl  the  pow'r  m  earth  and  heav'n. 

2  He  who  without  usurpation, 

Clauns  equality  with  God, 
Comes  fi'om  his  exalted  station, 

And  with  men  has  his  abode  : 
Though  we  see  him  hinnbled  now, 
Ev'ry  knee  to  him  shall  bow. 

3  See  the  Lord,  "  A  man  in  fashion, 

"  Of  no  reputation  made." 
See,  he  dies  without  compassion ! 

In  the  tomb  behold  him  laid ! 
Though  he  seems  deserted  now, 
Ev'ry  knee  to  him  shall  bow. 
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4  See  the  Saviour  ris'n  victorious, 
Late  a  pris'ner  with  the  dead : 

Look,  ye  saints,  the  sight  is  glorious ! 
Jesus  ris'n  his  people's  head ; 

CroT\ais  adorn  the  victor's  brow  ; 

Ev'ry  knee  to  him  shall  bow. 

6  See  him  now  to  glor\-  raised, 
Bearing  an  mirivalVd  name : 
Angels,  at  the  sight  amazed. 

Worship,  and  confess  his  claim  ; 
All  in  heav'n  adore  him  now  : 
Ev'ry  knee  to  him  shall  bow. 

6  Hark  !  the  trmnpet  loudly  sounding. 
Now  proclaims  the  Judge  is  near  : 

Jesus  comes,  his  foes  confomiding, 
Jesus,  to  his  people  dear  : 

Lo !  he  comes  on  yonder  cloud  ; 

Ev'ry  knee  to  him  is  bow'd. 

HYTRIN  XLYI. 

"  Who  coverest  thyself  ivith  light.'"' — Psalm  civ.  2. 

1  CEE  where  the  Lord  his  glory  spreads, 

^     Thro'  yonder  mansion  lill'd  with  light ; 
His  least  perfection  far  exceeds 
The  reach  of  fancy's  boldest  flight. 

2  Around  his  everlasting  throne 

Ten  thousand  times  ten  thousand  sing : 
They  worship  him  as  God  alone, 
And  crown  him  everlasting  King. 

8  Approach,  ye  saints,  this  God  is  yom*s  ; 
'Tis  Jesus  fills  the  throne  above  ; 
Ye  cannot  fail  while  God  endures ; 
Ye  cannot  want  wliile  God  is  love. 
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4  Come  then,  and  swell  the  note  of  praise, 

In  Jesu's  name  rejoice  and  sing  : 
While  angels  on  his  gioiy  gaze, 

The  saints  may  cry,  "  Behold  om*  Kong/' 

5  Jesus,  thou  everlasting  King, 

To  thee  the  praise  of  heav'n  belongs ; 
Yet  smile  on  iis,  who  fam  woidd  bring 
The  tribute  of  our  humbler  songs. 

6  Though  sin  defile  om-  worship  here, 

We  hope,  ere  long,  thy  face  to  xievr  : 
In  heavn  with  angels  to  appear. 
And  praise  thy  name  as  angels  do. 


HY]MN  XLYII. 

"  God  our  Saviour.'" — Tnus  iii.  4- 

1  T  0 !  the  infant  Saviour  lies ; 

■^  Angels  call  him  "  only  wise  ;" 
To  his  name  they  join  the  words — 
"  King  of  kuigs,  and  Lord  of  lords.'' 

2  See  !  he  stands  at  Pilate's  bar  ; 
Most  despis'd  of  all  by  far ; 
Still  to  him  belong  the  words — 

"  King  of  kings,  and  Lord  of  lords."' 

3  He  who  wears  the  crown  of  thorns. 
He  whom  man  re^'iles  and  scorns, 
Claims  exclusively  the  words — 

"  King  of  kings,  and  Lord  of  lords." 

4  On  the  cross  'tis  stiU  the  same ; 
Xever  does  he  ^^eld  his  claim : 
Clear  his  title  to  the  words — 

"  King  of  kings,  and  Lord  of  lords." 
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5  Past  the  conflict  of  his  love ; 
See  !  he  takes  his  place  above  : 
On  his  vesture  shine  the  words — 

"  King  of  kmgs,  and  Lord  of  lords." 

6  O  ye  bright  seraphic  choirs, 
Strike  anew  your  golden  lyres : 
While  ye  gaze,  proclaim  the  words — 
*'  King  of  kings,  and  Lord  of  lords." 

7  Join,  ye  saints,  with  heav'n  agree, 
Let  the  name  of  Jesus  be 

Still  miited  to  the  words, 

"  King  of  khigs,  and  Lord  of  lords. 

HYIMN  XLVIII. 

^^  And  he  hath  on  his  vesture,  and  on  his  thigh,  a  name  written, 
King  of  kings,  and  Lord  of  lords."" — Rev.  xix.  IG. 

1  "yLTHENCE  those  unusual  bursts  of  joy, 

' '       Whose  sound  through  heaven  rings  ? 
They  welcome  Jesus  to  the  sky. 
And  crown  him  "  King  of  kings." 

2  At  sight  of  him,  yon  seraphs  bright 

Exidting  clap  their  wings ; 
They  hail  their  Lord  with  new  delight, 
And  crown  him  "  King  of  kings." 

3  The  brightest  angel  glory  boasts, 

To  him  his  tribute  brings. 
And  joins  high  heav'n's  assembled  hosts, 
To  crown  him  "  King  of  kings." 

4  Look  up,  ye  saints,  and  while  ye  gaze, 

Forget  all  earthly  things  : 
Unite  to  sing  the  Saviour's  praise,  .    . 

And  crown  him  "  King  of  kings." 
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5  While  heav'n,  in  honoiu'  of  his  name, 

With  exultation  sings, 
His  saints  on  earth  vrill  own  his  claim, 
And  crown  him  ''  ELing  of  kings." 

6  "\Mien  here,  he  bore  our  sin  and  shame ; 

And  thence  oiu*  comfort  springs : 
'Tis  meet  we  should  exalt  his  name, 
And  crown  him  ''  Kang  of  kmgs." 

7  "We  hope,  ere  long,  beyond  those  clouds. 

To  tune  celestial  stiings ; 
And  join  with  heav'n's  exulting  crowds. 
To  crown  him  "  King  of  kings." 

HY3Ds  XLIX. 

"  A7id  fie  shall  reign  for  ever  and  ever.'' — Rev.  xi.  15. 

1  T  OOK,  ye  samts,  the  sight  is  glorious, 
^     See  "  the  Man  of  Sorrows"  now ; 
From  the  fight  retmivd  victorious, 

Ev'iy  knee  to  him  shall  bow : 
Cro^ii  him,  crown  him  ; 
Crowns  become  the  ^'ictor's  brow. 

2  Crown  the  Sa^^om,  angels  cro^Tii  him  : 

Rich  the  trophies  Jesus  brings : 
In  the  seat  of  powi'  enthrone  him. 

While  the  vault  of  heaven  rings  : 

Crown  him,  crown  him  ; 

Crown  the  SaA^iour  "  King  of  kings." 

3  Sinners  m  derision  crown'd  him, 

Mocking  thus  the  SaWom-'s  claim ; 
Saints  and  angels  crowd  around  him. 
Own  his  title,  praise  his  name : 

Crown  him,  crown  him  ; 
Spread  abroad  the  victor's  fame. 
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4  Hark !  those  biu'sts  of  acclamation  ! 

Hark !  those  loud  triiiniphant  chords  ! 
Jesus  takes  the  highest  station  : 
O  what  joy  the  sight  atrords ! 
CroAvn  him,  crown  him  ; 
"  King  of  kings,  and  Lord  of  lords." 


HYMX  L. 

"  Who  2S  this  King  of  Glory  T" — Psalm  xxiA%  8. 

1  VE  who  dwell  in  heav'n,  declare 

^      Who  "  the  King  of  Glor}^"  is  ; 
AVho  is  first  and  highest  there  ? 
His  the  pow'r,  the  Idngdom  his  ? 

2  'Tis  the  Lamb,  the  Lamb  alone, 

Claims  the  title  justly  his ; 
He  it  is  that  fills  the  throne ; 
He  "  the  King  of  Glory"  is. 

8  Blessed  news  !  the  Lamb  is  King : 
Glorious  truth  !  he  reigns  alone  : 
Come,  ye  saints,  yoiu-  tribute  bring. 
Bow  before  the  Sa\dom''s  throne. 

4  Let  the  world  deride  his  claim ; 

Let  the  world  refuse  to  bow : 
Angels  triumph  in  his  name  ; 
AH  in  heav'n  adore  hmi  now. 

5  Jesus  hail !  whom  angels  sing ; 

Lamb  of  God,  for  sinners  slain  ; 
Reign  for  ever,  glorious  King  ; 
Thou  art  worthy.  Lord,  to  reigii. 
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HYISIN  LI. 

'  Who  is  this  that  conieth from  Edom  f" — Isaiah  Ixiii.  1. 

1  "  T\rHO  is  this  that  comes  from  Edom  ?" 

' '       All  his  raiment  stam'd  with  blood, 
To  the  slave  proclaiming  freedom, 

Bringing  and  bestowing  good ; 
Glorious  in  the  garb  he  wears, 
Glorious  in  the  spoils  he  bears. 

2  'Tis  the  Sa^aour,  now  victorious, 

Trav'lling  onward  in  his  might ; 
'Tis  the  Sa^-iour,  0  how  glorious 

To  his  people  is  the  sight ! 
Jesus  now  is  strong  to  save, 
Mighty  to  redeem  the  slave. 

3  Why  that  blood  his  raiment  stainmg  ? 

Tis  the  blood  of  many  slain ; 
Of  his  foes  there's  none  remaining, 

Xone  the  contest  to  maintain  ; 
Fall'n  they  are,  no  more  to  rise, 
All  their  glory  prostrate  lies. 

4  This  the  Saviour  has  effected, 

By  his  might}"  arm  alone ; 
See  the  throne  for  him  erected, 

'Tis  an  everlasting  throne ; 
'Tis  the  great  reward  he  gains, 
Glorious  fridt  of  all  his  pains. 

5  Mighty  Victor,  reign  for  ever, 

Wear  the  crown  so  dearly  vv  on ; 
Never  shall  thy  people,  never 

Cease  to  smg  what  thou  hast  done  : 
Thou  hast  fought  thy  people's  foes  ; 
Thou  wilt  heal  thy  people's  woes. 
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HYIMX  LII. 

"  He  hath  triumphed  gloriously."' — ExoD.  xv.  1. 

1  CONS  of  Zion,  raise  your  songs, 
^     Praise  to  Zion's  King  belongs ; 
His  the  victor's  crown  and  fame, 
Glory  to  the  Sa\dour's  name ! 

2  Sore  the  strife,  but  rich  the  prize, 
Precious  in  the  \nctor's  eyes  ; 
Glorious  is  the  work  achiev'd, 
Satan  vanquished,  man  reliev'd. 

3  Sing  we  then  the  victor's  praise. 
Go  ye  forth  and  strew  the  ways ; 
Bid  him  welcome  to  his  throne, 
He  is  worthy,  he  alone. 

4  Place  the  croAvn  upon  his  brow  ; 
Ev'ry  knee  to  him  shall  bow ; 
Him  the  brightest  seraph. sings, 
Heav'n  proclaims  him  "  King  of  kings." 

HYMN  LIII. 

"  Perfect  through  sufferings.'" — Heb.  ii.  10. 

1  THE  head  that  once  was  cro^u'd  with  thorns, 
-*-      Is  crown'd  mth  glory  now ; 

A  royal  diadem  adorns 
The  mighty  victor's  brow. 

2  The  highest  place  that  heav'n  affords 

Is  his,  is  his  by  right, 
"The  King  of  kings,  and  Lord  of  lords,"' 
And  heaven's  eternal  light. 

3  The  joy  of  all  who  dwell  above, 

The  joy  of  all  below 
To  whom  he  manifests  his  love. 
And  grants  his  name  to  know. 
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4  To  them,  the  cross,  with  all  its  shame, 

"With  all  its  grace,  is  given ; 

Their  name  an  everlasting  name. 

Their  joy  the  joy  of  heav'n. 

5  They  suffer  with  their  Lord  below, 

They  reign  with  him  above ; 
Their  profit  and  their  joy  to  know 
The  myst'ry  of  liis  love. 

6  The  cross  he  bore  is  life  and  health, 

Though  shame  and  death  to  him  ; 
His  people's  hope,  his  people's  wealth. 
Their  everlasting  theme. 


HY:\rx  LiY. 

^His  right  hand,  ami  his  holy  arm,  hath  gotten  him  the  victory."' 
Psalm  xc\-iii.  1. 

1  CEE  !  he  comes,  his  work  is  done, 
^     See  the  \"ictor  coming ! 

See !  he  comes,  the  day  is  won ; 

Fresh  his  honours  blooming : 
This  is  he  whom  many  foes 

Threaten'd  and  assaulted ; 
But  above  them  all  he  rose, 

i^ow  the  more  exalted. 

2  Jesus  is  the  victor's  name, 

Jesus,  Lord  of  glorj^ ; 
Fly,  ye  heralds,  spread  his  fame. 

Tell  the  joj^ul  stoiy : 
Make  the  Sa\'iour's  triumph  known. 

Let  the  nations  hear  it ; 
He  alone  deser^'es  the  crown, 

He  alone  shall  wear  it. 
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3  Jesus  comes,  he  won  the  day, 

Go  ye  forth  to  meet  him ; 

Bring  the  palm,  and  strew  the  way, 

And  with  singing  greet  him : 

Well  his  people  now  may  sing, 

Sing  with  exultation, 

Since  the  victor  is  their  king, 

And  he  brings  salvation. 

Cj^e  ©ay  of  C^ri^t. 

LV. 

"  The  earth  and  the  heaven  fled  away:'— Rey.  xx.  11. 

1  A  WHAT  a  sound  was  there! 
^     'Tis  nature's  final  groan: 

And  Jesus  bids  the  world  appear 

Before  his  awful  throne. 

2  The  day  at  length  is  come, 

As  threaten' d,  like  a  snare; 

A  source  of  endless  joy  to  some  ; 

To  others,  of  despair. 

8  The  Saviour  is  at  hand  ; 

Behold  he  comes  with  clouds ; 

And  angels,  at  their  Lord's  command, 

Appear  in  joyful  crowds. 

4  But  who  may  stand  this  day, 

Destroying  far  and  wide  ? 

When  heav'n  and  earth  shall  flee  away. 

WTio  can  the  storm  abide  ? 
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5  The  saints  alone  shall  stand, 

The  people  of  his  love ; 
He  sets  them  at  his  o^ti  right  hand, 
And  gives  them  joys  above. 

6  Into  his  presence  brought, 

They  see  him  face  to  face : 
No  other  gi-ace  his  people  sought ; 
And  now  he  grants  this  grace. 


HYjMN  LYI. 

"  And  ichat  I  say  unto  you,  I  say  unto  all — rraick.'" 
Mark  xiii.  37. 

1  A  WAKE,  ye  saints,  awake  and  watch, 
■^     The  bridegTOom  may  be  near ; 
How  awful,  should  the  summons  catch 

His  people  slimib'iing  here  ! 

2  They  who  are  ready  to  attend 

The  Lord  when  he  appears, 
With  him  to  glory  shall  ascend ; 
Eternal  life  is  theu*s. 

3  With  him  they  shall  sit  down,  and  feast 

On  heav'n's  imbounded  store ; 
Enjoy  an  everlasting  rest, 
And  never  hunger  more. 

4  When  once  the  chamber  door  shall  close, 

Be  sure  beyond  a  doubt, 
Xo  fm-ther  hope  remains  for  those 
Who  then  are  foimd  without. 

5  Awake,  and  be  ye  like  to  those 

Who  wait  their  Lord's  return ; 
Awake,  nor  peld  to  that  repose, 
WTiose  end  it  is  to  mounL 
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HYlVm  LYII. 

"  To  wait  for  his  Son  from  heaven.'' — 1  Thess.  i.  10. 

1  C  AYIOUR,  come !  thy  friends  are  waiting, 
^     Waiting  for  the  final  day  ; 

Thence  the  promis'd  glory  dating : 
Come  and  bear  thy  saints  away. 

Come,  Lord  Jesus, 
Thus  thy  waitmg  people  pray. 

2  Base  the  wish,  and  vain  th'  endeavour, 

While  on  earth  to  find  our  rest ; 
Till  we  see  thy  face,  we  never 
Shall  or  can  be  fully  blest. 

In  thy  presence 
Nothing  shall  our  peace  molest. 

3  Lord,  we  wait  for  thine  appearing ; 

Tarry  not,  thy  people  say ; 
Bright  the  prospect  is,  and  cheering. 
Of  beholding  thee  that  day ; 

When  our  sorrows 
Shall  for  ever  pass  away. 

4  Till  it  comes,  0  keep  us  steady. 

Keep  us  walking  in  thy  ways ; 
At  thy  call  may  we  be  ready, 

And  our  heads  with  triumph  raise. 

Then  with  angels 
Sing  thine  everlasting  praise. 

HYIMN  LVIII. 

"  Behold  /  He  cometh  with  clouds." — Rev.  i.  7. 

1    TESUS  comes,  the  Judge  of  all : 
^      HeaVn's  bright  hosts  adore  him  : 
All  the  people,  great  and  small, 
Now  must  stand  before  him. 
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Crowiis  of  glory  wreathe  his  head  : 

Christ,  the  Lord's  anointed ; 
Judge  of  U\dng  and  of  dead  ; 

Judge  of  old  appointed. 

2  HeaVn  and  earth,  that  stood  so  long 

Shewing  forth  his  glory, 
Now  are,  though  they  seem'd  so  strong, 

Like  a  finish'd  stoiy. 
Caus'd  to  cease  by  him  whose  poVr 

Gave  them  first  a  being  ; 
Lo  !  they  perish  from  this  hour ; 

'Tis  the  Lord's  decreemg. 

3  Sa^^our,  in  that  awful  day 

Keep  our  hearts  fi'om  sinking  : 
For  ev'n  now  we  feel  dismay, 

Of  the  season  thinking. 
May  we  lift  our  heads  that  day — 

Day  of  God's  salvation  ; 
May  we  joj^ul  hear  him  say, 

"  Yours  a  glorious  station." 


HYISIN  LIX. 

'  For  the  Lord  himself  shall  descend  from  heaven  with  a 
shmtr—l  Tmiss.  iv.  16. 

1  IT  ARK  I  that  shout  of  rapt'rous  joy, 
^^     Bm'sting  forth  from  yonder  cloud ; 
Jesus  comes,  and,  through  the  sky, 

Angels  tell  their  joy  aloud. 

2  Now  the  world's  duration  ends  ; 

Now  the  Lord  ^yill  meet  his  foes  ; 
These  shall  perish,  but  his  friends 
Shall  m  heav'n  obtain  repose. 
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3  Hark  !  the  tnimpet's  awM  voice 

Sounds  abroad  through  sea  and  land ; 
Let  his  people  now  rejoice, 
Their  redemption  is  at  hand. 

4  See !  the  Lord  appears  in  view ; 

Heav'n  and  earth  before  him  fly ; 
Eise,  ye  saints,  he  comes  for  you  ; 
Rise  to  meet  him  in  the  sky. 

6  Go,  and  dwell  -with  him  above, 
Where  no  foe  can  e'er  molest ; 
Happy  in  the  Savioui-'s  love  ! 
Blessing,  and  for  ever  blest. 

Hl^MN  LX. 

"  To  tcaitfor  his  Son  from  heaven.'' — 1  Thess.  i.  10. 

1  TO  wait  for  that  important  day, 

■*-     AATien  Jesus  '^'ill  his  pow'r  display, 

Be  this  my  one  gTeat  care ; 
To  do  his  will,  my  bus'ness  here ; 
No  toil  to  shmi,  no  danger  fear, 

Resolv'd  his  cross  to  share. 

2  Shoidd  men  pronounce  me  fool,  and  say, 
I  never  need  expect  the  day. 

And  all  are  fools  who  do ; 
Their  word  I  never  can  receive. 
For  well  I  know  whom  I  believe ; 

I  know  his  word  is  true. 

8  Though  he  shoidd  still  prolong  his  stay. 
And  sinners  mock  at  the  delay. 

His  people  need  not  fear : 
The  man  who  wore  the  cro^^^l  of  thorns, 
"\Miose  claim  the  world  rejects  and  scorns, 
In  glory  will  appear. 
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4  Bright  angels  shall  attend  their  King, 
And  heav'n  with  acclamations  ring, 

When  Jesus  comes  ^Wth  clouds  : 
Methmks  I  see  the  dazzlmg  train ; 
It  seems  to  fill  yon  azm-e  plain 

AVith  hea\^n's  exultmg  crowds. 

5  Transported  with  the  glorious  sight, 
My  sold  prepares  her  wmgs  for  flight, 

Resigning  all  below. 
But,  ah !  the  charm  is  quickly  past. 
She  feels  a  chain  that  holds  her  fast, 

Xor  sutlers  her  to  go. 

6  Be  patient,  then,  my  soul,  and  rest, 
Be  sure  the  Saviom's  time  is  best, 

And  cannot  be  too  late : 
Rejoice  in  hope,  the  day  ^-ill  come 
"When  Jesus  will  coiivey  thee  home ; 

Till  then  in  patience  wait. 

HYIMN"  LXI. 

'  The  night  is  far  silent,  the  day  is  at  hand." — RoM.  xiii.  12. 

1  THE  night  is  now  far  spent, 
-^     And  day  comes  on  apace ; 
The  veil  vriU.  soon  be  rent. 

That  liides  the  Sa\ioiu^s  face ; 
The  clouds  that  now  obstruct  our  sight 
AVill  all  be  quicldy  put  to  flight. 

2  Ye  saints,  lift  up  your  heads, 

Salvation  draweth  nigh ; 
See  where  the  morning  spreads 

Its  radiance  thi-ough  the  sky ; 
Oh,  let  the  sight  your  spirits  cheer ; 
The  Lord  himself  will  soon  appear. 
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3  Though  men  your  hope  deride, 

Nor  will  themselves  believe ; 
Yet  in  his  word  confide, 

Who  never  can  deceive ; 
When  heav'n  and  earth  shall  pass  away, 
The  saints  shall  see  a  glorious  day. 

4  For  you  the  Lord  intends 

A  bright  abode  on  high ; 
The  place  where  sorrow  ends, 

And  nought  is  kno^vn  but  joy : 
With  such  a  hope,  ye  saints,  rejoice ; 
We  soon  shall  hear  th'  archangel's  voice. 

HYMN  LXII. 

"  But  he  shall  appear  to  your  Jot/,  and  they  shall  be  ashamed.'' 

Isaiah  Ixvi.  6. 

1  "pROM  far  I  see  the  glorious  day, 

^      When  he  who  bore  our  sins  away, 
Will  all  his  majesty  display. 

2  "A  man  of  sorrows"  once  he  was ; 

No  friend  was  found  to  plead  his  cause, 
For  all  preferred  the  world's  applause. 

3  He  groan' d  beneath  sin's  awful  load  ; 
For  in  the  sinner's  place  he  stood. 
And  died  to  bring  him  back  to  God. 

4  But  now  he  reigns  with  gior}^  crown' d, 
YiTiile  angel-hosts  his  throne  surroimd, 
And  still  his  lofty  praises  sound. 

5  To  few  on  earth  his  name  is  dear ; 
And  they  who  in  his  cause  appear. 

The  world's  reproach  and  scorn  must  bear. 
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6  But  yet  there  is  a  day  to  come, 
'^'y^ien  he  will  seal  the  sinner's  doom, 
And  take  his  mournmg  people  home. 

7  Jesus,  thy  name  is  all  my  boast ; 
And  though  by  waves  of  trouble  tost, 
Thou  wilt  not  let  my  soul  be  lost. 

8  Come  then,  come  quickly  from  above, 
My  soul,  impatient,  longs  to  prove 
The  depths  of  everlasting  love. 


HYlVIlsr  LXIII. 

"  The  trumpet  shall  sound.''''— 1  Cor.  xv.  52. 


1 


THE  trumpet  shall  soimd, 
"*■     And  fill  the  world  round  ; 
From  shore  it  shall  echo  to  shore ; 

The  angel  shall  stand 

With  uplifted  hand, 
Proclaiming  that  time  is  no  more. 

2  And  now  shall  the  tomb 
Discharge  fi*om  its  womb 

The  load  it  no  more  can  contain ; 

The  earth  and  the  sea 

The  call  shall  obey. 
And  give  up  their  myriads  of  slain, 

3  The  Sa^^our  -^-ith  crowds 
Shall  come  in  the  clouds ; 

His  glory  to  all  shall  appear : 
All  power  is  giVn, 
In  earth  and  in  heav'n, 

To  him  who  was  crucified  here. 
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4  Then  joy  to  the  saints  ; 
WTiatever  complaints 

Attend  on  their  state  here  below, 
They  all  in  that  day 
Shall  vanish  away ; 

No  more  shall  their  tears  ever  flow. 

5  Their  Lord  they  shall  see ; 
With  him  they  shall  be ; 

With  him  in  his  kingdom  above ; 

For  ever  to  gaze : 

For  ever  to  praise ; 
For  ever  to  sing  of  his  love. 


HYMN  LXIV. 

But  who  may  abide  the  day  of  his  combig  f' — Mal.  iii.  12. 

1  THE  day  of  God  at  length  appears, 
-*-  But  who  its  terrors  may  abide  ? 
It  far  exceeds  the  sinnei-'s  fears ; 

It  humbles  all  the  sons  of  pride. 

2  Hark !  'tis  the  trumpet's  aw^ul  sound ; 

It  shakes  the  pillars  of  the  earth ; 
Its  mighty  voice  is  heard  around : 

O  where  is  now  the  worldling's  mirth ! 

3  The  Judge  appears ;  aromid  his  seat 

Ten  thousand  times  ten  thousand  shine ; 
The  dead  are  quicken' d,  small  and  great ; 
The  living  chang'd  by  pow'r  divine. 

4  But  mark  the  issue  of  the  day ! 

Some  are  recei\'^d  with  joy  to  heav'n ; 
While  others,  tiu'n'd  with  shame  away, 
From  God  and  happiness  are  driVn. 
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5  How  blest  are  they  who  welcome  now, 

In  him  who  fills  the  judgment-seat, 
The  Savioiu-  whom  they  lov'd  below, 
And  long'd  with  great  desire  to  meet. 

6  Their  cup  is  full,  their  joys  aboimd, 

No  wish  unsatisfied  have  they ; 
In  seeing  him  their  heaVn  is  foimd, 
And  ev'ry  sorrow  flies  away. 

imix  Lxv. 

^'  Even  so,  come,  Lord  Jesus.'^ — Key.  xxii.  20. 

1  Tj^LY,  ye  seasons,  fly  still  faster ; 
^      Let  the  glorious  day  come  on, 
"WTien  we  shall  behold  our  ^Master 

Seated  on  his  heav'nly  throne ; 

When  the  Sa^ioiu' 
Shall  descend  to  claim  his  own. 

2  What  is  earth,  with  all  its  treasiu-es, 

To  the  joy  the  Gospel  brings  ? 
WeU  may  we  resign  its  pleasm-es, 
Jesus  gives  us  better  things. 

All  his  people 
Draw  fi-om  heav'n's  eternal  springs. 

3  But  if  here  we  taste  of  pleasure. 

What  will  heav'n  itself  aiford? 

There  oiu-  joy  will  know  no  measiu'e ; 

There  we  shall  behold  our  Lord ; 

There  his  people 
Shall  obtain  their  bright  reward. 

4  Fly,  ye  seasons,  fly  still  faster ; 

Swiftly  bring  the  glorious  day ; 
Jesus  come,  our  Lord,  om-  Master ! 
Come  from  heav'n  without  delay ; 

Take  thy  people, 
Take,  0  take  them  hence  away ! 
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HrMX  LXVI. 

"  For  the  trumpet  skaU  sound." — 1  Cok.  xv.  52. 

1  IT  ARK!  'tis  the  triunpet's  sound; 

It  closes  eartlily  things ; 
It  echoes  all  aroimd, 

And  great  the  news  it  brings : — 
It  tells  that  Jesus  is  at  hand, 
And  bids  the  world  before  him  stand. 

2  The  sound  is  heard  afar, 

It  goes  through  sea  and  land ; 
And  now,  before  his  bar, 

Th'  assembled  nations  stand : 
His  friends  are  mingled  with  his  foes^ 
But  who  are  his,  the  Saviour  knows. 

3  And  now  he  calls  his  own 

To  dwell  with  him  above ; 
To  sit  upon  his  throne, 

And  share  his  endless  love  : 
"With  joy  they  meet  him  in  the  clouds, 
And  mix  with  heav'n's  exulting  crowds. 

4  But  oh !  what  storms  await 

The  trembling  crowds  below ! 
Their  pleas  are  now  too  late ; 

This  is  the  time  of  woe  : 
The  Judge  decrees  their  final  doom ; 
Their  portion  is  "  the  wrath  to  come." 

5  0  that,  in  that  great  day, 

We  may  with  those  appear, 
To  whom  the  Lord  will  say, 

"  Ye  blessed,  now  come  near ; 
"  To  you  eternal  life  is  giv'n  ; 
"  The  glory  and  the  joy  of  heav'n." 
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HY]\m  LXVII. 

"/Vr  he  Cometh  to  judge  the  earth." — Psalm  xcviii.  9. 

1  TESUS  comes,  by  croT^^ds  attended, 

^      Heav'n  the  dazzling  train  supplies  : 
Call  the  dead  ;  the  night  is  ended ; 

Bid  the  sleeping  dust  arise  : 
Let  the  ransom' d 

Join  the  SaA-iour  in  the  skies. 

2  'Tis  the  day  so  long  expected; 

Shout,  ye  saints,  and  triumph  noTV ; 
See  yoiu-  Lord,  by  man  rejected; 
Many  crowns  adorn  his  brow  ; 

'Tis  his  trimnph  : 
EVry  knee  to  him  shall  bow. 

3  WTiile  dismay  on  others  seizes, 

Go  and  share  yom-  Masters  joy ; 
Somid  the  sacred  name  of  Jesus  ; 
Let  his  praise  yoiu*  tongues  employ : 

Praise  him,  praise  him  ! 
Pleasm-es  yom-s  that  never  cloy. 

4  Yonder  mansion,  fill'd  with  glory, 

Is  the  place  where  Jesus  reigTis ; 
Go,  repeat  the  jo\^ul  story 

Of  his  love,  in  rapt'rous  strains  ; 

For  his  people 
An  eternal  rest  remains. 

0  There  aroimd  his  throne  assembling. 
All  his  people  see  his  face ; 
Here  their  joy  was  mix'd  with  trembling. 
But  in  heav'n  no  fear  has  place  : 

Happy  people ! 
Happy  made  by  sov'reign  grace. 
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HYiVIN  LXYIII. 

^'  And  said  to  the  mountains  and  rocks,  fall  on  us." — 

Rev.  vi.  16. 

1  *'  If  ALL,  ye  rocks,  and  fall,  ye  mountains, 

-■-      "  Hide,  O  hide  ns  by  your  fall ! 

"  Wrath  is  poufd  from  all  its  fountains ; 

*'  God  is  come,  the  Judge  of  all :" 

Thus  will  sinners 
On  the  rocks  and  momitains  call. 

2  But  can  rocks  or  mountains  hide  them. 

When  the  mighty  God  appears  ? 
Refuge  will  be  then  denied  them, 
'Spite  of  wishes,  sighs,  and  tears. 

Then  the  sinner 
Goes  where  hope  no  creature  cheers. 

3  They  who  witness' d  Sinai's  thunders, 

Fled  with  terror  and  dismay  ; 

Who  then  can  abide  the  wonders 

Of  that  great  and  awful  day  ? 

When  the  Saviour 
Comes,  his  glorj^  to  display. 

4  God  will  then  for  ever  banish 

All  the  wicked  from  his  sight ; 
Then  delusive  hope  will  vanish  ; 
Dreams  of  joy  be  put  to  flight ; 

And  the  sinner 
Sink  into  eternal  night. 

5  Sinners  hear,  for  O  there's  reason  ! 

When  shall  wisdom  guide  you,  when  ? 
Think  of  the  approaching  season. 

When  the  Lord  mil  plead  with  men  : 

Hear,  0  hear  iiim  ! 
So  shall  ye  be  blessed  then. 
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HYMX  LXIX. 


•^Afid  the  angel  n-hich  I  scm  . . .  lifted  up  7iis  hand  to  heaven,  and 
sirare  by  him  that  livefhfor  ever  and  ever . . .  that  there  shoidd 
be  time  no  longer." — Rev.  x.  5,  6. 

1  T  OUD  thunders  shake  the  earth  and  sky, 
-^  And  lightnings  flash  from  pole  to  pole : 
Methinks  I  hear  the  angel  ciy, 

(How  awful  to  the  guilty  soul !) 
"  The  mysteiy  of  God  is  o'er, 
"'Tis  done!  there  shall  be  time  no  more.'' 

2  The  Lord  appears  !  before  his  face 

An  all-consuming  fire  destroys  ; 
The  worldling's  ghny  sinks  apace, 

With  all  that  pleases  or  employs ; 
But  man  survives  the  gen'ral  doom, 
Man  destin'd  to  a  life  to  come. 

3  Ah  !  simier,  living  without  God, 

What  shame  will  fill  thee  in  that  day  I 
How  canst  thou  bear  the  iron  rod  ? 

How  stand — when  natm-e  flees  away  ? 
Creation  now  an  awful  void ! 
Thy  hopes,  thy  prospects  all  destroy'd  ! 

4  0  may  we  all  be  found  that  day. 

With  those  whom  Jesus  '^'ill  confess  ! 
"\Mieu  heav'n  aud  earth  shall  flee  away. 

The  Lord  will  ;sield  us  happiness : 
New  heaA-'ns  and  earth  he  then  will  make. 
And  bless  them  for  his  people's  sake. 

5  Sweet  prospect  of  unfading  joys  ! 

My  soul  anticipates  the  day ; 
And  lea^"ing  to  the  world  its  toys. 

To  Christ,  my  Lord,  would  haste  away ; 
With  him  for  ever  to  remain. 

And  share  the  glories  of  his  reigii. 
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HYMN  LXX. 

^  For  the  Lord  himself  shall  descend  from  heaven  with  a  shout, 
with  the  voice  of  the  arcliangel,  and  with  the  trump  of  God.'' — 

1  Thess.  iv.  16. 

1  THE  trnmp  of  God  is  heard  on  high  ; 
-"-      The  shout  of  angels  rends  the  sky  : 
'Tis  Jesus  coming  in  the  clouds, 
Attended  by  exiolting  crowds. 

2  How  glorious  is  the  Saviour  now ! 
While  many  crowns  adorn  his  brow : 
Upon  his  vesture  mark  the  w^ords — 

"  The  King  of  kings,  and  Lord  of  lords." 

3  The  linal  day  at  length  is  come, 

And  sinners  now  must  hear  their  doom  : 
What  horror  fills  the  trembling  heart, 
While  Jesus  speaks  the  word  "  DejmrtP^ 

4  In  vain  upon  the  rocks  they  call,  J 
To  hide,  or  crush  them  by  their  fall ; 

To  them  ev'n  death  no  help  can  give, 

AVhom  God  in  justice  dooms  to  live.  i 

5  But,  oh !  what  transport  fills  their  hearts,  '\ 
To  whom  he  thus  his  will  imparts ! 
"  The  kingdom  take,  your  blest  reward, 
"  For  you  before  the  world  prepar'd." 

6  This  is  the  people,  who  on  earth 
Were  subjects  for  the  worldling's  mirtli ; 
But,  lo  !  the  Saviour  owns  their  name, 
And  fills  their  enemies  with  shame. 

7  O  may  I  -now  with  those  appear. 
Who  dare  confess  the  Savioui'  here ! 
So  shall  my  happy  portion  be, 
Jesus  will  then  aclaiowledge  me. 
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HY]SIX  LXXI. 

•  But  ije,  brethren,  are  not  in  darkness,  that  that  day  should 
overtake  you  as  a  thief/" — 1  Thess.  iv.  6. 

1  ^OTHIXG  know  we  of  the  season 

•^^      When  the  world  shall  pass  away  ; 
But  we  know,  the  saints  have  reason 

To  expect  a  glorious  day  ; 
^Mien  the  Sa\nour  vrWl  return, 
And  his  people  cease  to  mourn. 

2  A^Tiile  a  careless  world  is  sleeping, 

Then  it  is  the  day  tstU  come ; 
Mirth  shall  then  be  turn'd  to  weeping ; 

Sinners  then  must  meet  their  doom ; 
But  the  people  of  the  Lord 
Shall  obtain  their  bright  reward. 

3  0  what  sacred  joys  await  them  ! 

They  shall  see  the  Sa^-iom*  then ; 
Those  who  now  oppose  and  hate  them, 

Xever  can  oppose  again  ; 
Brethren,  let  us  think  of  this : 
All  is  ours  if  we  are  his. 

4  Waiting  for  the  Lord's  returning. 

Be  it  ours  his  word  to  keep  ; 
Let  our  lamps  be  always  burning ; 

Let  us  watch  while  others  sleep : 
AVe're  no  longer  of  the  night ; 
We  are  children  of  the  light. 

5  Being  of  the  favoiu^d  nnmber, 

Whom  the  Saviom-  calls  his  own, 
'Tis  not  meet  that  we  shoidd  slumber^ 

Nothing  should  be  left  undone  : 
This  should  be  his  people's  aim : 
Still  to  glorify  his  name. 
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HYMN  LXXII. 

^^ Behold,  the  Lord  cometh."" — Jxjde  14. 

1  IITHAT  were  Sinai's  awfiil  wonders, 

' '       To  the  wonders  of  that  day, 
\Yhen  a  voice,  like  many  thunders. 
Shall  be  heard  from  heav'n  to  say, 

Come  to  judgment! 
Lo !  the  Judge  is  on  his  way. 

2  Lo !  he  comes,  the  Lord  from  heaven, 

He  who  bore  the  cross  beloAV ; 
All  the  pow'r  to  him  is  giv'n, 
He  appears  in  gloiy  now ; 

Great  his  glory ! 
Ev'ry  knee  to  him  shall  bow. 

3  See !  the  nations  all  assembling. 

Stand  before  the  Saviour's  throne ; 

Thousands  at  his  presence  trembling ; 

Hope  extinguish' d,  pleasures  gone ; 

Calling,  seeking 
For  relief,  and  finding  none. 

4  But  his  people,  they  who  knew  him. 

And  on  earth  his  name  confess' d, 

These  the  Sa\iour  welcomes  to  him. 

These  he  makes  supremely  blest : 

Sweet  their  portion ! 
Theirs  an  everlasting  rest. 

HYMN  LXXIII. 

"  The  day  is  at  hand.'" — Rom.  xiii.  12. 

1  VES,  the  day  is  at  hand ;  rejoice,  then,  ye  saints ; 

The  Saviom*  is  coming,  away  with  complaints. 

With  pleasure  we  hail  the  approach  of  the  day ; 

Come  quickly,  Lord  Jesus,  come  quickly,  we  say. 
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2  But  often,  alas !  too  like  others  we  are ; 

We  think  as  they  thmk,  and  their  feelings  we  share. 
Forgetting  oiu*  lot,  and  our  heavenly  birth, 
We  cleave  to  the  dust,  as  if  born  for  the  earth. 

3  Ah !  Lord,  how  perverse,  how  unworthy  are  we  ! 
How  little  we  are  what  thy  ser\'ants  shoidd  be ! 
We  are  not  consumed,  because  thou  changest  not. 
Our  Lord  is  unchanging,  how  blessed  the  thought ! 

4  The  favour,  O  Lord,  that  we  ask  thee  is  this, 
To  know  the  amount  of  om'  debt  what  it  is ; 
Then  to  live  as  they  should  do  who  owe  thee  so 

much: 
Thou  art  glorified  then,  when  thy  people  are  such. 

5  Thy  love  in  our  hearts,  and  in  prospect  the  day, 
When  sorrow  and  sighing  shall  vanish  away ; 
WTien  all  the  redeem'd  shall  be  gathered  in  one, 
Themselves  without  sin,  and  their  dwelling  thy 

throne. 


HY]MX  LXXIV. 

'  Unto  him  that  loved  us,  and  trashed  us  from  our  sins  in  his  own 
blood  .  .  .  be  glory/" — Rev.  i.  5. 

1  TN"  the  region  of  light  and  of  gloiy, 
•*-     The  people  whom  Jesus  has  sav'd 
Will  be  telling  the  wonderful  story. 

Of  how  they  had  once  been  enslaved ; 
And  how  the  Redeemer  had  bought  them 

With  blood,  -with  his  ovra  precious  blood ; 
And  fi'om  bondage  the  \Tlest  had  brought  them ; 

How  pleasant  their  work,  and  how  good ! 
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2  How  blessed  for  ever  in  union, 

To  sing  of  the  Lord  whom  they  love ; 
In  closest  and  sweetest  communion, 

The  joys  of  his  presence  to  prove  ! 
How  blessed  to  drink  of  the  river 

Of  pleasure,  that  flows  from  his  throne ! 
To  be  rid  of  all  evil  for  ever, 

To  inherit  a  blessing  alone ! 

3  The  prospect  before  us  is  cheering, 

We  lift  up  our  heads  on  the  way  ; 
Away  then  with  doubting  and  fearing. 

Since  God  is  our  strength  and  our  stay. 
O  keep  us,  Lord,  keep  us  from  sinning ; 

Thy  people  from  evil  defend ; 
The  work  is  thine  from  its  beginning, 

And  thine  it  must  be  to  the  end. 


HYMN  LXXV. 

^''Surely  I  come  quickly  T — Rev.  xxil.,20. 

1  TTTHAT  a  grand  and  awful  sight ! 

' '      Jesus  comes  with  all  his  saints  ; 
Nothing  eye  has  seen  so  bright ; 
Nothing  equal  fancy  paints ; 
Jesus  comes  from  heav'n  to  judge  the  nations ; 
Object  of  his  people's  expectations. 

2  Great  the  change  from  what  was  here ; 

They  who  were  despis'd  on  earth. 
Now  the  sons  of  God  appear ; 

Sons  of  God  by  heav'nly  bu'th  : 
Yes,  the  Lord  his  people  now  confesses. 
And  how  blest  are  they  whom  Jesus  blesses ! 
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3  Eich  their  portion,  high  thek  place, 

Fiill  their  cup  of  blessing  is  ; 
Now  they  see  the  Saviom-'s  face ; 

All  is  theirs  since  they  are  his ; 
In  his  favoui-  eviy  good  possessing ; 
All  enjojing  in  the  Sa^dour's  blessing. 

4  Henceforth  they  shall  never  be 

Separate  from  him  they  love  ; 
All  his  gloiy  they  shall  see, 

AU  his  goodness  they  shall  prove ; 
Theirs  a  treasm-e,  never,  never  wasting, 
Life  is  theks,  and  glory  everlasting. 

HT]^IX  LXXYI. 

'Not  to  me  only,  hut  to  all  them  also  that  love  h>s  appearing." — 

2  Tim.  iv.  8. 

1  WELCOME  sight !  the  Lord  descendmg  I 

' '      Jesus  in  the  clouds  appears ; 
Lo !  the  Sa^-iom-  comes,  intending 

Now  to  dr\^  his  people's  tears. 
Lo !  the  Sa^-iour  comes  to  reign : 
Welcome  to  his  Avaiting  train. 

2  Long  they  mom^'d  their  absent  Master ; 

Long  they  felt  like  men  forlorn ; 
Bid  the  seasons  fly  still  faster. 

While  they  sigh'd  for  his  retm-n : 
Lo !  the  period  comes  at  last ; 
AU  their  sorrows  now  are  past. 

3  Xow  from  home  no  longer  banish  d, 

They  are  going  to  their  rest ; 
Though  the  heaviis  and  earth  liave  vanished, 

With  their  Lord  they  shall  be  blest : 
Blest  with  him  his  saints  shall  be ; 
Blest  throughout  eternity ! 
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4  Happy  people !  grace  unbounded, 
Grace  alone  exalts  you  thus ; 

Be  asham'd,  and  be  confomided ; 
Sing  for  ever — "  Not  to  us, 

''  Not  to  us  be  glory  giv'n — 

"  Glory  to  the  God  of  heav'n !" 

HYMN     LXXVII. 

"  The  upriglit  shall  have  dominion  over  them  in  the  morning.''' 

Psalm  xlix.  14. 

1  THE  saints  shall  have  joy  in  the  morning, 
■^      Their  triumph  \^'ill  not  be  till  then ; 
Their  INIaster  has  given  them  warning 

To  look  for  the  hatred  of  men. 
But  what  is  contempt  or  aversion  ? 

Our  Lord  felt  them  both  in  his  day  : 
Shall  we  think  of  retreat  or  desertion  ? 

Ah !  Lord,  put  the  thought  far  away ! 

2  'Tis  honour  enough  that  we  should  be 

As  he  whom  we  imitate  was ; 
We  ought  not  to  wish,  if  it  could  be, 

To  shun  the  reproach  of  the  cross. 
Ah !  Lord,  let  us  count  it  our  blessing. 

To  be  in  the  world  as  thou  wast ; 
Enough  in  thy  favour  possessing. 

Though  every  thing  else  should  be  lost. 

3  The  morning  is  dawning,  we  gi'eet  it ; 

We  hail  the  approach  of  the  day : 
Our  spirits  go  forward  to  meet  it. 

Come  quickly,  come  quickly,  we  say. 
The  wheels  of  his  chariot,  why  move  they 

So  slowly  ?  and  why  this  delay  ? 
His  people,  while  waiting,  why  love  they 

The  things  that  are  passing  away '? 
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Forgive  us,  oiir  Master,  forgive  us, 

To  thee  it  belongs  to  forgive ; 
From  all  this  corruption  relieve  us, 

Thy  people  to  glory  receive. 
'Tis  then  we  shall  be  where  we  would  be, 

Enjoying  thy  presence  above ; 
'Tis  then  we  shall  be  what  we  should  be, 

Made  perfect  for  ever  in  love. 

Then  welcome  the  da^vn  of  the  morning ! 

'Tis  thus  that  thy  people  should  say ; 
And,  earth  ^yiih  its  vanities  scorning, 

Should  hasten  the  wonderful  day. 
When  thou,  by  thine  angels  surrounded, 

Shalt  come  to  relieve  the  opprest, 
Thy  foes  ^yih  all  then  be  confounded. 

Thy  people  be  perfectly  blest. 


HYMX  LXXYIII. 

"  Foi'  the  Lord  himself  shall  descend  from  heaven  loith  a  shouV 

1  Thess.  iv.  16. 

1  THE  Lord  is  coming  in  the  clouds, 
-'-  Is  coming  A^ith  angelic  crowds ; 
An  universal  shout  will  rend 

The  air,  and  Jesus  will  descend. 

2  How  grand  the  pomp  of  his  descent ! 
What  gloiy  waits  on  the  event ! 
The  glorj^  that  to  heav'n  belongs 

Is  his,  and  his  angelic  songs. 

3  Upon  his  awful  word  depends 
The  joy  or  woe  that  never  ends; 
From  his  award  is  no  appeal — 
Th'  alternative  is  heaven  or  hell. 
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4  If  blessedness,  without  alloy, 

Is  theirs  who  share  the  Saviour's  joy. 

What  holiness  becoming  is, 

The  men  who  look  for  things  like  these ! 

5  Unlike  to  those  who  nothing  see 
Beyond  the  world,  the  men  should  be, 
Who  look  for  Jesus  in  the  air, 

And  know  that  they  shall  meet  him  there. 

6  Their  girded  loins,  and  lamps  on  fire, 
Should  tell  what  is  their  soul's  desire, 
To  see  the  object  of  their  love. 

And  dwell  with  him  in  heaven  above. 

HYIVm  LXXIX. 

"  And  to  wait  for  his  Son  from  heaven.'' — 1  Thess.  i.  10. 
n  LAD  when  the  trumpet  somids ; 
^      But  when  the  Lord  appears, 
Our  joy  will  know  no  bounds  : 

He  wipes  away  our  tears. 
Then  let  the  trumpet  sound  aloud. 
Let  Jesus  come  on  yonder  cloud. 

Why  tarries  our  Master  ? 

Why  comes  he  not  faster  ? 
The  wheels  of  his  chariot  seem  slowly  to  move, 
Yet  shall  we  presume  the  delay  to  reprove  ? 
Ah !  Lord,  let  us  feel  as  we  should  do,  we  pray, 
Impatient  to  go,  and  yet  willing  to  stay. 

Contented,  with  reason, 

To  wait  for  the  season 
Appointed  by  wisdom  that  never  can  err. 
Our  Avish  is,  thy  will  to  om*  OAvn  to  prefer. 

Submissive  then  make  us, 

And  never  forsake  us. 
Till,  kept  by  thy  power,  thy  glory  we  see ; 
And  dwell,  0  our  Sa\dour,  for  ever  with  thee. 
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HYMX  LXXX 

"  For  the  trumpet  shall  sound.'' — 1  Cor.  xv.  52. 

1  'TIS  the  last  trumpet's  voice, 

•^     Now  let  the  saints  rejoice, 

Jesus  ajfpears. 
'Tis  the  day  look'd  for  long. 
Theme  of  prophetic  song ; 
Angels  around  him  throng, 

Our  King  and  theirs. 

2  Jesus,  the  Lord  confess' d, 
Jesus,  for  ever  bless'd. 

High  is  his  place. 
His  name  all  names  above, 
Symbol  of  truth  and  love, 
What  man  knows  nothing  of, 

Man  without  grace. 

3  What  a  place  now  is  his ! 
Glorious  the  Saviour  is, 

High  is  his  tlirone. 
All  eyes  behold  him  now, 
All  knees  before  him  bow, 
Crowns  many  grace  his  brow, 

All  is  his  own. 

4  They  who  are  heirs  of  grace 
Now  fill  their  destm'd  place, 

Xear  to  their  King. 
Now  that  their  Lord  appears. 
He  -«-ill  diYY  up  their  tears : 
Trimnph  and  joy  are  theirs ; 

Henceforth  they  sing. 
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5  Numbers  unnumbered  they  ; 

"  Worthy  the  Lamb,"  they  say, 
He  that  was  slain. 

Fountain  of  truth  and  grace, 

Saving  a  ruin'd  race, 

Worthy  the  highest  place. 
Worthy  to  reign. 

6  Reign  then  for  ever  thou. 
Lord,  at  thy  feet  we  bow ; 

Thou  art  our  King. 
Thy  name  we  now  adore, 
Thy  name  all  names  before, 
Thy  name  for  evermore. 

Thine  will  we  sing. 


HYMN  LXXXI. 

"■It  is  done" — Rev.  xvi.  17. 

1  THE  trumpet  is  sounding,  the  Lord  is  appearing ; 
■^  The  earth  and  the  heavens  are  passing  away ; 
Here  end,  and  for  ever,  our  doubting  and  fearing ; 

It  all  disappears  in  this  wonderful  day. 

2  How  awful,  how  glorious,  how  dazzling  the  sight 

is! 
The  Savioiu-  descending  to  gather  his  o"v\ti  ; 
'Tis  the  day  that  we  look'd  for,  and  vanish'd  the 
night  is ; 
'Tis  the  day  with  a  sun  that  will  never  go  down. 

3  Then  joy  to  his  people,  their  griefs  are  all  over, 

No  e\dl  can  ever  approach  them  again ; 
The  Lord  will  to  them  all  his  glory  discover ; 
What  joy  must  be  theirs,  and  what  blessedness  - 
then. 
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4  Xo  tongue  could  describe  it,  no  thought  could  con- 

ceive it, 
What  eye  had  not  seen,  and  what  ear  had  not 

heard ; 
A  promise  so  gi*eat,  it  was  hard  to  believe  it, 
Though  written  in  God's  own  infallible  word. 

5  A  promise  no  longer,  but  now  a  possession  ; 

His  people  are  blest  with  their  Master  above ; 
They  feel  as  they  ought,  and  they  give  full  ex- 
pression 
To  feelings  of  wonder,  of  joy,  and  of  love. 

6  They  sing  of  the  Saviour,  who  loved  and  who 

bought  them. 
Who  died  for  their  sm,  and  who  made  them  his 

own; 
Who  raised  them  from  death,  and  who  graciously 

brought  them 
To  dwell  mth  himself,  and  to  sit  on  his  throne. 


HYMN  LXXXII. 

*'  The  night  is  far  spent.''' — Eom.  xiii.  12. 

1  THE  night  is  far  spent,  the  day  is  at  hand ; 

Already  the  da^vn  may  be  seen  in  the  sky ; 
Rejoice  then,  ye  saints,  'tis  yom*  Lord's  own  com- 
mand ; 
Rejoice,  for  the  coming  of  Jesus  ckaws  nigh. 

2  What  a  day  will  that  be,  when  the  Saviour  ap- 

pears ! 
How  welcome  to  those  who  have  shared  in  his 

cross ! 
A  crown  incorruptible  then  will  be  theirs, 
A  rich  compensation  for  suff'ring  and  loss. 
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3  A^liat  is  loss  in  this  world,  when  compared  to  that 

day, 
To  the  glory  that  then  will  from  heaven  be  re- 

veal'd  ? 
The  Sa\'iour  is  coming,  his  people  may  say  ; 
The  Lord  whom  we  look  for,  our  smi  and  om* 

shield. 

4  O  pardon  us.  Lord,  that  our  love  to  thy  name 

Is  so  faint,  with  so  much  our  affections  to  move ! 
Oiu'  deadness  should  fill  us  with  grief  and  with 
shame, 
So  much  to  be  loved,  and  so  little  to  love  I 

5  0  kindle  within  us  a  hoh^  desire, 

Like  that  which  was  found  in  thy  people  of  old, 
"Who  felt  all  thy  love,  and  whose  hearts  were  on 
fire, 
While  they  waited  impatient  thy  face  to  behold. 

HTSIN  LXXXIIL 

"  For  the  trumpet  shall  sound."'' — 1  Cor.  xv.  52. 

1  THE  trumpet  shall  sound  at  the  Saviom-'s  ap- 
^     pearing ; 

Be  ready,  ye  saints,  for  the  day ; 
His  people  no  cause  have  for  doubting  or  fearing, 
'Tis  his  foes  he  -vNill  strike  with  dismay. 

2  They  do  not  believe  that  the  Lord  is  preparing 

To  meet  botli  his  friends  and  his  foes ; 
And  while  he  delays,  they  are  only  more  daruig 
Llis  cause  and  his  friends  to  oppose. 

3  The  promise  they  say,  of  his  coming,  where  is  it  ? 

The  world,  as  it  was,  so  it  is. 
The  time  when  our  Master  the  earth  will  revisit, 
We  know  not.     This  knowlediie  is  his. 
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4  "The  Lord  is  not  slack,  concerning  his  promise, 

As  some  men  count  slackness,"  we  know : 
The  hope  of  his  coming  they  cannot  take  from  ns ; 
And  the  world,  for  this  hope,  we  forego. 

5  As  a  thief  in  the  night,  is  the  Saviour's  appearing  ; 

Unlooked  for,  and  sudden,  the  sight : 
When  men  are  secm'e,  and  no  enemy  fearing. 
The  Sa^dour  "will  come  in  his  might. 

6  Then  judge  ye,  "  what  manner  of  persons  they 

should  be," 
\Yho  look  for  this  wonderful  day  ; 
Like  him,  they  shoidd  walk,  in  whose  presence  they 
would  be, 
Till  he  takes  them  for  ever  away. 

7  Then  make  us,  oh !  make  us.  Lord,  vrhat  thou 

wouldst  have  us ; 
No  power  nor  goodness  have  vre : 
From  evil  within  and  without  do  tliou  save  us  ; 
We  ca,st  oiu-selves  wholly  on  thee. 


HYMN  LXXXIV. 

'  Smmj  then  that  all  these  things  shall  he  dissoJve'l"' — 

2  Pet.  iii.  11. 
1  "p AST  the  years  are  flying, 
-^      Yew  remain  in  store  ; 
Time  itself  is  dying, 

Soon  to  be  no  more. 
All  that  measures  time  is 

Soon  to  pass  away  ; 
That  which  so  sublime  is 
Has  its  final  dav. 
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2  All  we  see  will  soon  be 

In  oblivion  lost ; 

Where  will  sun  and  moon  be, 

And  the  starry  host  ? 

Sunk,  to  lie  for  ever, 

In  the  vast  abyss. 

He  who  changes  never 

Has  appointed  this. 

3  Grieve  we  not  that  this  is 

By  the  Lord  decreed  ; 

The  behever  his  is, 

Blessed  news,  indeed ; 

News  to  gladden  those  who 

For  his  coming  long. 

Why  then  fear  the  foes  who 

Would  repress  their  song. 

4  Glad  they  are  when  thinking 

Of  the  final  day ; 

When  the  world  is  sinking, 

Sing  his  people  may ; 

In  that  fearful  season. 

Those  he  owns  as  his, 

May  rejoice  mth  reason, 

Life  their  portion  is. 

5  Life  with  him  in  heaven, 

Him  to  whom  they  owe 

All  that  here  is  given, 

All  hereafter  too. 

Gladness  ending  never. 

This  their  portion  is,                                  1 

Gloiy,  and  for  ever  ; 

Thuik,  0  think  of  this. 
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iiYr>ix  Lxxxy. 

"  The  end  of  all  things  is  at  hand.'" — 1  Pet.  iv.  7. 
T\/'HAT  words  are  these?     Awake,  my  soul, 

' '       "  The  end  of  all  thnigs  is  at  hand." 
One  common  doom  awaits  the  whole, 

The  fluid  sea,  the  solid  land, 
The  moon  and  stars  that  rule  the  night, 
The  sun,  its  substance,  with  its  light. 

"  The  end  of  all  things  is  at  hand," 
How  fearfid  and  how  strange  is  this, 

The  very  earth  on  which  we  stand, 
Will  perish  in  the  great  abyss  ; 

And  those  who  have  no  other  lot, 

Will  lose  their  all — a  fearful  thought  ! 

"Tlie  end  of  all  things  is  at  hand," 
Then  why  my  soul  thus  full  of  care, 

As  though  the  earth,  its  sea,  and  land, 
Both  solid  and  endiu-ing  were  ? 

Arise,  my  soul,  shake  off  the  dust. 

In  that  wliich  is  not,  cease  to  trust. 

"  The  end  of  all  things  is  at  hand," 
Be  glad  all  ye  that  love  the  Lord  ; 

Before  him  shall  his  people  stand. 
Himself  his  people's  great  reward. 

Redeemed  by  blood,  and  saved  by  grace, 

They  then  shall  see  the  Savioui-'s  face. 

"  The  end  of  all  things  is  at  hand," 
The  world  which  is  ;  but  we  shall  see 

A  new  one  rise  at  his  command. 

Who  makes  what  is  not  come,  to  be 

The  place  where  saints  for  ever  dwell, 

In  blessedness  no  tongue  can  tell. 
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HYISIN  LXXXYI. 

"  The  revelation  of  Jesus  ChrisV — 1  Pet.  i.  13. 

1  THE  Saviour  will  soon  be  reveal' d, 
-*■    His  glory  no  more  be  conceal'd  ; 

He's  coming,  and  soon  will  lie  gladden  om*  eyes, 

The  prospect  is  cheering  to  those, 

Who  now  in  his  promise  repose, 
On  the  world  it  will  come,  as  a  snare  by  sm-prize. 

2  But  joy  to  the  people  of  God! 

His  love  in  their  hearts  shed  abroad, 
Is  the  earnest  of  what  he  intends  to  bestow ; 

Oiii'  thought  of  that  glory  how  faint ! 

'Tis  brighter  than  fancy  can  paint, 
'Tis  far  beyond  all  that  ev'n  angels  yet  know. 

3  A  hope  of  the  things  then  to  be. 

Our  souls  from  their  bondage  should  free. 
And  keep  us  from  loving  the  things  that  are  here; 
What  are  they  compar'd  to  that  day, 
When  the  Lord  will  his  glory  display  ? 
How  vain  and  how  worthless  they  then  will 
appear. 

4  How  blessed  are  tliey  who  are  taught 
By  the  Spirit,  to  think  as  they  ought. 

Of  things  that  are   miseen,  and  things  that  are 
seen.    ^ 
As  strangers  they  live  here  below. 
Their  Master  is  coming  they  know ; 

His  dealings  with  them  have  wonderful  been. 
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5  A  ransom  more  precious  than  gold ; 
A  ransom  too  great  to  be  told ; 

'Twas  his  life  that  he  gave  to  redeem  them  from 
heU; 

He  plucks  them  as  brands  from  the  fire, 

He  gives  all  that  heart  can  desire, 
And  brings  them  for  ever  in  hea\^n  to  dwell. 

6  Be  this  then  his  people's  great  aim, 
To  show  forth  the  praise  of  his  name  ; 

Till  his  coming  from  heaven  in  gioiy  and  po^Vr ; 
'Tis  then  that  their  troubles  shall  cease, 
And  their  portion  be  "honour  and  peace," 
No  more  shall  theu'  tears  ever  Aovn'  from  that  hour. 


hy:>ix  lxxxvii. 

'  We  . .  .  look  for  new  heavens  and  a  neic  eatih/' — 2  Pet.  iii.  13. 

1  TJOW  blessed  and  how  bright  the  day, 

"^INTien  Jesus  shall  again  appear, 
To  take  his  waiting  saints  away, 

And  give  them  all  they  hope  for  here. 

2  The  name  he  bears  no  equal  has, 

His  kingdom  everlasting  is ; 
The  Lord  of  all,  who  is,  who  was, 
And  will  be,  grace  and  glory  his. 

3  The  theme  is  wondi'ous  all,  and  teems 

With  glorious  things  siu-passing  thouglit. 
What  now  is  seen,  and  goodly  seems, 
What  is  it  ?  and  its  value  what  ? 

4  The  whole  is  gone,  and  in  its  place 

A  mass  of  liqidd  fire  is  seen ; 
The  molten  elements  no  trace 

Retain  of  what  they  once  had  been. 
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5  But,  lo  !  he  maketh  all  things  new ; 

Things  go  and  come  at  his  command. 

New  heavens,  new  earth  appear  in  \'iew, 

And  have  their  being  from  his  hand. 

6  'Tis  here  his  people  have  their  home, 

The  place  of  rest  from  toil  and  strife. 
'Tis  conflict  all,  this  side  the  tomb ; 
Beyond  it  is  eternal  life. 


HYMN  LXXXYIII. 

"  Love  his  appearing.'' — 2  Tbi.  iv.  8. 

1  T  LOVE  to  think  of  that  bright  day, 

-^     When  Jesus  shall  with  clouds  appear ; 

When  heav'n  and  earth  shall  pass  away, 

It  serves  the  drooping  heart  to  cheer. 

2  The  bed  of  death,  the  grave,  the  shroud, 

The  sight  of  friends  in  grief  and  tears ; 
From  this  I  shrink,  and  fain  I  woidd 
Escape  from  what  so  sad  appears. 

3  To  hear  "  the  trump  of  God''  resound 

O'er  sea  and  land,  thro'  earth  and  sky, 
To  see  the  Lord  with  glory  crowii'd, 
The  hope  of  this  is  full  of  joy. 

4  But  tho'  the  thought  of  death  is  sad. 

And  things  that  unto  death  belong ; 
The  pardon'd  sinner  may  be  glad. 

And  ev'n  in  death  may  raise  his  song. 

5  Then  be  it  mine  no  choice  to  liave. 

But  on  the  Lord  my  care  to  cast ; 
Content  to  know  that  he  will  save, 
And  bring  me  to  himself  at  last. 
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HY]\IX  LXXXIX. 

'AH  that  are  in  the  graves  shall  hear  his  voice."" — Jonx  v.  28. 

1  TJARK,  a  voice  !  it  comes  from  heaven, 
^^     'Tis  the  final  trumpet's  sound  ; 
Graves  are  open'd,  tombs  are  riven, 

All  who  sleep  beneath  the  gromid 

Are  awaking ; 
Jesus  comes  with  glory  crown'd. 

2  Yes,  the  Saviour  comes  in  glory, 

Xot  as  once  when  here  below ; 

But  the  poorer  then,  the  more  he 

Dazzles  by  his  greatness  now. 

'Tis  his  triimiph. 
Every  knee  to  him  shall  bow. 

3  This  is  he  who  made  the  heaven 

And  the  earth,  with  all  their  host ; 

He,  whom  none  would  own,  not  even 

They  whom  he  had  favour'd  most. 

Xone  woidd  know  him. 
Yet  he  came  to  save  the  lost. 

4  See  him  now,  all  eyes  upon  him, 

Who  so  glorious  now  as  he  ? 
They  who  when  on  earth  woidd  shun  him. 
Now  amazed  his  glor}^  see, 

And,  despahing. 
Learn  with  him  they  cannot  be. 

5  But  his  people,  they  who  knew  him, 

Lov'd  and  serv'd  him  here  below ; 
These  are  all  now  gather'd  to  him. 
And  with  him  to  heav'n  they  go. 

There  to  praise  him. 
And  as  they  are  kno^^^l  to  know. 
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HYMN  XC. 

"  What  manner  of  persons  ought  ye  to  he  T' — 2  Pet.  iii.  11. 

1  "  IITHAT  manner  of  persons"  should  they  be, 

' '       Who  wait  for  the  Saviour  from  heav'n  ? 
The  clay  may  be  distant — or  may  be 

At  hand — this  to  know  is  not  giv'n. 
But  come  when  it  may,  'tis  his  pleasure 

His  people  shoidd  look  for  the  day, 
When  a  joy  will  be  theirs  without  measure, 

A  joy  that  will  never  decay. 

2  Our  Saviour  has  said  what  we  should  be, 

Like  servants  expecting  their  Lord ; 
And  this  is,  we  trust,  what  we  would  be, 

Conform'd  to  his  ^dll  and  his  word. 
With  loins  girt  about,  and  lamps  bmiiing, 

Awaiting  the  signal  from  heav'n, 
That  tells  us  our  Lord  is  retmning, 

The  pledge  to  redeem  he  has  giv'n. 

3  All  ye  who  expect  him,  be  ready, 

The  day  is  advancing  apace ; 
"  Hold  fast  that  ye  have,"  and  be  steady, 

Take  heed,  lest  ye  fail  of  his  grace. 
A  little  more  patient  endurance. 

And  Jesus  from  heav'n  A\dll  descend ; 
Hold  fast,  then,  the  blessed  assurance, 

"  Assurance  of  hope  to  the  end." 

HYMN  XCI. 

"  Time  no  longer.'"' — Rev.  x.  6. 
1  THE  trumpet  sounds,  the  angel  cries, 
-^      That  time  is  past  and  gone ; 
The  Judge  appears,  the  dead  arise, 
And  stand  before  liis  throne. 
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2  The  day  is  come,  the  a^vful  day, 

By  prophets  long  foretold  ; 
And  heav'n  and  earth  now  pass  away, 
'Twas  so  ordain'd  of  old. 

3  Bat  who  his  coming  may  abide, 

Or  who  his  presence  bear  ? 
And  where  are  now  the  sons  of  pride  ? 
The  foe,  the  scorner,  where  ? 

4  And  where  are  they  who  woidd  not  hear 

The  word  of  truth  and  grace  ? 
The  sinner,  where  ^ill  he  appear  ? 
A^liere  find  a  hiding-place  ? 

5  But  they  whom  God  has  sav'd  by  grace, 

^ATiom  he  has  made  his  own, 
Shall  dwell  with  him,  shall  see  his  face^ 
And  "know  as  they  are  known." 


HYMN  XCII. 

"  The  day  of  Jesus  Christ."' — Phil.  i.  6. 

1  "DRIGHT  the  prospect  is  and  cheermg, 
-^     Of  that  day,  the  last  and  best ; 
When  the  Lord,  from  heav'n  appearing, 

Will  bring  in  the  promis'd  rest. 

And  his  people 
Thenceforth  be  for  ever  blest. 

2  Much  and  oft  his  people  should  be 

Thinking  of  the  glorious  day  ; 
Doing  so,  his  people  woidd  be 

Cheer'd,  and  often  woidd  they  say, 

Come,  Lord  Jesus ! 
Why,  O  why  this  long  delay ! 
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3  But  liow  much  the  things  around  us 

Draw  us  from  the  Lord  away ; 

'Tis  a  thought  may  well  confound  us, 

Pardon,  Lord,  our  sin  we  pray : 

Freely  pardon, 
We  have  nothing.  Lord,  to  pay. 

4  Further,  Lord,  we  pray,  renew  us, 

''  In  the  spirit  of  our  mind ;" 
Show  thy  grace  and  mercy  to  us, 
To  thyself  our  spirits  bind. 

Nor  forsake  us. 
Till  in  heav'n  our  rest  we  find. 


HYMX  XCIIL 

'''■Surely  I  come  quklcly.'" — Rev.  xxii.  20. 

1  TESUS  soon  wiU  come  to  bless  us ; 

^      Thenceforth  nothing  will  distress  us ; 

We  shall  then  the  Saviour  meet : 
Let  us  hail  the  coming  season, 
Let  us  sing,  for  we  have  reason  : 

Hope  is  ours,  and  hope  is  sweet. 

2  Yes,  the  blessed  hope  of  seeing 
Him  we  love,  and  ever  being 

With  the  Lord,  is  sweet  indeed : 
Saviour,  let  our  love  be  greater, 
And  our  hope  will  then  be  sweeter, 

This  is  what  thy  people  need. 

S  AVhile  on  earth  remaining,  let  us, 
Tho'  ten  thousand  ills  beset  us. 

Put  our  steadfast  trust  in  thee  : 
Let  the  thought  of  thine  appearing, 
Ever  sweet,  and  ever  cheering, 

To  our  souls  a  blessing  be. 


THE    DAY    OF    CHRIST.  94 

4  TMiat  vre  should  be,  Sa^^o^r,  make  iis ; 
Never  leave  us,  nor  forsake  us. 

Till  thy  face  m  heav'n  we  see. 
'Tis  thy  gTace  alone  can  save  us : 
Grace,  the  veiy  grace  that  gave  us 

Hope,  when  first  we  turn'd  to  thee. 


HYMX  XCIV. 

^^  Enter  thou  into  the  joy  of  thy  Lord:' — Matt.  xxv.  21. 

1  "WHAT  pleasure  there  is  in  expecting  the  season, 

^^      A\Tien  Jesus  will  come,  and  his  glor}"  be  seen  ; 
His  people  are  looking,  and  not  without  reason, 
For  joys  they  must  patiently  wait  for  till  then. 

2  'Tis  "  the  joy  of  the  Lord,"  'tis  a  joy  without  measure, 

Too  holy,  too  blessed,  too  much  for  us  here ; 
'Tis  having  a  rich  inexhaustible  treasure, 

With  nothing  to  wish  for,  and  nothmg  to  fear. 

'Tis  to  be  vnth  the  Sa^^oiu-  for  ever  and  ever, 
Before  him  to  stand  without  blemish  or  blame ; 

With  hearts  and  with  voices  to  praise  him,  and  never 
Be  weary  of  hearing  the  sound  of  his  name. 

4  'Tis  this,  and  far  more,  but  no  language  can  show  it. 

What  the  eye  does  not  see,  and  tiie  ear  does  not 
hear ; 
In  the  day  of  the  Lord,  it  is  then  we  shall  know  it. 
For  tiU  then  what  his  people  are,  does  not  appear. 

5  With  a  prospect  like  this,  0  how  much  it  behoves  us 

To  walk  as  they  should,  who  are  born  from  on  high ; 
Our  Saviour  is  coming,  our  Sa\'iour  who  loves  us. 
To  him  let  us  live,  and  to  him  let  us  die. 
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HYMN  XCV. 

*'  Can  ye  not  discern  the  signs  of.'" — Matt.  xvi.  3. 

1  A    DAWNING  of  light  in  the  east, 
-^     Gives  notice  that  day  is  at  hand  ; 
The  saints  ^^ill  be  speedily  blest, 

But  others  do  not  understand. 
A  soimd  wdll  be  heard  before  long, 

Both  sudden  and  loud  it  will  be  ; 
'Twill  scatter  the  proud  and  the  strong, 

And  in  that  day  the  valiant  will  flee. 

2  'Tis  "  the  great  and  the  terrible  day," 

Predicted  by  prophets  of  old  ; 
When  the  earth  and  the  heavens  pass  away 

Like  a  dream,  or  a  tale  that  is  told. 
There  it  is — ^'tis  the  terrible  sound, 

The  earth  is  dissolving  ^ith  heat ; 
There's  a  cry  of  despair  all  around, 

And  for  sinners  no  place  of  retreat. 

3  But  joy  to  the  saints  !  they  behold 

Their  master  appearing  from  heav'n  ; 
Their  joy  is  too  great  to  be  told. 

Such  joy  to  his  people  is  giv'n. 
'Tis  joyful  to  see  him  they  love, 

To  see  him  in  glory  appear  ; 
'Tis  joyful  to  praise  him  above, 

In  a  way  they  could  never  do  here. 

HYIVIN  XCVI. 

"  New  heavens  and  a  new  earth.'' — 2  Pet.  ii.  13. 
1    A    LOUD,  a  dreadful  sound  is  heard, 
-^     'Tis  nature's  dying  groan ; 
What  late  to  men  so  fair  appear'd, 
Is  gone,  for  ever  gone. 
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1  Xo  Tvi'eck  remains,  no  trace  appears, 
Of  Tvhat  so  goodly  was ; 
'Tis  like  a  tale  of  by-gone  years, 
It  now  no  being  has. 

o  But  see,  the  Lord  comes  forth  to  bless. 
Ye  happy  saints,  draw  near  ; 
The  dwelling-place  of  righteousness, 
Xew  heav'ns  and  earth  appear. 

4  For  yon  the  Lord  is  doing  tliis, 

The  objects  of  his  grace ; 

For  you  this  new  creation  is, 

This  holy  dwelling-place. 

5  The  Lord  will  there  make  known  to  you 

What  cannot  here  be  told ; 

His  love,  with  interest  ever  new, 

The  Lord  a\1L1  there  imfold. 

6  To  him  who  wash'd  us  in  his  blood, 

The  Lord  of  earth  and  heav'n, 
Who  made  us  kings  and  priests  to  God, 
Eternal  praise  be  giv'n. 


HY^EN^  XCYIL 

"For  the  great  day  of  his  wraXh  is  come.'" — Rev.  vi.  17. 

1  nPHE  trumpet  sounds  loudly, 
•^     Who  now  will  deal  proudly  ? 

The  heart  of  the  valiant  no  longer  is  brave  : 
His  courage  forsakes  him. 
To  flight  he  betakes  him. 

And  calls  on  the  rocks  and  the  mountains  to  save. 
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2  This  the  day  of  the  Lord  is, 
For  faithful  his  word  is ; 

'Tis  come,  tho'  so  many  said,  when  will  it  be? 

A  snare  it  resembles — 

And  now  the  earth  trembles — 
And  wonder  on  wonder  around  us  we  see. 

3  The  day,  O  how  cheering — • 
The  Saviour's  appearing. 

To  those  who  were  waiting,  midst  many,  the  few  : 

Their  conflicts  are  over, 

And  now  they  discover, 
The  glory  once  hid,  but  now  open'd  to  view. 

4  Xo  language  is  equal 
To  tell  of  the  sequel, 

When  saints  to  the  promis'd  possession  are  brought; 

The  blessedness  given. 

The  glory  of  heaven, 
Tis  something  beyond  either  language  or  thought. 

HYjNIN  XCYIII. 

"  For  the  timmpet  shall  sound."" — 1  Coe.  xv.  52. 

1  COON  the  trumpet  sounding  loudly, 
^     Will  proclaim  the  Judge  at  hand  ; 
Then  will  those  who  here  deal  proudly. 

Feel  the  pow'r  they  now  A^ithstand. 

Awfid  summons ! 
'Twill  be  heard  thro'  sea  and  land. 

2  Tis  a  sound,  that  will  awaken 

All  Avho  sleep  beneath  the  ground. 

Heav'n  a^d  earth  will  then  be  shaken, 

And  their  place  no  more  be  found. 

But  the  ransom' d. 
How  their  joy  will  then  abound ! 
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3  Pare  and  full,  and  never  wasting, 

Is  the  joy  for  them  m  store. 
Theirs  is  glory  everlasting, 

They  shall  never  hunger  more : 

All  they  hop'd  for, 
Then  is  theirs,  but  not  before. 

4  Would  they  wish  it  sooner  should  be, 

Than  the  time  the  Lord  sees  best  ? 
Were  it  right,  it  sooner  would  be, 
They  who  wait  his  time  are  blest. 

At  his  coming, 
They  shall  gain  their  promis'd  rest. 


HYMN  XCIX. 

"  And  the  seventh  angel  sounded/' — Rev.  xi.  15. 

1  TJARK  !  the  trumpet  last  of  seven, 

^^     Sends  its  voice  thro'  earth  and  heaven  : 
Louder  than  the  thunder  peals. 

All  who  sleep  are  now  awaking, 

Earth  is  to  its  centre  shaking, 
Universal  nature  reels. 

2  'Tis  the  day  so  long  expected : 
When  the  man  on  earth  rejected, 

Comes  in  majesty  and  pow'r. 
Fly  ye  moments,  fly  still  faster, 
Jesus  comes,  "  our  Lord  and  Master  I" 

Hail,  ye  samts,  the  joy  fid  hour. 

3  Rest  is  yours,  the  strife  is  over, 
And  the  Lord  "\\t11  now  discover 

All  his  gloiy  to  your  \iew. 
Yours  to  dwell  with  him  for  ever, 
Yoiu-s  a  glory  ending  never  ; 

Yours  enjoyment  ever  new. 
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BY^IN  C. 

"  At  midnight  (here  was  a  cry  made.'' — Matt.  xxv.  6. 

1  TTARK !  hark  a  midnight  cry ! 
-'-'-     'Tis  loud  and  terrible ; 

It  echoes  through  the  sky, 

The  Avorld's  departing  knell. 
The  peal  of  thunder  nothing  is, 
'Tis  nothing  when  compar'd  to  this. 

2  It  finds  the  world  asleep  ; 

But  who  can  slumber  now  ? 
The  time  is  come  to  weep. 

For  where  escape  or  how  ? 
The  sinner,  whither  can  he  fly  ? 
To  hide  from  God's  all-seeing  eye  ? 

3  The  Lord  appears  in  view, 

"  Rejected  once  of  men." 
The  word  he  spoke  is  true, 

For,  lo !  he  comes  again. 
He  comes  the  second  time  from  heav'n, 
To  him  the  judgment-seat  is  giv'n. 

4  His  foes,  where  are  they  now  ? 

How  feel  they  in  this  horn-, 
"When  ev'ry  knee  must  bow, 

To  Jesus  in  his  pow'r  ? 
How  bear  they  such  a  sight  as  this  ? 
To  them  his  coming  dreadful  is. 

5  But,  oh !  how  glorious  is 

The  coming  of  the  Lord, 
To  thos6  he  owns  as  his, 

Himself  their  great  reward ! 
Henceforward  all  their  troubles  cease, 
They  dwell  with  him  in  endless  peace. 
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HYMX  CI. 

"To  meet  the  Lord  in  the  air."' — 1  Thess.  iv.  17. 

1  CHOUTS  of  joy  sliaU  fiU  the  air, 

^     'N'^Tien  the  Sa^-ioiu'  comes  again  ; 
All  his  friends  shall  meet  him  there ; 
Great  will  be  their  triumph  then. 
Happy  they  he  otn^is  as  his — 
They  shall  see  him  as  he  is. 

2  Hark  the  trmnpet !  hark  it  soimds, 

And  its  voice  is  heard  abroad, 
To  the  earth's  remotest  bounds : 

Through  the  wide  domain  of  God. 
'Wliat  a  fearful,  crash  was  there  I 
Some  rejoice,  and  some  despair. 

3  'Tis  the  end  of  all  below ; 

"Wreck  of  worlds  no  more  to  be ; 
"WTio  can  bear  to  see  it  ?     AMio  ? 

Who  the  ruin  bear  to  see  ? 
He  whom  Jesus  deigTis  to  o"v^^l, 
He  can  bear  it,  he  alone. 

4  Midst  the  ruin  he  can  say, 

Jesus  comes,  my  hope,  my  crown ; 
Hail  the  day,  the  joyful  day ; 

His  it  is — 'tis  all  his  own. 
Who  is  he  that  does  not  bow 
At  the  name  of  Jesus  now  ? 

HY]\Dsr  CII. 

"  The  end  of  all  things  is  at  hand.'' — 1  Pet.  iv.  7. 
1   ''  THE  end  of  all  things  is  at  hand" 

The  world  we  live  in  soon  will  be 
Xo  world ;  dissolved  by  his  command 
Who  made  it — 'tis  his  stem  decree. 
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2  And  yet,  how  solid  does  it  seem ! 

As  if  it  coiild  not  but  endiu-e ; 
How  hard  to  think,  that  as  a  dream 
It  ends — ^yet  so  it  is,  be  sure. 

3  The  earth  we  stand  upon  is  doom'd. 

The  sun,  the  moon,  the  stars  of  light, 
In  one  great  gulph  will  be  entomb'd ; 
A  fearful,  an  amazing  sight ! 

4  Xew  heav'ns,  new  earth  will  then  arise ; 

The  saints'  abode — their  place  of  rest ; 
Where  all  is  pure,  where  nothing  dies, 
Where  all  are  safe,  and  all  are  blest. 

5  Then  let  this  earth  we  stand  upon, 

And  all  around  us  cease  to  be ; 
TMien  all  that  now  we  see  is  gone, 
Then  what  vre  see  not,  we  shall  see. 

6  If  we  are  his  who  reigns  above. 

Whom  all  his  people  then  shall  see. 
The  God  of  grace,  the  God  of  love. 
How  blessed  T>'ill  om*  portion  be  ! 


HYMN  cm. 

''Then  look  up  .  .  .  for  i/aur  redemption  draweth  nigh." 
Luke  xxi.  28. 

1  C ING  we  loudly,  sing  we  gladly ; 
^     There  is  reason  why  we  should. 
\\Tiile  the  world  aroimd  us  madly 
Presses  on  in  thouglitless  mood. 
Be  it  om's  to  watch  and  pray, 
A\^aiting  for  the  final  day. 
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2  AMien  the  trumpet  sounds,  what  terror, 

What  amazement  will  there  be ! 
They  who  m  the  path  of  error 

Wander  now,  with  dread  will  see 
Him,  whose  word  they  slighted  here ; 
Him  they  did  not,  would  not  fear. 

3  \ATiat  a  day  for  them  that  day  is ! 

A^Tiere  is  now  the  sinner's  boast  ? 
To  escape  his  doom,  no  way  is  ; 

All  is  lost,  for  ever  lost : 
His  "  the  worm  that  dieth  not ;" 
'Tis  a  sad,  a  fearful  thought. 

4  But  how  blest  the  lot  of  those  is. 

Who  shall  be  with  him  they  love ! 
WTio  shall  sing  "  the  song  of  Moses 

And  the  Lamb,"  in  heav'n  above  : 
Dwelling  there,  where  all  is  bright ; 
God  their  everlastmg  light. 

5  Welcome,  then,  the  glorious  season, 

AA^ien  the  Lord  from  heav'n  appears. 
Let  us  sing,  for  we  have  reason  ; 

He  will  wipe  away  all  tears. 
Jesus  gives  his  people  rest ; 
He  it  is  that  makes  them  blest. 


HYMN  CIV. 

'^  Asa  thief  in  the  night."' — 1  Thess.  v.  2. 
1  'TIS  midnight  and  dark ; 
-*-      'Tis  silence — but  hark ! 
Whence  this  sudden  alarm  thro'  the  sky  ? 
This  shaldng  of  all. 
As  if  to  its  fall ; 
Whence  is  it? — ''  AVhat  means  it?" — we  cry. 
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2  The  Saviour  it  is ; 
The  trumpet  is  his, 

Proclaiming  the  terrible  day. 

His  coming  is  felt ; 

The  elements  melt ; 
Things  present  are  passing  away. 

3  How  blessed  it  is, 
For  those  who  are  his ! 

How  blessed  the  Saviour  to  see ! 

The  man  crown'd  with  thorns  ; 

AVhom  all  the  world  scorns  ; 
How  mighty,  how  glorious  is  he ! 

4  K ejected  he  was  ; 
He  hmig  on  a  cross  ; 

No  sorrow  was  equal  to  his. 

But  look  at  him  noAV ; 

A  cro'\\^i  on  his  brow  ; 
The  fruit  of  his  suffering  it  is. 

5  Dominion  and  pow'r. 
Are  his  in  this  hour ; 

His  foes  are  all  mider  his  feet. 

His  people  are  blest ; 

They  enter  their  rest ; 
With  glad  salutations  they  meet, 

4 

6  In  triumph  they  sing, 
The  praise  of  their  King, 

"Who  brought  them,  and  rais'd  them  to  hcav  n. 

No  name  is  like  his, 

No  theme  is  like  this, 
For  sinners  redeemed  and  forgiv'n. 


H^ 
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HY]MN  CY. 

The  heavens  shall  pass  away  with  a  great  noise.'"— 2  Pet.  iii.  10. 

ARK  !  what  sound  is  that ! 
Sudden,  loud,  and  strange ; 
And  this  motion,  what ! 

Whence  this  sudden  change  ! 
Think  upon  us,  Lord,  O  think  ! 
Now  sustain  us,  or  we  sink. 

2  Who  can  now  be  strong  ? 
Or  what  heart  endure  ? 

FalHng  worlds  among, 
Who  can  be  secme  ? 
Sa\dom',  in  this  fearful  horn-, 
O  sustain  us  by  thy  power ! 

3  Earth,  with  its  contents, 
Fails  beneath  om*  feet ; 

And  the  elements 

ISIelt  with  fervent  heat. 
But  behold,  the  Lord  appears ; 
And  his  presence  calms  om-  fears. 

4  Welcome,  welcome,  Lord, 
'Tis  the  glorious  day, 

Promis'd  in  thy  word. 

Welcome,  then,  we  say  ; 
Welcome  to  thy  waiting  train ; 
Long  they  waited,  not  in  vain. 

5  Past  then'  grief  and  care ; 
Past  their  toil  and  strife  ; 

Sav'd  and  blest  they  are  ; 

Theirs  eternal  life. 
Theirs  to  dwell  in  heav'n  above  ; 
Theirs  to  be  with  him  they  love. 
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HYMN  CYI. 

"  And  sicare  .  .  .  that  there  should  be  time  no  longer."' — 

Eev.  X.  6. 

1  VES,  the  stern  decree  has  pass'd ; 

"*-      Henceforth  "  time  shall  be  no  more ;" 
And  the  end  is  come  at  last, 

Seen  by  prophets  long  before. 
Heaven  and  earth  have  pass'd  aAvay  ; 
'Tis  the  great,  the  final  day. 

2  Great  it  is,  and  final  too  ; 

All  that  is  ordain'd  this  day, 
Will  remain  for  ever  so  ; 

Change  there  will  not  be,  nor  may. 
Some  to  endless  life  will  go ; 
Some  to  shame,  and  endless  woe. 

3  Smi  and  moon,  where  are  \hQj  now? 

And  the  stars  of  heaven,  where  ? 
Gone,  for  ever  gone,  and  how  ? 

By  his  hand  who  placed  them  there. 
Gone  then*  light,  their  substance  gone ; 
Not  a  trace  remaining — ^none. 

4  But  the  Lord,  who  made  them  all, 

Still  the  same,  makes  all  things  new  ; 
PoAvl-  is  his,  and  at  his  call, 

Other  heav'ns  appear  in  view, 
And  another  earth  is  seen  ; 
Mom-n  Ave  not  for  what  has  been. 

5  Here  it  is  where  saints  repose. 

After  toil,  and  after  strife  ; 
Here  their  labom-s  reach  a  close ; 

Theirs  is  joy  and  endless  life. 
Nothing  henceforth  to  molest ; 
Nothino:  to  disturb  their  rest. 
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HY^TN  CTIL 

'*  We  shall  see  him  as  he  is/' — 1  John  iii.  2. 

1  "rVHAT  love,  what  pleasure,  what  surprise 

' '       Shall  fill  th'  enraptur'd  heirs  of  heav'n, 
The  day  the  Sa\'ionr  meets  their  eyes, 
The  day  the  promis'd  rest  is  giv'n ! 

2  Their  love  is  kindled  here  below. 

The  author  of  their  hope  the}^  love  ; 
A  purer,  brighter  flame  Tv^ill  glow 
In  yonder  glorious  world  above. 

3  Of  pleasm-e  too  they  taste  below. 

But  pleasm-e  not  unmix'd  with  pain  ; 
In  yonder  world  'twiU  not  be  so. 
For  there  no  sorrow  wiU  remain. 

4  And  if  obscure  and  transient  views 

Of  heaVnly  things  yield  such  surprise, 
AVhat  wonder  must  the  sight  produce 
When  God  appears  before  their  eyes  ! 

5  0  joA^id  sight!   0  glorious  day! 

When  God  the  Saviour  shaU  be  seen, 
When  earthly  things  shall  pass  away. 
And  heav'n's  unchanging  state  begin  ! 

HY]\IX  CVIII. 

"  That  unto  me  every  knee  shall  boic."' — Isaiah  xlv.  23. 
1  THUS  the  mighty  God  has  spoken, 
"  Ev'iy  knee  shall  bow  to  me ;" 
Shall  the  word  of  God  be  broken  ? 

No,  this  will  not,  cannot  be ; 
Heav'n  and  earth  shall  be  destroyed. 
But  his  word  shall  not  be  void. 
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2  Yes,  the  proudest  shall  be  humbled, 

In  the  day  when  God  appears ; 
They  who  at  his  message  stumbled, 

And  against  it  clos'd  their  ears, 
Then  must  see  and  own  his  pow'r, 
Then  they  must,  if  not  before. 

3  While  his  friends,  with  exultation. 

See  and  own  the  Savioiu-'s  right, 
All  his  foes,  with  consternation. 

Shall  behold  the  glorious  sight ; 
And  in  that  triumphant  hour. 
They  must  own  the  Saviour's  pow'r. 

4  Ye  who  live  at  awful  distance 

From  the  God  who  gave  you  breath, 
Who  can  then  afford  assistance  ? 

'Who  can  save  you  then  from  death  ? 
Kiss  the  Son,  0  kiss  him  now, 
To  his  golden  sceptre  bow. 


HYMX  cix. 

"  I  shall  he  satisfied,  ichen  I  awake,  toith  thy  likeness.'' — 
Psalm  xvii.  15. 

1  T^HAT  tongue  can  tell,  what  fancy  paint 

"'       The  joys  that  fill  th'  enraptur'd  saint, 
^Yhen  mix'd  with  heav'n's  triumphant  throng 
He  shares  their  bliss,  and  swells  their  song  ? 

2  He  feels  no  pain,  he  fears  no  want ; 
His  portion  all  that  God  can  grant ; 
To  see  the  Saviour  as  he  is, 

And  dwell  in  heav'n  with  him  and  his. 
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3  Xo  darkness  now  obscm-es  his  mind : 
The  darkness  all  is  left  behind : 
And  objects  lately  half  concealVl, 

In  fidl  resplendence  stand  reveard. 

4  His  love,  so  cold,  so  mix'd  before. 

In  heav'n  is  cold  and  mix'd  no  more ; 
It  gains  the  region  whence  it  came, 
And  lives  a  pure  eternal  flame. 

5  He  dwells  exempt  from  all  alarm  : 
No  world  is  there  to  fright  or  charm ; 
No  foes  to  plot  against  his  peace ; 
No  sin  to  give  their  schemes  success. 

6  0  may  I  reach  that  blest  abode, 
A\Tiere  saints  obtain  their  rest  in  God  1 
For  this,  let  ev'rs'-  conflict  here 

As  nothing  in  my  sight  appear. 


HYMN  ex. 

^And  God  shall  wqie  cncay  all  tears  from  their  g//.".-;." — 

Rev.  vii.  17. 

1  CEE  the  saints  in  heav  n  appearing ; 

^     HeaA^'n  that  yields  them  sweet  repose  : 
Nothing  wanting,  nothing  fearing. 

Safe  from  ev'ry  storm  that  blows ; 
Free  from  sorrow,  sin,  and  fear, 
Having  all  they  hop'd  for  here. 

2  All  their  conflicts  now  are  over ; 

All  their  dangers  are  no  more ; 
And  with  joy  they  now  discover 

All  that  lay  concealed  before. 
Fill'd  with  wonder  they  survey 
All  the  perils  of  the  way. 
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3  Perils  past  and  gone  for  ever  ; 

0  how  cheering  is  the  thought ! 
Once  we  pass  through  yonder  river, 

Then  we  rest  and  labour  not. 
Nothing  is  to  those  oppress' d 
Grateful  as  the  thought  of  rest. 

4  Rest  from  toil,  and  rest  from  terror  ; 

Rest  from  all  assaults  of  foes ; 
Rest  from  those  who,  loving  error, 

Hate  the  Saviour,  and  oppose  ; 
Rest  from  all  that  causes  grief. 
Sweet  the  hope  of  such  relief. 

5  Hope  of  this  our  toils  can  lighten ; 

Hope  has  pow'r  to  cheer  the  faint ; 
Hope  of  this  our  gloom  will  brighten  ; 

Hope  sustains  the  trembling  saint ; 
Hope  is  ours,  then  farewell  fciir  ; 
Hope  the  darkest  hour  can  cheer. 

HYMN    CXI. 

"  E7je  hath  not  seen,  nor  ear  heard.''' — 1  COR.  ii.  9. 

1  TT  has  not  fully  yet  appeared 

^     AVhat  blessedness  to  saints  is  giv'n  : 
No  eye  has  seen,  no  ear  has  heard. 
Nor  heart  conceiv'd  the  joys  of  heav'n. 

2  In  heav'n  itself,  and  there  alone. 

The  joys  of  heav'n  are  understood  ; 
Where  saints  shall  know,  as  they  are  knov,ni, 
And  shall  behold  the  face  of  God. 

3  The  face  of  him,  who,  here  below, 

Appeared  and  died,  to  save  his  own : 
The  same  who  reigns  in  glory  now, 
And  fills  yon  bright  eternal  throne. 
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4  A  sight  of  him  his  people  fills 

With  transport  never  kno-^n  before  : 
They  feel  no  want,  they  fear  no  ills  ; 
And  sin  and  sorrow  are  no  more. 

5  They  view  the  Lord,  whom  angels  view, 

(He  there  without  a  cloud  appears ;) 
And  praise  the  Lord,  as  angels  do, 
With  joy,  perhaps,  exceeding  theirs. 

6  How  blest  our  lot,  if  we  are  his  ! 

We  too  shall  dwell  ^rith  him  above ; 
Yea,  we  shall  see  him  as  he  is. 

In  vender  world  of  light  and  love. 


HY]MX  CXII. 

'  A  land  thatflowdh  with  milk  and  honey.'" — Deut.  xxvi.  9. 

1  pANAAN  flows  with  milk  and  honey, 
^  Roimd  the  world  no  spot 's  so  fair ; 
Fruits,  whose  price  is  more  than  money, 

Are  the  fruits  that  flouiish  there  ; 

Happy  Isral, 
Destined  aU  its  sweets  to  share. 

2  There  eternal  smnmer  glo^ving, 

Never  yields  to  winter's  force ; 
Streams  of  Uving  water  flowing, 
All  enliven  in  their  com-se  ; 

Streams  that  issue 
From  a  never-failing  som'ce. 

3  Trees  of  life,  spontaneous  growing. 

There  on  every  side  are  found : 
Softest  breezes  ever  blowing. 

Rich  with  fragrance,  breathe  around : 

Purest  pleasm'e 
There  in  aU  its  forms  abound. 
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4  Canaan's  sun  abides  for  ever, 

Hers  is  day  without  a  night ; 

Darkness  there  approaches  never, 

All  is  pui'e  and  all  is  bright ; 

Great  her  glory  ! 
Canaan  shines  with  endless  light. 

5  A^Hien  on  Canaan's  beauties  musing, 

Nothing  seems  to  me  so  fair  ; 
Ev'ry  other  lot  refusing, 

I  would  dwell  for  ever  there : 

Earthly  treasm-es 
Fading  all  and  worthless  are. 

6  But  when  on  the  dangers  thinking 

That  await  me  in  the  way. 
Then  I  feel  my  spirit  sinking, 
Sadness  comes  and  deep  dismay : 

"  Come  not  hither," 
Foes  unnumbered  seem  to  say. 

7  0  !  my  soul  why  thus  despairing  ? 

Look  to  God  and  cease  to  sigh ; 
In  his  promised  succour  sharing, 
Thou  may'st  smile  at  danger  nigh ; 

At  his  presence, 
All  thy  foes  shall  trembling  fly. 

8  0  !  my  God,  tho'  faint  and  trembling. 

Yet  my  soul  shall  trust  in  thee. 
When  I  see  my  foes  assembling. 
To  thy  powV  for  help  I'll  flee ; 

And  thy  promise 
Shall  my  hope  and  refuge  be. 
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hy:mn  cxiii. 

"  These  are  they  which  came  out  of  great  trlhvlation.'"- 
Rev.  Yii.  14. 

1  CEE  how  many  thousands  yonder 
^     On  the  Savioiu''s  glory  gaze, 
Fill'd  with  love,  and  joy,  and  wonder, 

While  they  celebrate  his  praise ; 
Jesus  is  their  glorious  theme, 
Ev'ry  eye  is  fixed  on  him. 

2  Those  are  they,  whose  foul  offences 

Have  been  wash'd  away  with  blood, 
Blood  that  by  its  ^^rtue  cleanses, 

Flowing  from  the  Lamb  of  God  ; 
Therefore  do  they  now  appear. 
Praising  and  rejoicmg  there. 

3  They  were  brought  thro'  tribulation, 

In  their  way  to  yonder  place  ; 
Now  with  joy  and  exultation. 

They  behold  the  Saviour's  face ; 
They  are  sav'd  from  foes  and  fears, 
Jesus  wipes  away  their  tears. 

4  Tis  the  Lamb  himself  that  feeds  them, 

Theirs  is  heav'n's  eternal  store ; 
He  to  living  fountains  leads  them. 

They  shall  thirst  again  no  more ; 
Dwelling  in  the  Saviom-'s  light. 
They  shall  serve  him  day  and  night. 

6  Where  they  dwell  with  full  enjoyment, 
There  we  hope  ere  long  to  be ; 
Praise  his  people's  sweet  employment. 

Through  a  bright  eternity  ; 
While  we  still  remain  on  earth. 
Let  us  prove  our  heav'nly  bhlh. 
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HTIIN  CXIV. 

'  They  shall  behold  the  land  that  is  very  far  off.'' — Is.  xxxiii.  17. 

1  THE  world  with  all  its  pageantry, 
-^      Is  nothing  in  the  pilgTim's  eves ; 
He  aims  at  immortality  ; 

He  seeks  a  home  beyond  the  skies : 

2  A  land  of  pure  and  hallow' d  joy, 

Where  all  is  peace,  and  all  is  love ; 

"WTiere  sweets  are  fomid  that  never  cloy, 

A  land  the  world  knows  nothing  of. 

3  Compar'd  to  this,  the  blessed  isles 

By  poets  feigned,  possess  no  charms ; 
Though  there  eternal  verdure  smiles, 

Though  nought  offends,  and  nought  alarms. 

4  A  blessedness  sm^passing  thought 

Is  theirs,  in  measure  and  in  kind, 
Who,  by  the  sacred  Spirit  taught. 
This  holy  land  of  promise  find  : 

5  This  land,  where  all  the  sa,ints  shall  meet, 

Shall  see  the  Saviom'  face  to  face. 
Shall  cast  their  crowns  before  his  feet, 
And  sing  for  ever  of  his  gi-ace. 

6  If  we  are  his,  our  hearts  are  there  ; 

In  prospect  we  enjoy  our  home  ; 
And,  while  on  earth,  an  earnest  share 
Of  joys  above,  of  joys  to  come. 

7  If  all  the  joys  that  earth  supplies 

Were  offered  in  exchange  for  this, 
'Twould  seem  as  nothing  in  oiu:  eyes, 
For  all  is  ours,  if  we  are  his. 
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HYMX  CXY. 

'•  And  I  said,  0  that  I  had  icings  like  a  doveT — Psa.  Iv.  6. 

1  A  HAD  I  the  wings  of  a  dove, 

^     1x1  make  my  escape  and  begone  ; 
I"d  mix  with  the  spirits  above, 

Who  encompass  yon  heavenly  throne : 
I'd  fly  from  all  labour  and  toil, 

To  the  place  where  the  weary  have  rest ; 
I'd  haste  fi'om  contention  and  broil, 

To  the  peaceful  abode  of  the  blest. 

2  How  happy  are  they  who  no  more 

Have  to  fear  the  assaults  of  the  foe ! 
Arriv'd  on  the  heavenly  shore, 

They  have  left  all  thek  conflicts  below  : 
Tiiey  are  far  from  all  danger  and  fear, 

Wbdle  remembrance  enhances  their  joys,  • 

As  the  storm,  when  escap'd,  ^N-ill  endear 

The  retreat  that  the  haven  supphes. 

3  Around  that  magmiflcent  tlii'one. 

Where  the  Lamb  all  his  glory  display;-?. 
United  for  ever  in  one. 

His  people  are  singing  his  praise : 
How  holy,  how  happy  are  they, 

Xo  tongue  can  express  their  delight ! 
My  soul,  now  unwilling  to  stay. 

Prepares  for  her  heavenly  flight. 

4  But  ^v'hy  do  I  wish  to  be  gone  ? 

Do  I  want  from  the  danger  to  flee  ? 
And  shall  I  do  nothing  for  one 

Who  was  once  such  a  suff'rer  for  me  ? 
Ah,  Lord,  let  me  think  of  the  day, 

When  thou  wast  "  rejected  of  men," 
And  put  the  base  ^\dsh  far  away, 

And  never  be  fearful  ai^ain. 
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5  Nor  less  my  perv^erseness  forgiv^e, 

That  when  ease  and  prosperity  come, 
Thy  servant  is  wiUing  to  live, 

And  his  exile  prefers  to  his  home : 
Ah,  Lord,  what  a  creatm-e  am  I ! 

Sure  nothing  can  heighten  my  guilt ; 
Forgive  me,  forgive  me,  I  cry, 

And  make  me  whatever  thou  wilt. 


HYMN  CXVI. 

'  u\"'oic  they  do  it  to  obtain  a  cori^uptihle  crown,  hut  we  an 
incorruptible.^' — 1  Cok.  ix.  25. 

1  T  ET  others  labour  to  possess 
-^     A  temporaiy  fame, 

We  cannot  be  content  Avith  less 
Than  an  immortal  name. 

2  Not  such  as  poets  can  bestow 

On  those  whom  they  extol ; 
The  brightest  honom-s  here  beloAV 
For  us  are  far  too  small. 

3  The  honour  we  desire  to  have, 

From  God  alone  descends ; 
The  honoiu'  that  survives  the  grave, 
That  never,  never  ends, 

4  A  real  immortality. 

Substantial  blessedness, 
'Tis  this  we  seek,  nor  can  Ave  be, 
Though  poor,  content  A\dtli  less. 

5  For  eA^er  be  his  name  ador'd, 

AVho  bids  us  hope  for  this ! 
Eternal  honour  to  the  Lord, 
AMio  sav'd  and  made  us  his. 
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6  Yes,  'tis  our  hope,  that  thro'  his  love, 
AYe  shall  at  last  arise, 
And  from  the  springs  of  life  above, 
Drink  everlasting  joys. 


HYININ  CXYII. 

'  Blessed  is  he  wJiose  transgression  is  forgiven."" — Psa.  xxxii.  1. 

1  TJOW  blest  is  he,  whom  God  forgives, 
^^     The  man  who  by  his  favom'  hves, 

And  hopes  to  see  his  face  ; 
The  child  of  God  by  heav'nly  birth, 
He  scorns  the  highest  place  on  earth, 

For  yonder  higher  place. 

2  The  God  he  serves,  is  God  alone. 
He  fills  yon  bright,  eternal  throne, 

The  pow'r  and  khigdom  his  ; 
He  rnles,  he  reigns  with  sov'reign  sway, 
And  they  who  ^ill  not,  must  obey  : 

His  arm  almighty  is. 

3  When  he  forgives,  then  peace  is  known. 
The  peace  that  comes  from  him  alone  : 

The  sacred  peace  of  God ; 
And  hope,  that  lifts  the  sonl  on  high, 
That  points  to  yonder  world  of  joy, 

And  lightens  ev'ry  load. 

4  How  blest  is  he  whom  God  forgives ; 
The  man  who  by  his  favom-  lives, 

In  hope  already  blest ; 
But  0  what  joys  await  him  there, 
AYhere  saVd  from  sin,  from  toil,  from  fear. 

He  gains  his  heav'nlv  rest ! 
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HYMN  CXVIII. 


'  IIow  great  is  thy  goodness  which  thou  hast  laid  up  for  them 
that  fear  thee.'' — Psalm  xxxi.  19. 

1  T  ORD,  'tis  good  to  know  thy  grace, 
-^     Better  still  to  taste  thy  love ; 
Best  of  all  to  see  thy  face, 

In  the  realms  of  light  above. 

2  There  it  is  thy  people  rest ; 

Rest  from  toil,  and  rest  from  strife ; 
And  of  blessedness  possess' d. 
There  they  live  an  endless  life. 

3  0  v/hat  good  thou  hast  prepar'd, 

For  thy  people  in  that  day ; 
When,  thyself  their  "great  reward," 
Thou  Avilt  wipe  their  tears  away. 

4  Something  seen  but  darkly  here. 

Tasted  only,  not  enjoy'd; 
There  possessed,  and  without  fear, 
Pleasure,  full  and  mialloy'd. 

5  Such  the  prospect  is  for  those, 

Who  on  earth  confess  thy  name ; 
Who  in  presence  of  thy  foes. 

Bear  the  cross,  nor  shmi  the  shame. 

6  Welcome,  Lord,  reproach  for  thee  ; 

Thoti  hast  borne  our  guilt  and  shame ; 
Everlasting  honour  be. 

To  thy  great,  thy  glorious  name. 
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HYMX  CXIX. 

'•  Tiliere  their  icorm  dieih  not.'' — 3Iakk  ix.  44.  j 

1  IX^HEXCE  come  those  loud  and  moiirniiil  cries,  \ 

' '       That  speak  a  mind  bereft  of  joy? 
They  come  from  him  who  yonder  lies, 
Where  flames  devour,  but  don't  destroy. 

2  I  wonder  not  that  he  should  fill 

The  world  with  loud  incessant  cries  ; 
He  feels  no  joy,  nor  ever  will: 
His  foe  the  worm  that  never  dies. 

r>  One  drop  of  water  !  one !  he  cries : 

Unhappy  wretch !  what  woe  is  thine  I 
^ATiile  Justice  with  a  fro^^.Ti  replies, 
''  It  cannot  be — the  pris'ner's  mine." 

4  beholding  such  a  sight  as  this. 
Let  things  eternal  be  my  care ; 
X\\(\.  never  may  my  case  be  his, 
AVhom  God  abandons  to  despair. 

">    •  11  keep  in  view  the  sinner's  friend. 
Whose  arms  I  see  extended  wide  : 
At  sight  of  him  my  terrors  end ; 
His  merit  all  my  gidlt  will  hide. 

HYMX  CXX. 

*W  said  unto  thee,  ichen  thou  icast  in  thn  blood,  L '''■"/" — 
EzEK.  xvi.  G. 

1  TVTHEX  we  lay  in  sin  polluted, 

' '      AVretched  and  undone  we  were. 
All  we  saw  and  heard  was  suited 
Only  to  produce  despair ; 
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Ours  appear'd  a  hopeless  case, 
Such  it  had  been,  but  for  grace. 

2  As  Ave  lay  expos'd  and  friendless. 

Needing  what  no  hand  coidd  give, 
Then  tlie  Lord  (whose  praise  be  endless) 

Passed  by,  and  bid  us  live ; 
This  was  help  in  time  of  need, 
This  was  grace,  'twas  grace  indeed. 

3  AMien  he  came,  he  found  us  guilty, 

We  had  broken  all  his  laws ; 
AYhen  he  looked,  he  saw  us  filthy, 

All  corrupt  oiu*  nature  was  ; 
Om's  appear'd  a  hopeless  case, 
'Twas  the  time  to  shew  his  grace. 

4  Yes,  'twas  grace  beyond  all  measure, 

When  lie  bid  such  sinners  live, 
Laid  aside  his  just  displeasiu-e, 

And  determin'd  to  forgive ; 
But  he  chose  our  hopeless  case, 
AVith  a  view  to  shew  his  grace. 

5  And  shall  we  be  found  forgetful 

Of  the  Lord,  who  thus  forgave? 
Lord,  om*  hearts  are  most  deceitful, 

*Tis  in  thee  om-  strength  we  have ; 
Shouldst  thou  let  thy  people  go. 
They'd  forget  how  much  the}'  owe. 

6  Keep  us  then,  O  keep  us  ever ! 

AVhile  we  stand,  'tis  in  thy  strength ; 
Leave  us  not,  forsake  us  never, 

Till  we  see  thy  face  at  length ! 
Hold  thy  helpless  people  fast. 
Save  us,  Lord,  from  first  to  last. 
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HY]\m  cxxi. 

^^  Hosanna  to  the  Son  of  David."' — Matt.  xxi.  9. 

1  TO!  he  comes,  'tis  Zion's  King, 

-^     Rejoice  ye,  whom  his  grace  has  saved ; 
Let  the  saints  together  sing, 

"  HOSAXNA  TO  THE  SON  OF  DaVID." 

2  Though  in  lowly  guise  a  King, 

And  long  his  people  were  enslaved ; 
Freed  by  him  they  now  may  sing, 

'^  HOSANNA  TO  THE  SoX  OF  DAVID." 

3  Strike,  ye  saints,  a  cheerfid  string. 

Your  King  for  you  all  dangers  braved ; 
AVere  ye  mute,  the  stones  would  sing, 

"  HOSAXXA  TO  THE  SON  OF  DaVID." 

4  Though  the  world  no  plaudits  bring, 

The  world  by  Satan  still  enslaved ; 
Yet  angelic  voices  sing, 

"  HoSAXNA  TO  THE  SoX  OF  DA\T:D." 

5  Heav'n's  high  arches  soon  shall  ring, 

AMiile  angels  join  with  all  the  saved  ; 
And  while  both  together  sing, 

''  HOSAXXA  TO  THE  SoX  OF  DaYID." 


HYIMX  CXXII. 

"  Great  is  the  Lord.'"— Fsxi.:^^  xlviii,  1. 

1  TIOW  glorious  is  the  King  to-day  ! 
How  glorious  Israel's  Kmg  ! 
AVith  truth  his  people  thus  may  say, 
And  well  his  praise  may  sing. 
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2  He  makes  his  goodness  pass  before 

His  wond'riiig  people's  eyes ; 
And  feeds  them  with  a  boundless  store 
Of  satisfying  joys. 

3  He  meets  them  with  a  smiling  face, 

And  with  a  father's  voice ; 
He  bids  them  triumph  in  his  grace, 
And  in  his  name  rejoice. 

4  Their  praise  with  favour  he  receives, 

And  hearkens  when  they  pray ; 
Forgives  their  sins,  their  vv^ants  relieves, 
And  leads  them  in  the  way. 

5  To  Israel's  God  be  glory  giv'n, 

The  God  whom  saints  adore, 
On  earth,  and  in  the  highest  heav'n, 
Both  now  and  evermore. 


HYMN  CXXIII. 

*'  The  Lord  is  our  King."' — Isaiah  xxxiii.  22 

1  'TIS  to  thee  we  owe  allegiance, 

-*-      God  our  Saviom-  and  our  King : 
jSIay  we  render  true  obedience ; 

Ev'ry  day  our  tribute  brmg, 
And  Avith  rapture, 

Of  thy  love  and  gloiy  sing. 

2  jMay  we  bow  to  thy  dominion, 

Yielding  to  thy  righteous  sway ; 
Careless  of  the  world's  opinion, 
May  we  all  thy  will  obey : 

Saviour  lead  us ; 
Lead  us  in  the  perfect  way. 
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3  Thine  is  greatness  never- wasting  : 

High  thou  art,  with  glory  cro^^Tl'd : 
Thine  a  kingdom  everlasting : 

Grace  and  Truth  thy  throne  surround  ; 

While  all  others 
Vanish,  and  no  more  are  found. 

4  Happy  they  whom  thou  dost  govern  ! 

Great  their  peace,  their  honour  great ; 
Thee  beholduig,  thee  their  Sov  reign, 
Thee  enthron'd  in  royal  state : 

Happy  people, 
AYho  before  thee  ever  wait ! 

5  0  may  we,  through  gTace  unboimded, 

Reach  that  place,  that  honour  share  ! 
Thou,  on  whom  om*  hopes  are  fomided, 
See  us  needing  all  thy  care : 

O  preserve  us ! 
Thee  we  serve,  and  thine  we  are. 

hy:mx  cxxiv. 

'■^  Hail  I  King  of  the  Jews.'' — John  xix.  3. 

1  TESTIS,  we  hail  thee  Israel's  King  ; 

^      To  thee  om*  tribute,  Lord,  we  brhig ; 
Nor  do  we  fear  to  bow  the  knee ; 
They  worship  God,  who  worship  thee. 

2  Hail,  Israel's  King,  enthron'd  in  light, 
AMiose  glory  never  shone  more  bright, 
Than  when,  by  trembling  friends  betra}''d, 
Thy  foes  insulting  homage  paid. 

3  Then  did  admmng  angels  see 
Di\'ine  forbearance.  Lord,  in  thee ; 
"With  emphasis  pronounc'd  thee  good; 
And  heav'n  and  earth  contrasted  stood. 
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4  An  object  of  contempt  beneath, 
And  judg'd  by  men  to  suffer  death : 
By  angels  own'd,  admir'd,  ador'd, 
The  great,  the  everlasting  Lord ! 

5  Reign,  mighty  King,  for  ever  reig-n  ! 

Thy  cause  throughout  the  world  maintain  ; 
Let  Israel's  God  his  triumphs  spread, 
And  crowns  of  glory  wreathe  his  head. 


HYMN   CXXY. 

"  Having  an  high  priest  over  the  house  of  God.'" — Heb.  x.  21. 

1  TH'  atoning  work  is  done, 

^      The  victim's  blood  is  shed ; 
And  Jesus  now  is  gone, 

His  people's  cause  to  plead : 
He  stands  in  heav'n  their  great  High  Priest, 
And  bears  their  names  upon  his  breast. 

2  He  sprinkles  with  his  blood 

The  mercy-seat  above ; 
For  justice  had  withstood 

The  purposes  of  love  ; 
But  justice  now  objects  no  more. 
And  mercy  yields  her  bomidless  store. 

3  No  temple  made  with  hands 

His  place  of  ser\'ice  is ; 
In  heav'n  itself  he  stands, 

An  heav'nly  priesthood  his: 
In  him  the  shadows  of  the  law 
Are  all  fulfill'd,  and  now  withdraw. 
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4  And  though  awhile  he  be 

Hid  from  the  eyes  of  men, 
His  people  look  to  see 

Their  grecit  High  Priest  aoain  : 
In  brightest  gloiy  he  will  come, 
And  take  his  waiting  people  home. 
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HYMN  CXXYI. 

"  Him  shall  ye  hear."' — Acts  vii.  37. 

1  pREAT  Prophet  of  the  ransom'd  church, 
^      Command  the  light  to  shine  ; 

For  stores  of  wisdom  let  us  search, 
Thy  word  the  sacred  mme. 

2  Jesus,  sole  oracle  of  truth, 

0  may  we  learn  of  thee  ! 
Receive  true  wisdom  from  thy  mouth, 
And  live  from  error  free. 

3  Of  futiu*e  things  content  to  know 

As  much  as  thou  hast  taught ; 
Nc»t  idly  curious  here  below, 
In  things  that  profit  not. 

4  One  great  event,  by  thee  foretold. 

Teach  us  to  keep  in  view  : 
Thy  coming ! — -when  we  shall  behold, 
And  share  thy  glory  too. 

5  Till  then,  let  all  tliy  people  here, 

Walk  Avith  increasing  light ; 
And  when  thy  glory  shall  appear, 
Welcome  the  joyfid  sight. 
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HYMN  CXXYII. 


'  Tills  is,  of  a  truth,  that  Prophet  u-hich  should  come  into  the 
u'orld" — John  vi.  14. 

1  "  THIS  is,  of  a  truth,  the  Prophet" 

■^      Promis'd  to  the  church  of  old  ; 
Proofs  I  see  sufficient  of  it, 

Jesus  is  that  one  foretold ; 
He  whom  all  are  call'd  to  hear, 
He  whom  all  are  hound  to  fear. 

2  All  who  hear  him  not  shall  perish 

'Tis  the  purpose  of  the  Lord; 
Vain  the  hope  that  many  cherish, 

AVhile  unmindful  of  his  word : 
One  decree  there  is  for  all, 
They  avIio  hear  him  not  must  fall. 

3  Glorious  Prophet !  long  expected. 

Come  to  bless  tlie  church  at  last ; 
May  we  v^alk,  by  thee  directed, 

Till  our  pilgrimage  is  past ! 
Then,  from  sin  and  sorrow  free, 
D^vell  eternally  with  thee. 


HYMN  cx:^|:in. 

"  The  Lord  is  my  Shepherd.'" — Fsalm  xxiii.  1. 
1    TESTIS  is  the  Lord  my  Shepherd, 
^      Then  let  fear  be  far  away  ; 
From  the  lion,  and  the  leopard, 

And  from  ev'ry  beast  of  prey,- 
He  will  guard  his  helpless  sheep  ; 
Jesus  loves  his  own  to  keep. 
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2  ^Mien  the  foe  desir'd  to  have  me, 

Jesus  said — "this  sheep  is  mine," 
And  resigned  his  hfe  to  save  me  : 

Jesus  !  what  a  love  is  thine ! 
All- victorious  in  its  course, 
Nothing  can  withstand  its  force. 

3  In  the  path  of  life  he  leads  me, 

By  the  stream  that  gently  iiows ; 
In  the  verdant  pastm-e  feeds  me, 

AVhere  no  plant  injurious  gTovvs  : 
There  I  hear  the  Shepherd's  voice, 
There  he  bids  my  soul  rejoice. 

4  AVhen  tlirough  death's  dark  valley  going. 

Fearful  though  the  way  appear, 
I  Avill  dread  no  e^il,  kno^\-ing 

Thou,  my  Shepherd,  still  art  near  : 
"SMien  I  see  thy  rod  and  staff, 
Then  I  know  thy  sheep  is  safe. 

HYMX  CXXIX. 

"  /  am  the  gootl  Shepherd.'" — Jonx  x.  10. 

1  JESUS,  the  Shepherd  of  the  sheep, 
^      Thy  "  little  flock"  in  safety  keep. 

The  flock  for  which  thou  cam'st  from  heav'n, 
The  flock  for  which  thy  life  was  giv'n. 

2  Thou  saw'st  them  wand'ring  far  from  thee, 
Secure,  as  if  from  danger  fi-ee  ; 

Thy  love  did  all  then*  wand'rings  trace, 
And  bring  them  to  "  a  wealthy  place." 

3  0  guard  thy  sheep  from  beasts  of  prey ! 
And  keep  them  that  they  never  stray  ; 
Cherish  the  young,  sustain  the  old, 
Let  none  be  feeble  in  thy  fold. 
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4  Secure  them  from  the  scorching  beam, 
And  lead  them  to  the  living  stream ; 
In  verdant  pastures  let  them  lie, 

And  watch  them  with  a  shepherd's  eye. 

5  O  may  thy  sheep  discern  thy  voice ! 
And  in  its  sacred  sound  rejoice ; 
From  strangers  may  they  ever  flee, 
And  know  no  other  guide  but  thee. 

6  Lord,  bring  thy  sheep  that  wander  yet, 
And  let  the  number  be  complete  ; 
Then  let  thy  flock  from  earth  remove, 
And  occupy  the  fold  above. 

HYMN  CXXX. 

'  The  good  Shepherd  giveth  his  life  for  the  sheep." — John  x.  11. 

1  CHEPHERD  of  the  chosen  number, 

^     They  are  safe  whom  thou  dost  keep ; 
Other  shepherds  faint  and  slumber, 

And  forget  to  guard  the  sheep : 
Watchfid  Shepherd ! 

Thou  dost  wake  while  others  sleep. 

2  When  the  lion  came,  depending 

On  liis  strength,  to  seize  his  prey. 

Thou  wast  there,  the  sheep  defending. 

And  didst  then  thy  pow'r  display  : 

Mighty  Shepherd! 
Thou  didst  turn  the  foe  away. 

3  When  the  Shepherd's  life  was  needful, 

Or  the  sheep  must  else  be  lost, 

Not  of  thine  own  safety  heedful, 

But  of  theirs  alone  thou  wast: 

Thou  didst  save  them  ! 
But  no  tongue  can  tell  the  cost. 
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HYMN  CXXXI. 

'  A)id  wMn  lie  hath  found  it,  he  layeth  it  on  his  shoulders, 
rejoicing.'"' — Luke  xv.  o. 

1  TyHILE  I  wander'd,  Jesus  sought  me, 

"  ^      This  Tvas  love,  'twas  love  indeed : 
To  his  fold  the  Shepherd  brought  me, 
With  his  sheep  to  live  and  feed. 

2  While  the  Shepherd  was  pursuing, 

Still  the  foolish  sheep  would  fly, 
Bent  upon  its  own  undoing. 
And  that  foolish  sheep  was  I. 

3  AVhen  the  foolish  sheep  was  flying, 

And  was  still  resolv'd  to  stray, 
AYhat  could  save  the  sheep  from  dying. 
Had  the  lion  fomid  his  prey  V 

4  But  the  lion  and  the  leopard 

Were  not  with  such  terror  view'd. 
As  the  good  and  gracious  Shepherd, 
Who  to  save  the  sheep  pursued. 

5  Yet  the  Shepherd,  constant  ever, 

Came  and  bore  the  sheep  away  ; 
Happy  sheep  !  but  never,  never, 

From  the  Shepherd  henceforth  stray. 


HYMN  CXXXIT. 

"  /  lay  down  my  life  for  the  sheep."" — John  x.  15. 

1  WE'LL  sing  of  the  Shepherd  that  died, 
'  ^      That  died  for  the  sake  of  the  flock ; 
His  love  to  the  utmost  was  tried, 
And  immoveable  stood  as  a  rock. 
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2  When  the  blood  of  a  vicdm  must  flow, 

The  Shepherd,  by  kindness,  was  led 
To  stand  between  them  and  the  foe, 
And  willingly  died  in  their  stead. 

3  Our  song  then  for  ever  shall  be 

Of  the  Shepherd  who  gave  himself  thus ; 
No  subject  so  glorious  we  see. 
And  none  so  affecting  to  us. 

4  Well  sing  of  this  subject  alone. 

No  other  om'  tongues  shall  employ ; 
But  better  his  love  will  be  known, 
In  yonder  bright  regions  of  joy. 

6  'Tis  there  that  we  hope  we  shall  be, 
Among  the  redeem'd  to  appear ; 
From  sin  and  infirmity  free. 

We'll  sing  as  we  cannot  do  here. 


HYMN  CXXXIII. 

^  And  ye  shall  be  my  sons  and  daughters,  saith  the  Lw'd 
Almighty.'' — 2  Con.  vi.,18. 

1  THERE  is  a  family  on  earth, 

-^     Whose  Father  fills  a  throne  ! 
But  though  a  seed  of  heav'nly  bu'th, 
To  men  they're  little  lmoT\Ti. 

2  Whene'er  they  meet  the  public  eye, 

They  feel  the  public  scorn  ; 

For  men  their  fairest  claims  deny, 

And  comit  them  basely  born. 
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3  But  'tis  the  King  who  reigns  above, 

That  claims  them  for  his  own  ; 
The  favom-'d  objects  of  his  love, 
And  destined  to  a  throne. 

4  The  honom-s  that  belong  to  them, 

By  men  are  set  at  nought ; 
AYhatever  shines  not  they  contemn, 
Unworthy  of  a  thought ! 

5  But  ah !  how  little  they  reflect ! 

For  mark  th'  imerring  Avord, 
"  That  which  -sNdth  men  has  most  respect, 
Is  odious  to  the  Lord." 

6  "Were  honours  evident  to  sense, 

Their  portion  here  below, 
The  world  woidd  do  them  reverence, 
And  all  their  claims  allow. 

7  But  when  the  King  himself  was  here, 

His  claims  were  set  at  nouglit : 
Would  they  another  lot  prefer  ? 
Rejected  be  the  thought ! 

8  No  !  they  will  tread,  while  here  below. 

The  path  their  Master  trod  ; 
Content  all  honour  to  forego, 

But  that  which  comes  from  God. 

9  And  when  the  King  again  appears. 

He'll  vindicate  their  claim  ; 
Eternal  honour  shall  be  theks, 
Their  foes  be  fill'd  with  shame. 
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HYMN  CXXXIV. 

"/"or  the  Loi'd  hath  chosen  Zion." — Psalm  cxxxii.  13. 

1  VE  who  love  the  cause  of  Zion, 

-'-      Though  despis'd  of  men,  and  few, 
Arm'd  with  boldness  like  the  lion, 

Fear  not  all  that  men  can  do : 
What  though  all  the  world  oppose, 
God  is  stronger  than  her  foes. 

2  Friends  of  Zion,  mark  the  promise — 

"Zion  shall  become  a  praise;" 
Earth  and  hell  woidd  wrest  it  from  us, 

But  in  vain,  our  Sa\'i()ur  says — 
Zion's  King  is  "  Lord  of  lords  ;" 
His  are  true  and  faithful  words. 

3  Zion's  foes  may  all  assemble. 

But  their  counsel  cannot  stand  ; 
Soon  the  stoutest  heart  will  tremble. 

When  the  Lord  shall  raise  his  hand : 
Who  to  her  would  ruin  bring, 
First  must  vanqmsh  Zion's  King. 

4  Now,  ye  people,  walk  around  her. 

View  her  walls,  and  count  her  tow'rs ; 
See  how  God,  her  King  and  founder. 

Keeps  her  safe  from  hostile  pow'rs  : 
Zion's  children  live  sexiure  ; 
God  has  made  their  "dwelling  sure." 

5  See  her  firm  and  deep  fomidation, 

Zion  stands  upon  a  rock ; 
God  hath  call'd  her  wails  "  Salvation," 

Form'd  to  stand  each  adverse  shock : 
Strength  and  beauty  here  miite ; 
Zion  is  the  Lord's  delight. 
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6  Foes  of  Zion,  fight  no  longer  ; 
Here  submission  will  be  gain : 
Zion's  King  ^^i]l  prove  the  stronger, 

And  with  pow'r  her  cause  maintain  : 
He  secm-es  her  gates  and  walls : 
Tis  on  you  the  ruin  falls. 

HYMN  CXXXY. 

'  For  the  Lord  hath  chosen  Zion  ;  he  hath  desired  it  for  his 
habitation.'" — Psalm  cxxxii.  13. 

1  7I0N  is  Jehovah's  dwelling  ; 

^     There  "  the  King  of  kings"  appears : 
Hers  is  glorj^  far  excelling 

All  the  worldling  sees  or  hears. 
Zion's  walls  are  everlastmg, 

Form'd  tlnough  endless  years  to  shine ; 
Strength  and  beauty  never- wasting, 

Show  their  origin  di^'ine. 

2  Zion  claims  peculiar  honour  : 

High  distinction  marks  her  lot : 
Light  eternal  shines  upon  her  ; 

Hers  a  smi  that  faileth  not. 
Zion's  city  hath  foundations : 

God  himself  has  niis'd  her  walls : 
She  smvives  the  wreck  of  nations : 

Zion  stands,  whatever  falls. 

3  Happy  they  who  now  discerning 

Zion's  glor}",  thither  move ! 
Earth  with  all  its  honours  spurning, 

Zion  is  the  place  they  love. 
There  the  Lord,  his  face  disclosing, 

Fills  his  people's  hearts  with  joy ; 
"While,  from  all  their  toils  reposing, 

131iss  is  theirs  witliout  alloy. 
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4  Brethren,  let  the  prospect  cheer  us ; 

Fair  the  lot  that's  cast  for  us : 
AVhen  we  call,  our  God  will  hear  us  : 

Plappy  who  are  favoured  thus  ! 
Let  the  timid  fear  no  longer : 

AVhat  though  earth  and  hell  oppose? 
He  who  pleads  our  cause  is  stronger, 

Stronprer  far  than  all  our  foes. 


HYMX  CXXXVI. 

'  As  the  mountains  are  round  about  Jerusalem,  so  the  Lord  is 
rmind  about  his  people,  from  henceforth  even  f<yi^  every 
Psalm  cxxv.  2. 

1  7I0X  stands  ])y  hills  surrounded  : 

Zion  kept  by  pow'r  divine: 
All  her  foes  shall  be  confounded, 
Though  the  world  in  arms  combine. 

Happy  Zion ! 
What  a  favoured  lot  is  thine ! 

2  Ev'ry  human  tie  may  perish  ; 

Friend  to  friend  unfaithful  prove ; 

Motliers  cease  their  own  to  cherisli ; 

Heav'n  and  earth  at  last  remove  ; 

But  no  changes 
Can  attend  Jehovah's  love. 

3  Zion's  friend  in  nothing  alters, 

Thou.gh  all  others  may  and  do  : 
His  is  love  that  never  falters. 
Always  to  its  object  true. 

Happy  Zion  ! 
Crown'd  Avitli  mercies  ever  new. 
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4  If  thy  God  should  shew  displeasure, 

'Tis  to  save,  and  not  destroy  : 
If  he  punish,  'tis  in  measure  5 
'Tis  to  rid  thee  of  alloy. 

Be  thou  patient.; 
Soon  thy  grief  shall  turn  to  joy. 

5  In  the  furnace  God  may  prove  thee, 

Thence  to  bving  thee  forth  more  bright ; 
But  can  never  cease  to  love  thee: 
Thou  art  precious  in  his  sight  : 

God  is  with  thee, 
God  thme  everlastmg  light. 

HYMX  CXXXYII. 

The  portion  of  Jacob  is  not  like  them  .  .  .  the  Lord  of  Hosts 
is  his  name."" — Jer.  x.  16. 

1   "  JACOB'S  portion  is  the  Lord  ;" 
^      What  can  Jacob  more  require  ? 
What  can  heaven  more  afford? 
Or  a  creature  more  desire  ? 

2  "  Jacob  shall  not  now  wax  pale  ;" 

His  is  sure  a  pleasant  lot ; 
Jacob's  portion  cannot  fail ; 
'Tis  the  Lord  who  changes  not. 

3  Jacob  need  not  look  to  earth. 

Since  his  portion  is  the  Lokd  : 
Worldly  care  and  worldly  mirth. 
With  his  choice  woidd  iU  accord. 

4  Others  may  their  gods  display. 

Tell  what  pleasures  they  afford  ; 
Jacob  smiles  at  all  they  say ; 
''  Jacob's  portion  is  the  Lord." 
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5  Heav'n  and  earth  sliall  flee  away, 
Sinners  with  then*  idols  fall ; 
Jacob  shall  survive  the  day  ; 
Jacob's  God  is  Lord  of  all. 

G  Happy  Jacob  !  fear  not  thou ; 

Triumph  when  the  Lord  appears ! 
He  who  is  thy  portion  now, 

\A'ill  be  thine  through  endless  years. 


HYIMN     CXXXVHL 

'  And  it  shall  come  to  pass  in  the  last  days^  that  the  mountain  I 
the  Lord's  house  shall  he  established  in  the  top  of  the  moun^^ 
tains,  and  shall  be  exalted  above  the  hills,  and  all  nations 
shall  Jiow  unto  it:' — Isaiah  ii.  2. 

1  CEE  that  mountain  high  exalted  ; 
^  'Tis  the  mountain  of  the  Lord ; 
Much  expos'd  and  oft  assaulted, 

Lov'd  of  God,  by  man  abhorr  d  : 
Now  it  stands  above  the  hills : 
Now  its  destin'd  place  it  fills. 

2  O  ye  mountains,  vast  and  tow'ring, 

Boast  no  n^ore,  nor  triumph  now ; 
Zion's  head,  sublimely  soaring. 

Leaves  your  summits  far  below : 
Know  ye,  this  is  God's  own  hill : 
Here  Jehovah  loves  to  dwell. 

3  Hark  !  a  ciy  among  the  nations — 

"  Come,  and  let  us  seek  the  Lord: 
"  Yain  our  former  expectations  ; 

"Vain  the  idols  we  ador'd: 
"  Zions  King  is  God  alone: 
"  Let  us  bow  before  his  throne." 
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4  See !  from  ev'ry  quarter  flowing, 

Joyful  crowds  assemble  roimd  : 
Love  in  ev'ry  heart  is  glowing ; 

Praise  is  heard  in  ev'ry  sound. 
"UTiile  Jehovah  shows  his  face, 
Glory  fiUs  the  sacred  i^lace. 

5  Weapons  meant  for  mutual  slaughter, 

Xow  are  instruments  of  peace : 
They  who  taste  the  living  water, 

Learn  from  war  and  strife  to  cease. 
Jesus  reigns — the  earth  is  still, 
All  the  nations  do  his  will. 


HYMX  CXXXIX. 

"  By  whom  shall  Jacob  arise  ?"' — Amos  vii.  2. 

■  ^'T^^^  whom  shall  Jacob  noAv  arise?'' 
For  Jacob's  friends  are  few  ; 
And  (what  should  fiU  us  vdih  sm'prise) 
They  seem  di\dded  too. 

2  "By  whom  shall  Jacob  now  arise?" 

For  Jacob's  foes  are  strong : 
I  read  their  triumph  in  their  eyes ; 
They  think  he'll  fail  ere  long. 

3  "  By  whom  shall  Jacob  now  arise  ?" 

Can  any  tell  by  whom  ? 
Say,  shall  this  branch  that  wither'd  lies, 
Agam  revive  and  bloom  ? 

4  Lord,  thou  canst  tell — the  work  is  thine  ; 

The  help  of  man  is  vain  : 

On  Jacob  now  arise  and  shine. 

And  he  shall  live  again. 
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HYMIsr  CXL. 

'  Their  Redeemer  is  strong  ,-  the  Lord  of  Hosts  is  his  name  : 
shall  throughly  plead  their  cause.''' — Jer.  1,  -34. 

1  ITTHO  shall  protract  his  people's  stay  ? 

* '       The  day  is  come,  the  joyful  day, 

When  God  shall  set  them  free : 
In  vain  would  man  his  work  oppose, 
For  God  is  stronger  than  his  foes. 
And  what  he  wills  shall  be. 

2  Long  had  his  people  borne  the  yoke, 
Long  bow'd  beneath  th'  oppressor's  stroke, 

Their  foes  had  long  prevail' d ; 
A  hard  captivity  was  theirs, 
Their  bread  was  water'd  with  their  tears, 

They  mourn'd,  and  refuge  fail'd. 

3  Their  harps  remain' d  without  a  string ; 
Amidst  their  foes  how  coidd  they  sing, 

Their  unrelenting  foes  ? 
Who  used  their  pow'r  with  cruel  rage, 
Whom  no  submission  coidd  assuage, 

WTio  scoff 'd  at  Isra'l's  woes. 

4  Rememb'ring  Zion,  oft  they  wept. 
Her  solemn  feasts  no  longer  kept, 

Her  sabbaths  now  no  more ; 
On  better  days  they  thought  with  grief, 
Nor  could  they  hope  to  find  relief, 

Till  God's  appointed  hour. 

5  But,  lo !  the  day,  the  happy  day 

Is  come,  and  now  they  haste  away. 

In  spite  of  all  their  foes ; 
The  day  of  liberty  is  come. 
With  singing  they  regain  their  home, 

And  think  no  more  of  woes. 


J 
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6  Again  they  see  the  happy  land, 
On  Zion's  mount  again  they  stand, 

Again  the  temple  raise ; 
Once  more  the  ruin'd  walls  they  build, 
And  now  again  is  Zion  fiU'd 

With  rapture  and  vrith  praise. 

HY^IX  CXLI. 

"  For  the  house  which  I  am  about  to  build  shall  be  wonderful 
great.'" — 2  Chrox.  11.  9. 

1  "DEHOLD  the  temple  of  the  Lord  ! 

■^     The  work  of  God,  by  man  abhorr'd. 

Appearing  fair  and  splendid ; 
It  lifts  its  head  in  spite  of  foes, 
And  though  a  hostile  world  oppose, 

The  work  will  yet  be  ended. 

2  A  building  this,  not  made  with  hands ; 
On  firm  foundations,  lo  !  it  stands. 

For  God  himself  has  laid  them : 
The  workmanship  of  God  alone ; 
The  rich  materials  all  his  own  ; 

'Twas  he  himself  that  made  them. 

3  He  builds  it  for  his  glory's  sake ; 
Its  solid  frame  no  force  can  shake, 

However  men  despise  it : 
And  time,  that  other  works  destroys, 
'Gainst  this  in  vain  its  pow'r  employs, 

The  work  of  God  defies  it. 

4  From  age  to  age  his  work  goes  on, 
The  stones  collected  one  by  one. 

Ere  long  it  -vvill  be  finish'd  : 
And  when  he  works  his  grand  design, 
The  temple  will  for  ever  shine 

With  lustre  undiminish'd ! 
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HYMN  CXLII. 

"  The  joy  of  our  heart  is  ceased.''' — Lam.  v.  15. 

1  TTTHY  sleeps  the  harp  ofJudah  noii\ 

^  ^      "Whose  notes  were  once  so  sweet,  so  loud  ? 
"VVTiy  left  unheeded  on  the  bough 
That  overhangs  Euphrates'  flood  ? 

2  Why  sleeps  the  harp  ofJudah  now  ? 

Will  no  one  touch  its  silent  strings  ? 
Are  all  restrain'd  by  solemn  vow, 

That  none  mil  praise  the  "  King  of  kings  ?" 

3  Why  sleeps  the  harp  ofJudah  now  9 

Let  Zion's  children  answer  why : 

"We  cannot  sing.  Awhile  here  we  bow 

Beneath  the  yoke,  and  inly  sigh. 

4  "  Our  foes  insulting  ask  a  song  ; 

And  of  their  captives  mirth  demand ; 
But  who  can  sing,  their  foes  among. 
Or  smile,  when  in  a  foreign  land  ? 

5  "  From  Zion  far,  we  mourn  and  pine ; 

Oiu*  hearts  are  sad,  our  tongues  are  dumb ; 
No  prophet  have  we  now,  or  sign ; 

No  friend,  no  guide,  no  king,  no  home." 

6  And  is  that  arm  of  pow'r  bereft. 

That  wonders  wrought  in  ages  past  ? 
Jehovah's  people,  are  they  left 
To  sorrows  that  for  ever  last  ? 

7  The  Lord  from  exile  will  recall 

His  people  to  their  native  shore  ; 
And  Babylon's  proud  walls  shall  fall 
In  ruins,  to  arise  no  more. 
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8  Then  let  the  harp  of  Judah  ring 

With  sounds  of  joy ;  the  day  is  near 
AYhen  Zion  shall  behold  her  King, 
No  more  to  weep,  no  more  to  fear. 

HYIMN  CXLIII. 

"  How  shall  ice  sing  the  Lord's  song  in  a  strange  laud  ?"— 
Psalm  cxxxvii.  4. 

1  CILENT  on  a  foreign  shore, 
^     Judah's  harp  is  heard  no  more, 
See,  it  hangs  on  yonder  bongh, 
No  one  cares  to  touch  it  now : 

Whence  this  silence,  whence  this  sadness  ? 
Where's  the  voice  of  joy,  of  giachiess? 

2  Can  the  pining  captive  sing  ? 
Can  he  wake  the  silent  string  ? 
Can  the  exile,  far  from  home, 
Aught  express  but  grief  and  gloom  ? 

Hence  this  silence,  hence  this  sadness ! 
Hence  the  want  of  joy  and  gladness. 

3  Yet  the  exile's  day  will  come, 
When  he  shall  regain  his  home  : 
Zion's  children  shall  retm*n. 
And  for  ever  cease  to  moium : 

Whence  this  silence,  whence  this  sadness ! 
Where's  the  voice  of  joy  and  gladness. 

4  Zion's  sons,  though  far  from  home, 
Yet  may  live  on  joys  to  come : 
Mighty  their  Redeemer  is, 
And  his  people's  cause  is  his : 

Whence  this  silence,  whence  this  sadness  ? 
Where's  the  voice  of  joy  and  gladness? 
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5  Let  the  harp  of  Judah  now 
Hang  no  more  on  yonder  bough ; 
Wake  its  silent  strings  again : 
Hope  has  its  peculiar  strain : 

Hope  is  not  allied  to  sadness ; 

Hope  is  full  of  joy  and  gladness. 


ferael  a  Cwpe. 

HYMN  CXLIV. 

FIRST  PART. 


'  0  give  ffianks  unto  the  Lord  , .  .  to  him  that  smote  Egypt  in  their 
Jirst-born  .  .  .  and  brought  out  Israel  from,  among  them . " — 
Psalm  cxxxvi.  1,  10,  11. 

1  TSRA'L  serv'd  a  cruel  master, 

^     One  in  whom  no  pity  dwelt ; 
When  they  cried,  he  bound  them  faster, 

Careless  he  what  Isral  felt : 
Thus  the  tyrant. 

As  with  slaves,  with  Isra'l  dealt. 

2  But  the  Lord,  with  all  his  wonders, 

Came  to  make  their  bondage  cease ; 
With  a  voice  like  many  thunders, 
He  demanded  their  release  ; 

"  Let  my  people 
Serve  me  where,  and  how  I  please." 

3  Long  the  tyrant  strove  to  hold  them, 

Long  resisted  the  demand ; 
All  their  hopes  were  vain,  he  told  them. 
None  should  save  them  from  his  hand :  . 

They  should  never 
Break  their  chains,  and  leave  his  land. 
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4  But  no  pow'r  coiild  hold  them  longer, 

When  the  Lord  proclaini'd  them  his ; 
Soon  he  prov'd  himself  the  stronger, 
For  his  arm  almighty  is  ; 

Now  he  simimon'd 
Friends  and  foes  to  ^vitness  this. 

5  By  his  awfid  signs  amazed, 

Lo  !  the  tj-rant  yields  his  prey ; 
While  the  Lord,  with  arm  upraised, 

Leads  his  ransom'd  hosts  away : 
Thus  Jehovah 
Shews  his  pow'r,  and  wins  the  day. 

6  Isra'l  now,  whose  chain  is  broken, 

Hastens  from  the  tyrant's  land; 
Thus,  what  God  before  had  spoken, 
Is  accomplished  by  his  hand ; 

And  the  tp'ant 
Forc'd  to  yield  to  his  demand. 

SECOND    PART. 

To  1dm  which  divided  the  Red  Sea  into  parts  . . .  and  made  Israel 
to  passthrough  the  midst  of  it .  .  .  hut  overthrew  Pharaoh  and 
his  host  in  the  Bed  Sea.'' — Psalm  cxxxvi.  13,  14,  1-3. 

1  T\rELL  might  Isral,  filled  with  wonder, 

' '       Sing  in  tliat  triumphant  horn*, 
When  they  saw  their  foes  brought  under, 
When  the  Lord  displaj^d  his  pow'r ; 

And  the  t^Tant 
Yanquish'd  sunk,  to  rise  no  more. 

2  "WTien  they  saw  their  foes  pursuing, 

Ev'r^^  heart  was  fill'd  with  fear ; 

In  their  front  the  waters  A-iewing, 

Armed  thousands  in  their  rear ; 

Terror  seiz'd  them, 
And  they  thought  destruction  near. 
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3  Yain  their  fear ;  for  he  who  gave  them 

Freedom  from  the  tyrant's  pow'r, 
Was  at  hand,  again  to  save  them, 
In  the  dark  and  tiying  hour : 

God  their  Savioiu*, 
God,  his  people's  strength  and  tow'r. 

4  By  his  arm  the  sea  di\4ding, 

Lo  !  he  leads  his  people  on ; 
Through  the  deep  their  footsteps  guiding, 
Where  no  foot  of  man  had  gone : 

Thus  he  sav'd  them. 
Thus  he  made  his  glory  known. 

5  'Twas  not  so  with  those  who  foUowVl, 

'Twas  their  awful  doom  to  die ; 
By  the  mighty  waters  swallow'd, 
In  the  deep  behold  they  lie  ; 

None  could  save  them 
From  the  God  that  reigns  on  high. 

6  Well  may  Isra'l  tell  the  story 

Of  that  day,  that  wondrous  day, 

AYlien  the  Lord  display' d  his  glory, 

Op'ning  through  the  deep  a  way ; 

"  When  he  worketh, 
Who  his  mighty  arm  shall  stay?" 

THIRD    PART. 

"  To  him  lohich  led  his  people  through  the  wilderness.'''' — 
Psalm  cxxxvi.  16. 

1  "DESCU'D  from  the  hand  of  strangers, 
-■-^     Isra'l  through  the  desert  goes ; 
Many  are  his  toils  and  dangers, 
Many  too  are  Isra'l's  foes  ; 

But  Jehovah 
All  his  wants  and  dangers  knows. 
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2  Isral's  heart  is  foimd  deceitful, 

Prone  to  mnrmiir  and  complain ; 
Isra'l  too  is  oft  forgetfid 

Of  the  hand  that  broke  his  chain  ; 

Bnt  Jehovah 
Turns  him  to  himself  again. 

3  Through  a  trackless  desert  going, 

Isra'l  proves  the  Sa\'ioui-'s  love ; 
Lo !  a  cloud  before  him  shewing 

When,  and  whither  he  should  move  ; 

Isra'l's  journeys 
Are  directed  from  above. 

4  Though  the  desert  be  unfruitfid, 

Yet  is  favoured  Isra'l  fed ; 
His  supplies  are  never  doubtfid, 
God  pro\ades  his  daily  bread ; 

And  his  table 
Through  the  wilderness  is  spread. 

6  Where  no  pleasant  streams  are  flowing, 
In  a  parch'd  and  thirsty  land, 
Lo  !  the  rock,  its  Maker  knowing. 
Pours  a  stream  at  his  command ; 

And  his  people 
Wondering  own  his  mighty  hand. 

6  \Mien  the  foe,  of  numbers  boasting, 
Leads  his  armies  to  the  fight, 
Isra'l  in  the  promise  trusting. 
Puts  his  num'rous  foes  to  flight; 

And  goes  forward 
In  the  Lord  Jehovah's  might. 
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FOURTH   PART. 


'  Vndei'stand  therefore,  that  the  Lord  thy  God  r/ii-efh  thee  not  this 
good  land  to  possess  it  for  thy  righteousness."' — 

Deut.  ix.  6. 

1  TSEA'L,  were  thy  numbers  greater 
-*-     Than  the  nations  all  around? 
Wast  thou  \vdser,  wast  thou  better, 
That  thy  mercies  thus  abomid  ? 

No :  thou  knowest, 
Weak  and  worthless  thou  wast  fomid. 


WTien  a  cruel  lord  enslav'd  thee, 

And  refus'd  to  set  thee  free, 
'Twas  not  thine  own  arm  that  sav'd  thee, 

He  had  been  a  match  for  thee ; 
'Twas  Jehovah 

Forc'd  him  to  resign  his  prey. 

'Twas  not  thine  ovm.  arm  that  brought  thee 
Safely  through  the  midst  of  foes  ; 

'Twas  not  thine  own  wisdom  taught  thee 
How  their  numbers  to  oppose ; 

God  was  with  thee 
When  thine  enemies  arose. 

Yes,  the  Lord  would  shew  his  glory, 
He  would  make  his  wonders  known, 

That  the  world  might  hear  the  story, 
And  confess  what  he  had  done : 

Not  to  Isra'l, 
To  the  Lord  be  praise  alone. 
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FIFTH  PART. 

ind  surely  itfloicetJi  with  milk  and  hxyney."' — Xcmb.  xiii.  27. 

1  TSRA'L'S  conflicts  now  are  ended, 

-^     All  his  toils  have  reach'd  a  close ; 
Isral,  by  his  God  befriended, 

Has  subdued  his  niun'rous  foes  ; 
IsraTs  portion 

Henceforth  shall  be  sweet  repose. 

2  Vanished  is  the  cloud  that  led  him, 

By  the  way,  so  many  years ; 
Gone  the  manna  too  that  fed  hun, 
Useless  now,  it  disappears  ; 

Happy  Isra'l 
Xeeds  no  gidde,  no  famine  fears. 

3  There,  where  Isra'l  has  his  dwelling. 

Fruits  of  ev'rj^  kind  are  found ; 
Trees  all  other  trees  excelling. 

Rise  spontaneous  from  the  ground ; 

Milk  and  honey 
In  the  happy  land  aboimd. 

4  Isra'l  sav'd  looks  back  vAXb.  pleasure 

On  his  conflicts  now  no  more ; 
IsraTs  triumph  knows  no  measm'e. 
While  he  stands  on  Canaan's  shore ; 

Now  possessing 
All  his  soul  desu*'d  before. 

5  Far  remov'd  from  foes  and  strangers, 

Favom-'d  Isra'l  dwells  alone ; 
Past  liis  toils,  and  past  his  dangers, 
All  his  work  for  ever  done ; 

Peace  his  portion, 
Peace,  by  prosp'rous  warfare  won. 
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6 

Happy  people !  blest  for  ever ! 

Isra'l,  who  like  thee  is  foiuid  ? 
Whom  the  Lord  was  pleas'd  to  sever 

From  the  nations  all  around ;                        ; 
Happy  people ! 

Sav'd,  and  now  with  glory  crown'd ! 

JPrager. 

HYMN  CXLV. 

"  The  fruit  of  the  Spirit  is  love.''— Gxl.  v.  22. 

1 

T  ORD,  let  thy  Spirit  from  above 
•^     Descend,  and  fill  our  hearts 
With  holy  joy,  and  peace,  and  love, 
The  gifts  which  he  imparts. 

2 

We  feel  our  emptiness  of  good, 

And  ask  for  a  supply ; 
We  cannot  do  the  thing  we  would  : 

Lord,  hear  our  earnest  ciy.                          ' 

3 

1 

We  cannot  love  thee  as  we  ought, 

Nor  can  we  love  at  all. 
Unless  by  thine  own  Spirit  taught ;              m 

Then  hear,  0  hear  our  call !                      I 

1           4  We  cannot  serve  thee  as  we  should,              ■ 

1                    "With  reverence  and  fear ;                           ■ 

We  cannot  do  it,  if  we  would  ;                       ■ 

But  thine  it  is  to  hear  :                               ■ 

5 

i 

To  hear  thy  people,  when  they  cry  ■ 
For  power  to  do  thy  will ;                           1 

Then  hear  us  now  ;  our  wants  supply  :  a 
Be  near  thy  people  still. 
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G  Inspire  our  hearts.  0  Lord,  with  love  ; 
With  earnest  love,  and  pui-e ; 
That  we  may  live,  and  faithfid  prove  ; 
And  to  the  end  endure. 


HYISIN  CXLVL 

''My  sml thirsteth  for  (rOc/."— Psalm  xlii.  2. 

1  THE  Spirit,  coming  in  his  powV, 

-*-      Is  welcome  to  our  waiting  hearts  ; 
"We  look  for  the  refreshing  show'r ; 
We  ask  for  aU  that  love  imparts. 

2  Lord,  let  the  windows  opened  be. 

By  which  thy  blessings  came  at  first : 
For  thee,  O  Lord,  we  thirst  for  thee ; 
For  thee,  the  li^^ng  God,  we  thirst. 

3  The  cisterns  that  om*  hands  have  made 

Are  broken  all,  and  nothing  hold  : 
From  thee,  the  fountain,  we  have  strayed : 
And  this  has  been  our  way  of  old. 

4  The  two-fold  e\'il  we  lament. 

Without  thy  grace  we  cannot  live  : 
Our  sinful  folly  we  repent ; 

Thy  pardon  and  thy  blessing  give. 

5  Ashamed,  and  griev'd,  and  wiser  grown. 

We  come  to  thee  to  make  us  bless'd  5 
'Tis  fellowship  with  thee  alone 
Can  satisfy,  and  give  us  rest. 


147-148 


HYMN  CXLYII. 

'  Oh  !  that  thou  icouldest  rend  the  heavens.^' — Isaiah  Ixiv.  1. 

1  pOME,  0  Lord,  the  heavens  rending, 
^     On  our  barren  soids  descending, 
Grace  and  greatness  sweetly  blendmg  ; 

Come,  0  Lord ! 

2  Thou  from  guilt  and  curse  hast  freed  us ; 
AVith  the  bread  of  heaven  feed  us ; 

In  the  path  of  wisdom  lead  us ; 

Lead  us.  Lord ! 

3  From  thy  throne  of  mercy  hear  us ; 
AVith  thy  holy  presence  cheer  us  ; 
Now  and  always  be  thou  near  us, 

When  we  call. 


HYMN  CXLYIIL 
"  The  Spirit  ....  of  poicer  and  of  love.''' — 2  Tdi.  i.  7. 

1  n  RANT  us,  Lord,  thy  Holy  Spirit, 
^      Spirit  he  of  power  and  love. 
Hear  us,  through  the  Saviour's  merit, 

Hear  us  from  thy  throne  above ; 
Take  away  "  the  stony  heart ;" 
"  Heart  of  flesh,"  instead,  impart : 
Take,  oh !  take  us, 
Lord,  and  make  us 
Such  as  tliou  would'st  have  us  be, 
Meet  to  dwell  m  heav'n  with  thee. 
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hy:mn  cxlix. 

Voii?'  body  is  the  temple  of  the  Holy  Ghost:' — 1  Cor.  vi.  19. 

1  T  OKD,  we  plead  thy  promise  giA^'n  ; 
-^     Let  the  Spii-it  come  from  heav'n  ; 
Ours  to  ask,  and  thine  to  gTant : 
Lord,  supply  thy  people's  want. 

2  Kindle  in  our  hearts  a  flame, 
Pure  and  vehement — the  same 
As  of  old  thy  people  felt. 
Those  in  whom  thy  Spirit  dwelt. 

3  At  thy  feet  thy  sers^ants  see  ; 
Good  it  is  to  wait  on  thee : 
Good  to  wait,  and  good  to  pray, 
Send  us  not  unblest  away. 

4  Be  our  bodies  thine  abode, 
Temples  of  the  Lord  our  God  ; 
Living,  dpng,  let  us  be 
Consecrated,  Lord,  to  thee. 

HY]\IX  CL. 

'ave.  Lord:  let  the  King  hear  W5,  when  ice  calV — Psalm  xx.  9. 

1  C  AVIOUE,  when  we  call,  O  hear  us  ; 
^     In  the  trying  hour  be  near  us, 

Lest  the  foe  should  prove  too  strong : 
To  thy  mercy  we  betake  us ; 
Never  leave  us,  nor  forsake  us  ; 

Power  and  grace  to  thee  belong. 

2  Other  help  than  thine  we  have  not ; 
Other  help  than  thine  we  crave  not ; 

'Tis  enough  if  we  have  this : 
This  from  ev'ry  ill  secures  us  ; 
Ev'ry  blessing  this  ensures  its  ; 

More  than  life  thy  favoin*  is. 


151 


Keep  us  on  thy  strength  relying, 
In  thy  name  the  foe  defying  ; 

Till  thy  coming  brings  lis  peace. 
O  how  sweet  the  thought,  and  cheering. 
In  the  day  of  thine  appearing, 

Trouble  shall  for  ever  cease ! 


HYMN  CLI. 

"  Thy  hlessing  is  upon  thy  people."" — Psalm  iii.  8. 

1  C  AVIOUR,  send  a  blessing  to  us, 
^     Send  a  blessing  from  above  : 
All  thy  truth  and  mercy  shew  us. 

Be  thou  here,  in  pow'r  and  love, 

Grant  thy  presence. 
Be  it  ours  thy  grace  to  prove. 

2  Art  thou  here !  then  have  we  blessing, 

Ai't  thou  not !  we  nothing  have ; 
All  oiu*  good  in  thee  possessing. 
For  thou  only,  Lord,  canst  save  ; 

Be  thou  present. 
This  is  what  thy  people  crave. 

3  Nothing  have  we,  Lord,  without  thee. 

But  thy  promise  is  our  stay : 
And  thy  people  must  not  doubt  thee. 
Saviour,  now  thy  pow'r  display, 

And  let  gladness 
FiU  thy  people's  hearts  to-day. 

4  Gladness,  Saviour,  such  as  they  have, 

They,  whose  treasure  is  above  ; 
This  is  what  thy  people  may  have  ; 
Truth  is  theirs,  and  faith  and  love. 

Theirs  a  treasin*e 
That  the  world  knows  nothing  of. 
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HYMN  CLII. 

"  Wait  on  the  Lord.'" — Psalm  xxvii.  14. 

1  'TIS  good,  'tis  sweet,  'tis  passing  sweet, 

-^      To  join  with  those  who  wait  and  pray  ; 
"Who  sit  at  the  Eedeemer's  feet, 

To  hear  what  God  the  Lord  will  say. 

2  The  pri^-ilege  of  doing  so 

Is  great,  we  know  ;  exceeding  great ; 
But  we  shoidd  feel,  as  well  as  know, 
That  we  are  blest,  when  at  his  feet. 

3  To  ns,  0  Lord,  reveal  thy  love, 

A^Tiile  at  thy  feet  we  lowly  fall ; 
Descend  m  power  fi*om  above, 
And  bless  us  now,  0  bless  ns  all. 

4  O  teach  us.  Lord,  to  watch  and  pray ; 

And  shoidd  the  day  of  trial  come, 
Be  near  us  then,  oiu-  guide  and  stay, 
Xor  leave  us,  till  we  reach  our  home  : 

5  Tliat  home,  where  all  thy  people  meet. 

Tho'  scatter'd  here,  they  meet  above  ; 
'\Vith  welcomes  loud  each  other  greet, 
And  sing  the  praise  of  him  they  love : 

6  Of  him  who  wash'd  them  with  his  blood  ; 

Of  him  who  sav'd  them  by  his  gi-ace  ; 

"Who  made  them  kings  and  priests  to  God, 

And  brought  them  to  behold  his  face. 
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HYIVIN  CLIII. 

"  Come  'boldly  unto  the  throne  of  grace.'' — Heb.  iv.  16. 

1  MEET  thy  people,  Saviour,  meet  us, 
^^  Meet  us  at  thy  throne  of  grace  ; 
And  \^'ith  signs  of  welcome  greet  us, 

'Tis  thine  own  appointed  place. 

Where  thy  people 
Hear  thy  voice,  and  see  thy  face. 

2  Cause  us,  Lord,  to  feel  compmiction, 

"  Godly  sorrow"  for  our  sin ; 
And  impart  thy  holy  "unction," 
Life,  and  peace,  and  joy  within. 

This  our  object, 
Christ  to  serve,  and  Christ  to  "  win." 

3  Let  us  wait  for  thine  appearing ; 

Wait,  and  look,  and  long  to  see. 

Him  who,  then  our  nature  wearing. 

Judge  of  quick  and  dead  mil  be. 

0  what  glory, 
Lord,  wiU  then  be  given  to  thee. 

4  Let  the  prospect  cheer  and  move  us. 

Move  us.  Lord,  to  live  to  thee  ; 
And,  Avhen  trials  come  to  prove  us. 
May  thv  strength  our  safety  be ; 

Till  thy  gloiy 
In  the  heav'n  of  heav'ns  we  see. 

HYJMNT  CLIV. 

"  My  soul  cleaveth  unto  the  dust.'''' — Psaoi  cxix.  25. 

1  rjUR  souls,  they  cleave  unto  the  dust : 
^     O  quicken  us,  or  cleave  they  must, 
For  ever  :  'tis  thy  power,  0  Lord, 
And  thine  alone,  can  help  afford. 
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2  A  force  with  which  we  cannot  cope, 
Withstands  us,  and  forbids  the  hope 
That  we  should  rise,  except  by  thee : 
This  kiiomng,  to  thy  pow'r  we  flee. 

3  The  thing  that  we  can  never  do, 

,  Is  easy,  Lord,  to  thee,  we  know  ; 

I  We  cast  ourselves  before  thy  feet, 

0  hear  us  from  thy  mercy  seat. 

4  Exert  the  pow'r  exerted  then, 

I  What  time  the  Saviour  rose  agam ; 

Ascended  up  above  the  sky, 
And  took  his  destined  place  on  high. 

5  The  pow'r  that  wrought  and  triumph'd  then, 
I          Exert,  0  Lord,  exert  in  us  ; 

I  And  let  thy  people  quickened  be, 

\  To  holy  zeal,  and  love  to  thee. 

6  Let  things  above  our  thoughts  employ. 
Let  peace  be  om's,  and  holy  joy  ; 

Till,  brought  to  yonder  glorious  place. 
We  bless  thy  name,  and  see  thy  face. 


HYIMX  CLV. 

'  ^Vho)n  the  Father  will  send  in  my  name.'" — John  xiv.  26. 

1  THY  precious  gift,  0  Lord,  impart, 
-^      Thy  Holy  Spirit  give. 

That  he  may  dwell  in  every  heart ; 
'Tis  thus  thy  people  live. 

2  Of  blessings  this  the  blessing  is, 

'Tis  fraught  with  pow'r  and  grace ; 
To  be  "  the  Comforter"  is  his, 
To  fill  the  Saviour's  place. 
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3  To  take  of  his  and  make  it  known, 

Till  he  appears  again  ; 
Till  he  appears  to  bless  his  own, 
And  judge  the  rest  of  men. 

4  To  us  the  Holy  Spirit  be 

Both  Guide  and  Comforter, 
Till,  conflicts  past,  thy  face  we  see. 
No  more  from  truth  to  err. 

5  No  more  to  sin  against  thy  love, 

No  evils  to  deplore. 
But,  dwelling  with  thy  saints  above. 
To  live  for  evermore. 

HYiNIN  CLVI. 

'  The  Lord  make  his  face  shine  upon  thee.'' — Nitmb.  vi.  25. 

1  TyHEN  the  Sa\aour  shines  upon  us, 

' '       Then  we  know  what  gladness  is  ; 
Then,  if  all  the  world  should  shun  us, 
Need  we  grieve  because  of  this  ? 

They  are  blessed. 
Whom  the  Savioiu*  owns  as  his. 

2  Are  we  his,  then  what  can  harm  us  ? 

What  above,  or  what  below  ? 
He  for  ev'ry  conflict  arms  us. 
Keeps  us  safe  from  ev'ry  foe : 

Nor  forsakes  us. 
Till  we  see  the  end  of  woe. 

3  Shme  thou,  then,  0  Lord,  from  heaven, 

'Tis  on  thee  we  call,  on  thee ; 

Sweet  the  sense  of  sin  forgiven : 

Sweet  the  hope  of  joys  to  be, 

When  thy  glory 
Without  clouds  in  heav'n  we  see. 


PRAYEK.  157-158 

HYMX  CLYII. 

'■'■The  Lcyi'd  will  bless  his  people."" — Psalm  xxix.  11. 

1  T  ORD,  be  present  now  to  bless  us, 
■^     Joy  and  peace  to  all  impart ; 
Meet  it  is  thou  should'st  possess  iis, 

Reign,  O  Lord,  in  ev'ry  heart : 
Slaves  to  sin  we  would  not  be, 
Thou  alone  canst  set  us  free ! 

2  We  are  free,  thy  laws  obepng, 

'Tis  the  truth  that  makes  us  fr'ee  ; 
0  preserve  us,  Lord,  fr'om  straying 

From  the  path  mark'd  out  by  thee ; 
Keep  us  walking  in  the  way 
Leading  to  eternal  day. 

3  We  are  helpless,  Lord,  without  thee. 

To  the  foe  an  easy  prey ; 
But  we  must  not,  will  not,  doubt  thee. 

Thou  wilt  be  our  guide  and  stay : 
This  may  well  our  spirits  cheer, 
And  we  need  no  evil  fear. 

4  Yes,  the  thought  is  sweet  and  cheering  ; 

When  his  people's  strength  is  gone. 
Then  it  is  the  Lord,  appearing. 

Cheers  and  leads  his  people  on : 
Be  it  so  with  us,  0  Lord  ; 
Be  our  shield  and  oiu:  reward. 

HYMN  CLYIII. 

'  And  I  will  take  away  the  stony  heart.'' — Ezek.  xxx\1.  26. 
1  THE  promise.  Lord,  that  thou  hast  giv'n. 
Emboldens  us  to  seek  thy  face ; 
0  send  thy  Spirit  now  from  heaven, 
The  Spirit  he  of  poVr  and  grace. 
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2  AYhen  he  awakens  life,  we  live 

When  he  enlightens,  then  we  see  ; 

We  have  what  we  from  him  receive, 

Without  him  nothing  good  can  be. 

3  Lord,  send  thy  Spirit,  send  him  now, 

iVnd  let  us  feel  a  present  pow'r ; 
Before  thy  throne,  behold,  we  bow, 
Be  this  to  us  a  blessed  hour. 

4  "  The  heart  of  stone,"  O  Lord,  remove. 

Replace  it  with  "a  heart  of  flesh;" 
Now  manifest  to  us  thy  love, 

And  by  thy  grace  our  souls  refresh. 

5  Lord,  hear  us  from  thy  throne  above, 

And  now  thy  Holy  Spirit  give. 
That  we  may  learn  to  walk  in  love, 
Aiid  henceforth  to  thy  glory  live. 


HYMN  CLIX. 

'  Another  Comforter^  that  he  may  abide  with  you  for  euer.'"- 

JoHN  xiv.  16. 

1  ''  THE  Spirit  of  the  Truth"  is  he 

-*-     Whom  thou,  0  Lord,  appointed  hast 
To  fill  thy  vacant  place,  and  be 
Thy  people's  teacher  to  the  last. 

2  To  comfort  sent,  and  sent  to  bless, 

AVhen  he  is  present  so  art  thou  ; 
Thy  saints  are  never  "  comfortless," 
They  never  were,  nor  are  they  now. 

3  Nor  shall  thy  people  ever  be 

Without  a  comforter  and  guide ; 
The  Spirit  sent  from  heaven  by  thee, 
Shall  with  them  to  the  end  abide. 
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4:  The  word  of  promise  makes  it  sm*e, 

Xo  pledge  but  this  we  have  or  need  ; 
Possessing  this  we  feel  secure, 
For  faithful  is  thy  word  indeed. 

5  This  privilege  be  ours,  0  Lord, 

The  presence  of  ''  the  Comforter  ;" 
Expounder  of  the  sacred  word, 
Without  him  we  are  sure  to  err. 

6  Of  unity  the  source  alone, 

Inspirer  he  of  peace  and  love ; 
His  presence  and  his  pow'r  we  o^ni, 
The  holy  and  pacific  Dove. 

7  Tis  his,  0  Lord,  to  take  of  thme. 

And  show  it  to  thj^  people  here ; 
'Tis  his  upon  their  souls  to  shine, 
And  bring  the  word  of  promise  near. 

8  The  sacred  office  that  he  bears, 

A  pledge  of  ev'ry  blessing  is  : 

In  all  their  troubles  and  their  fears, 

Thy  people  may  rejoice  in  this. 

9  To  us  the  Comforter  be  given, 

With  all  his  grace  and  all  liis  pow'rs  ; 
An  earnest  of  the  joys  of  heaven  ; 

This  grace  we  ask,  this  grace  be  ours. 


HY^IN  CLX. 

*  He  shall  receive  of  mine,  and  shall  shew  it  unto  you.'^— 

John  xvi.  14. 

1  'W^OW  may  the  Spirit's  power  be  felt, 

•^^      The  pow'r  that  without  limit  is ; 

And  cause  our  fi-ozen  hearts  to  melt, 

The  office  and  the  work  are  his. 
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2  We  nothing  know  unless  he  teach, 

Or  if  we  know  we  do  not  feel ; 
'Tis  his  to  bless  us  all  and  each, 
The  love  of  Jesus  to  reveal. 

3  When  he  expoimds  the  sacred  page, 

What  light  upon  the  truth  is  cast ! 
The  teacher  he,  from  age  to  age, 
The  church's  teacher  to  the  last. 

4  To  those  who  "  ask,"  thy  word  declares 

"  The  Holy  Spirit"  ^vi\\  be  giv'n  ; 
Then  hear  us,  Lord,  O  hear  our  pray'rs, 
And  send  the  Spirit  down  from  heav'n. 

5  'Tis  he  creates  the  life  within, 

The  vital  air  we  breathe  is  his  ; 
He  frees  us  from  the  pow'r  of  sin, 
His  presence  life  and  blessing  is. 


HYMN  CLXI. 

"  Bttt  if  I  depart,  I  will  send  him  unto  you."' — John  xvi.  7. 

1  CEND  thy  Spirit,  Lord,  from  heaven, 
^     Promis'd  comforter  and  guide ; 
Pledge  on  earth  of  sins  forgiven, 

0  be  not  oiu:  suit  denied. 

2  'Tis  thy  promise  brings  us  here, 

This  our  warrant  is  to  pray  ; 
Allien  we  cry,  0  Lord,  draw  near ; 
Send  us  not  unheard  away. 

3  Let  thy  Spirit  come  in  pow'r, 

Come  to  teach,  and  come  to  bless ; 
Let  us  all  be  glad  this  hour, 

And,  with  joy,  thy  name  confess. 
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4  Teach  us  at  thy  feet  to  bow, 

And  to  fall  before  thy  throne ; 
Bless  us  all,  O  bless  us  now, 
Be  to  us  thy  goodness  known. 

5  Goodness  that  no  tongue  can  teach, 

Words  imequal  are  to  this  ; 
Goodness  that  no  thought  can  reach, 
Without  limit,  Lord,  it  is. 

6  0  oiu'  Lord,  our  Sa^^our  thou. 

What  thy  people  ask  for  grant ; 
Send  thy  Spirit,  send  him  now, 
Having  him  we  nothing  want. 

7  He  unfolds  the  sacred  page, 

And  applies  it  by  his  pow'r ; 
He  the  same,  from  age  to  age, 
Xow,  and  to  the  final  hour. 

8  Led  by  him,  thy  people  go 

Safely  through  the  trackless  waste ; 
Led  by  him,  they  meet  the  foe, 
And  they  gain  their  home  at  last. 


hy:mx  clxil 

"^(9  is  like  a  refiner's  fire.'' — Max.  iii.  1. 

1  ^OW  may  the  Spirit,  sent  from  heav'n, 
^-     Baptize  us  vnth.  his  fire  ; 
Consuming  all  unhallow'd  leav'n  ; 

Be  this  our  soul's  desh-e. 

2  The  temples  of  the  living  God 

Shoidd  consecrated  be ; 
"  The  unclean  thing"  and  his  abode 
In  nothuig  can  agi'ee. 
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3  His  work  it  is,  who  dwells  within, 

To  piirify  the  place ; 
He  only  can  contend  with  sin. 
For  pow'r  is  his,  and  grace. 

4  We  look  to  him,  to  him  we  ciy, 

Expel  the  e\41,  Lord  ; 
Thine  habitation  purify, 
According  to  thy  word. 

5  Let  no  unholy  thing  remain 

Thy  temple  to  pollute ; 
Remove  the  guilt,  remove  the  stain, 
0  cast  the  evil  out. 


HYMN  CLXIII. 

"  Praying  always  with  all  prayer. " — Eph.  \\.  18. 

1  pRAY'R  is  the  new-bom  infant's  cry, 
-^      The  sign  of  entrance  into  life ; 
'Tis  trouble  not  unmix' d  with  joy ; 

'Tis  peace,  though  in  the  midst  of  strife. 

2  Pray'r  is  the  winged  messenger 

That  bears  his  sighs  from  earth  to  heav'n ; 
That  brings  them  to  his  Fathei''s  ear. 
Nor  thence  returns  till  grace  is  giv'n. 

3  Pray'r  is  the  vanquished  rebel's  cry. 

When  sounds  of  mercy  reach  his  ear, 
"  0  save  me,  save  me,  lest  I  die !" 
A  cry  of  mingled  hope  and  fear. 

4  Pray'r  is  a  voice  that  sweetly  pleads 

For  saints,  beneath  the  Father's  rod ; 
The  Spirit's  voice  that  intercedes 
"According  to  the  will  of  God." 
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Pray'r  is  a  weapon  sent  from  heav'n, 
Employing  which  the  saints  prevail, 

Prevail  with  him,  by  whom  'tis  giv'n ; 
A  weapon  this  that  cannot  fail. 

Of  temper  proof,  it  stands  the  test, 
The  test  of  ev'ry  trymg  hour ; 

And  they  who  know  its  value  best. 
Admire  the  most  its  wondrous  pow'r. 

Then  let  us  pray,  and  never  faint. 
The  pray'r  of  faith  can  all  things  do  ; 

Employing  this,  the  feeble  saint 
Can  meet  and  vanqidsh  ev'r^-  foe. 
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HYMX  CLXIY. 

'  The  Lord  is  my  light  and  my  sahation.'" — PsAi3i  xxni.  1. 
THOU  God  of  our  salvation  ! 
Jesus,  now  enthron'd  in  light, 
Look  from  thine  exalted  station. 
Look  from  yonder  glorious  height ; 

Save  thy  people, 
Put  their  enemies  to  flight. 

2  Thou  wast  once,  like  us,  assaulted, 

Once  a  "  man  of  sorrows"  here  ; 
Now  to  heav'n  with  joy  exalted. 
Thou  art  first  and  highest  there : 

Yet  thy  people 
Know  then-  pray'rs  will  reach  thine  ear. 

3  Sing,  ye  saints,  for  ye  have  reason, 

Jesus  is  yom*  glorious  chief ; 
In  affliction's  sharpest  season. 

Think  on  this,  'twill  bring  relief ; 

Sing  with  gladness, 
Jesus  knows,  and  shares  your  grief. 
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4  Earthly  things  are  transitory, 

Empty  all  the  world  can  yield ; 
Jesns  gives  us  grace  and  glory, 
Jesus  is  our  sun  and  shield : 

Fair  our  portion, 
Oiu's  a  cup  with  blessings  fill'd. 

5  Saviour,  make  thy  people  humble, 

Full  of  love,  and  full  of  trust ; 
Tlien  let  these  "vile  bodies"  crumble, 
And  return  again  to  dust : 

Fairer  mansions 
Shall  be  oui's  among  the  just. 


HYMX  CLXV. 

'In  imj  distress  I  called  upon  the  Lord:' — Ps.\l:^i  xviii.  6. 

1  TESUS,  my  Lord,  to  thee 
^      In  my  distress  I  flee. 

Hear  thou  my  call ; 
Jesus,  the  name  I  love, 
Jesus,  all  names  above, 
Jesus,  whose  grace  I  prove, 

Jesus,  my  all. 

2  Lord,  when  I  fly  to  thee, 
Be  a  defence  to  me 

In  the  dark  horn' ; 
Strong,  because  thou  art  strong. 
When  foes  around  me  throng, 
Be  thou  my  boast  and  song. 

Be  thou  my  tow'r. 

3  When  thou  niy  Lord  art  nigh. 
Foes'  I  may  well  defy, 

Strong  is  thine  arm  ; 
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Mercy  and  truth  are  thine, 
Wisdom  and  love  di^^ne ; 
Triumph  and  peace  be  mine, 
Nothing  shall  harm. 

4  Nothing  shall  greatly  move 
Those  who  thy  kindness  prove, 

Blessed  alone : 
Strong  their  Redeemer  is, 
Greatness  and  grace  are  his. 
This,  and  far  more  than  this, 

Lord,  is  thine  own. 

5  Lord,  let  thy  favom'  be 
Dearer  than  life  to  me. 

Be  thy  name  dear  ; 
When  foes  against  me  fight, 
Then  raise  thine  arm  of  might, 
Then  save  thy  worm  from  flight. 

Save  him  from  fear. 

HYMN  CLXYI. 

"  In  the  Lord  put  I  my  trust.'" — Psalm  xi.  1. 

1  T  ORD,  I  trust  in  thee,  0  never 
-^     Let  my  soul  be  put  to  shame  ; 
Svreet  thy  promise  is,  and  ever 

May  its  sweetness  prove  the  same  : 
They  alone,  whose  trust  in  thee  is. 

Safe  are  found,  and  happy  too ; 
Good,  0  Lord,  thy  word  to  me  is, 

Source  of  joys  for  ever  new. 

2  Love  there  is  not  such  as  thine  is, 

Love  so  constant,  love  so  strong  ; 

But  how  cold,  how  languid  mine  is  ! 

Coidd  thy  patience  bear  so  long  ? 


j       167  PRAYER. 

Couldst  thou  bear  with  one  so  froward? 

Coiildst  thou  bear  with  one  like  me  ? 
In  the  cause  of  truth  a  coward, 

And  forgetful,  Lord,  of  thee. 

3  Yes,  of  thee,  my  Lord,  forgetful, 
In  the  hour  of  trial  faint ; 

When  corrected,  proud  and  fretful, 
Nor  abstaining  from  complaint : 

Had  my  provocations  mov'd  thee, 
I  had  been  consum'd  ere  this, 

For  if  ever  sinner  prov'd  thee. 
He  that  speaks,  that  sinner  is. 

4  Now,  my  Sa^-iom-,  mov'd  by  kmdness, 
Pardon  all  my  sin  anew ; 

0  remove  my  wicked  bhndness, 
And  my  stubborn  will  subdue : 

Make,  O  make  me  what  I  shoidd  be  ! 
Thou  canst  break  the  heart  of  stone  ; 

AVhat  thou  wilt  is  what  I  woidd  be, 
Happy  then,  and  then  alone. 


HYIMN  CLXYII. 

'^  Seek  peace,'" — Psalm  xxxiv.  14. 

1  ITTHILE  contests  rend  the  Christian  church, 

^ '       0  may  I  live  the  friend  of  peace  ! 
The  sacred  mine  of  Scripture  search, 

And  learn  from  man,  vain  man,  to  cease. 

2  0  teach  me,  Lord,  tliy  truth  to  know^ ! 

And  separate  from  all  beside  ; 
This  I  would  guard  from  ev'ry  foe, 
Xor  fear  the  issue  to  abide. 
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3  But  keep  me,  Lord,  from  party  zeal, 

That  seeks  its  o"s\ni,  and  not  thy  praise ; 
This  temper  I  would  never  feel, 
Or,  when  I  do,  would  own  it  base. 

4  Be  mine  to  recommend  thy  grace. 

That  sinners  may  believe  and  live  ; 
That  they  who  live  may  run  the  race, 
And  then  a  crown  of  life  receive. 

5  Lord,  search  thy  servant,  search  him  through, 

Detect,  destroy  Avhat's  not  thine  own ; 
Wliene'er  I  speak,  whate'er  I  do, 
0  may  I  seek  thy  praise  alone ! 

HYMN  CLXYIII. 

"  And  the  vine?jard  lohich  thy  right  hand  hath  planted.'" — 
Psalm  Ixxx.  15. 

1  CEE  the  vineyard  lately  planted 

^     By  thine  hand,  O  Lord  of  Hosts ; 
Let  thy  people's  prayer  be  granted. 
Keep  it  safe  from  hostile  boasts  j 
Many  think  thy  work  to  mar, 
O  remove  the  danger  far. 

2  'Tis  thine  own,  thine  hand  has  made  it. 

Hide  it  fi'om  the  wintry  blast ; 
Let  no  foot  of  beast  mvade  it. 

No  rude  hand  its  beauty  waste  ; 
Hear  thy  people  when  they  pray, 
Keep  thy  vineyard  night  and  day. 

3  Drooping  plants  revive  and  nourish, 

Let  them  thrive  beneath  thine  hand  ; 
Let  the  weak  grow  strong  and  flourish. 

Blooming  fair  at  thy  command ; 
Let  tlie  fruitful  yield  thee  more, 
Laden  with  a  richer  store. 
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4  Fm-ther,  Lord,  be  thou  intreated, 
Plant  the  barren  waste  around, 
Let  thy  work  be  thus  completed. 
And  no  sterile  spot  be  found ; 
Let  the  earth  a  vmeyard  be, 
Consecrated,  Lord,  to  thee. 

HYMJST  CLXIX. 

'  In  thee,  0  Lord,  do  I  put  my  trust,  let  me  never  he  put  to 
confusion.''' — Psalm  Ixxi.  1. 

1  T  ORD,  I  put  my  trust  in  thee, 

■^     Never  let  me  know  confusion  ; 
Many  dangers  round  I  see, 

Guard  my  soul  from  all  delusion : 
Thou  hast  brought  me  from  the  track 

Down  to  death  eternal  leading ; 
Satan  fain  would  bring  me  back, 

O  prevent  him  from  succeeding. 

2  Satan,  eager  to  devour, 

Wanders  like  a  roaring  lion, 

Glad  to  get  within  its  power- 
Any  of  the  sons  of  Zion  : 

Many  souls  the  foe  has  found, 

And  by  stratagem  destroy'd  them  ; 

Many  snares  he  spreads  abroad, 
Saviour,  teach  me  to  avoid  them. 

3  0  my  God,  my  soul  would  cleave 

Only  to  thy  word  of  promise ; 
'Tis  by  this  thy  people  live, 

Nor  can  Satan  wrest  it  from  us : 
"  I  will  never  leave  my  own," 

Word  .of  sov'reign  consolation ! 
This  shall  be  my  stay  alone, 

This  my  trust  in  all  temptation. 
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4  Ai-m'd  with  this,  I  face  the  foe, 

And  defy  his  opposition  ; 
'Tis  the  Lord  ^N-ill  bring  me  thi'ough, 

'Spite  of  hostile  coalition : 
Now  let  earth  and  heU  combine, 

Calm  I  \iew  their  preparation, 
Since  the  strength  of  God  is  mine, 

Since  the  Lord  is  my  salvation. 

HY^IX  CLXX. 

"  The  love  of  Christ,  which  passeth  knowledge."'— Evn.  iii.  19. 

1  T  OED,  dissolve  my  frozen  heart, 
-^     By  the  beams  of  love  di\dne ; 
This  alone  can  warmth  impart, 
To  dissolve  a  heart  like  mine. 

2  Should  thy  love  produce  no  change, 
Should  my  heart  resist  thy  love. 
Awful  would  it  be  and  strange. 

Then  the  case  must  hopeless  prove. 

3  0  that  love,  how  vast  it  is ! 

Vast  it  seems,  though  known  in  part  ; 
Strange,  indeed,  if  love  Hke  this 
Shoidd  not  melt  the  frozen  heart. 

4  Saviour,  let  thy  love  be  felt. 
Let  its  pow'r  be  felt  by  me ; 
Then  my  frozen  heart  shall  melt. 
Melt  in  love,  0  Lord,  to  thee. 
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HYMN  CLXXI. 

'^  If  ye  love  me,  keep  my  commandments.'' — John  xiv.  15. 

1  T  ORD,  let  the  people  of  thy  love 
■^     Be  zealous  in  thy  cause  ; 

In  ev'ry  instance  let  them  prove 
Obedient  to  thy  laws. 

2  The  people  thou  hast  made  thine  own 

Should  listen  to  thy  voice, 
Should  look  to  thee,  and  thee  alone, 
And  in  thy  will  rejoice. 

3  'Tis  thus  they  glorify  thy  name. 

And  prove  their  origin ; 
'Tis  thus  they  put  their  foes  to  shame. 
And  silence  foolish  men. 

4  0!  teach  us,  Lord,  to  walk  with  thee, 

As  children  of  the  light ; 
Unspotted  from  the  world  to  be, 
And  pleasing  in  thy  sight. 

5  Let  all  our  walk  directed  be 

By  thine  mierring  word : 
'Tis  meet  that  we  should  live  to  thee, 
Om'  Saviour  and  our  Lord. 


HYMN   CLXXII. 

"  The  only  wise  God,  our  Saviour.'" — Jude  25. 

1  THE  Lord,  "  the  only  wise,"  is  he, 

Who  .died  on  yonder  cross  for  me, 
For  me,  a  wretch,  and  tliousands  more, 
AVhose  place  he  took,  whose  guilt  he  bore. 
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2  I  wonder  when  I  think  on  this ; 

I  wonder  much  that  love  like  his 
Should  fail  to  move  a  heart  of  stone, 
A  heart  as  stubborn  as  mj^  own. 

3  "With  love  like  this  before  my  eyes, 
That  fills  an  angel  with  siu-prise, 

My  heart,  with  gi'ief  and  shame  I  otnti, 
Is  still  too  like  a  heart  of  stone. 

4  0  Lord,  thy  Spu'it's  pow'r  alone 

Can  take  away  this  "heart  of  stone;" 

And  in  its  room  another  place, 

"A  heart  of  flesh,"  that  owns  thy  gi-ace. 

6  Then  let  thy  promised  grace  be  giv'n, 
The  earnest  of  a  future  heav'n  ; 
"VMiere  all  who  love  thee,  there  shall  be 
For  ever  happy,  Lord,  with  thee. 

6  To  thee  I  look,  to  thee  alone ; 

To  thee,  to  whom  all  hearts  are  known ; 
To  walk  with  thee  my  soid  aspires, 
O  satisfy  my  soul's  desires. 

HY]\IX  CLXXIII. 

'  0  Lord,  rebuke  me  not  in  thy  icratK"' — Psalm  xxxviii.  1, 

1  TiEAL  gently  with  thy  servant,  Lord, 
•^     And  if  the  rod  should  needful  be, 
Thy  seasonable  aid  afford ; 

My  soul  in  trouble  flies  to  thee. 

2  Thy  frown  is  terrible  to  bear, 

But  grace  a  spring  of  hope  supplies ; 
Thine  anger  more  than  death  I  fear. 
Thy  favour  more  than  life  I  prize. 
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3  But  much  I  fear,  lest  in  some  hour 

Of  sore  temptation,  I  may  fall ; 
And  yielding  to  the  tempter's  pow'r, 
May  faithless  prove,  and  give  up  all. 

4  Lord,  save  thy  worm,  for  thou  alone 

Canst  keep  me  in  the  trying  hour ; 
Thy  help  I  trust  to,  not  my  own ; 

Thy  love,  thy  wisdom,  and  thy  pow'r. 

6  When  chastisement  shall  needful  be, 
Correct  thy  worm,  but  not  in  wrath ; 
A  father's  hand  I  fain  would  see ; 
A  father's  rod  no  terror  hath. 

HYMN  CLXXIV. 

"  Hurrible  yourselves  in  the  sight  of  the  Lord.'' — James  iv.  10. 

1  'TIS  meet  that  we  shoidd  humbled  be  ; 

'Tis  meet  we  should  confess  to  thee ; 
To  thee,  0  Lord,  how  vile  we've  been, 
Confess  the  greatness  of  om*  sin. 

2  To  thee,  O  Lord,  we  ought  to  cleave, 
To  thee  alone  we  ought  to  live ; 

To  thee,  O  Lord,  we  have  not  cleaved, 
To  thee,  alas !  we  have  not  lived. 

3  We  ought,  as  children  of  the  light, 
To  walk  by  faith  and  not  by  sight ; 
But  that  which  should  be,  has  not  been  ; 
We  have  not  looked  at  things  unseen. 

4  Too  much,  0  Lord,  we  walk  by  sight. 
And  hence  are  weak  when  called  to  fight ; 
AVe  tremble  in  the  trying  hour ; 

We  fall  before  the  tempter's  power. 
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AVe  cn^  to  thee  for  mercy,  Lord ; 
Thine  help  in  time  of  need  afford ; 
0  make  us  what  we  ought  to  be, 
And  grant  us  grace  to  live  to  thee. 


HYMX  CLXXV. 

'  /  acknowledged  my  sin  unto  thee."" — Psalm  xxxii.  5. 

1  C  AYIOUE,  'tis  to  thee 
^     In  my  grief  I  flee  ; 
And  to  thee  alone, 
Filling  yonder  throne. 

'Tis  a  throne  of  gTace,  I  know  ; 
Near  it  else  I  dare  not  go. 

2  Let  me  tell  thee  all, 
Be  it  great  or  small, 
All  I  feel  or  fear  ; 
Thine  it  is  to  hear. 

Sin  and  shame  belong  to  me  ; 
Love  and  pity,  Lord,  to  thee. 

3  Foolish  I  have  been ; 
Lo^dng  what  is  seen. 
No  defence  have  I : 
Nothing  to  reply. 

Nothing  but  the  sinner's  plea ; 
Nothing  else  will  do  for  me. 

4  At  thy  feet  I  bow ; 
Hear,  0  hear  me  now ; 
All  my  sin  forgive  ; 
Let  the  smner  live  : 

Let  the  past  forgiven  be ; 
Henceforth  let  me  live  to  thee. 
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HYMN  CLXXVI. 

"  I'he  desire  of  oiir  soul  is  to  thy  name.'''' — Isaiah  xxvi.  8. 

1  VES,  I  love  the  name  that  is 

•^      First  in  heav'n,  and  soon  will  be 
First  on  earth.     The  name  is  his, 
His  who  hmig  on  yonder  tree, 
And  became  a  curse  for  others; 
His  is  love  beyond  a  brothei-'s. 

2  Withont  measure  is  his  love  ; 

Something  that  we  cannot  know  ; 
Higher  than  the  height  above, 

Deeper  than  the  depth  below. 
Tell  its  breadth  and  length  we  cannot, 
'Tis  what  they  in  heaven  scan  not. 

3  Love  that  no  begmning  has, 

Xever  ends,  nor  never  can  ; 
Always  will  be,  always  was, 

Who  has  pow'r  this  love  to  scan  ? 
What  created  tongue  can  show  it  ? 
What  created  mind  can  know  it? 

4  But  enough  unfolded  is 

Peace  and  holy  joy  to  give ; 
When  the  Saviour  makes  us  his. 

Then  do  we  begin  to  live. 
'Tis  his  people  taste  of  gladness, 
Other  mirth  is  only  madness. 

5  Saviour,  to  oiu*  souls  reveal 

More  of  thy  mysterious  love  ; 
All  its  influence  let  us  feel. 

Drawing  us  to  things  above ; 
Make  us.  Lord,  what  thou  wouldst  have  us. 
Thine  it  is  to  bless  and  save  us. 
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HYjMN  CLXXYII. 

'  Sinyiers,  of  whom  lam  chief — 1  Tim.  i.  15. 

1  "D  ASE  among  the  base, 
^  Lord,  I  ciy  to  thee  ; 
Save  me  by  thy  grace, 

Set  the  pris'ner  free. 
Hear  the  vanquish'd  rebel's  cry, 
Save,  me,  save  me,  else  I  die. 

2  Twas  to  save  the  lost 

That  thou  cam'st  from  heav'u  ; 
They  -will  love  thee  most. 

Who  have  most  forgiv'n. 
Hear  me,  then,  0  hear  my  cry, 
WTio  must  love  thee  more  than  I  ? 

3  Who  can  have  more  cause  ? 

Who  coidd  further  be, 
Fmther  than  I  Tv^as, 

Lord,  from  heaven  and  thee  ? 
Hear  me,  then,  O  hear  my  cry, 
Who  will  owe  thee  more  than  I  ? 

4  No  blasphemer  I, 

Xor  of  sin  the  slave ; 
I  believed  a  lie. 

But  I  still  was  grave. 
I  was  earnest  and  devout, 
And  the  futm-e  thought  about. 

5  But  I  thought  "as  men," 

And  I  knew  not  thee ; 
Good  was  e\il  then, 

Evil  good  to  me. 
Lord,  I  knew  not  of  thy  love, 
And  against  thy  law  I  strove. 
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6  Often  did  I  say, 

Would  that  it  were  night ; 
Evil  was  the  day 

When  I  saw  the  light. 
Evil  seem'd  the  day  to  me, 
When  I  first  began  to  be. 

7  'Tis  no  longer  so ; 

Praise  to  God  for  this. 
He  is  blest,  I  know, 

Who  forgiven  is. 
He,  and  he  alone  has  rest ; 
He,  and  he  alone  is  blest. 

8  Sa\aoiir,  all  T  want 

Is  to  be  forgiv'n ; 
This  one  favour  grant. 

Lord  of  earth  and  heav'n. 
When  thy  people  meet  on  high, 
Who  will  louder  sing  than  I  ? 

HYMN  CLXXYIIL 

"Sinners,  of  wliom  I  am  chief.''' — 1  Tim.  i.  15. 

1  pHIEF  of  sinners,  Lord,  am  I; 
^     Nothing  in  myself  I  find ; 
Nothing  good.     I'm  all  a  lie. 

False  to  thee,  perverse  and  blind. 
Such  I  am,  and  being  such, 
Can  I  loathe  myself  too  much  ? 

2  Lord,  I  do  myself  abhor. 

And  I  fall  before  thy  throne ; 
Prostrate  there,  what  wait  I  for  ? 

Thy  salvation — this  alone. 
Pardon  for  the  past,  and  pow*r, 
Grace  for  every  trying  horn*. 
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3  This  "will  be  enough  for  me ; 

Having  this,  I'm  free  within ; 
Free  from  guilt,  from  bondage  free, 

Vilest  bondage,  that  of  sin. 
Ha\ang  this,  I've  all  I  need ; 
Having  this,  I'm  free  indeed. 

4  Chief  of  sinners,  Lord,  am  I, 

But  thy  gTdce  sufficient  is ; 
Being  so,  I  shall  not  die ; 

This  I  know — I  rest  in  this. 
Matchless  grace  !  who  needs  it  more  ? 
Lord  I  wonder,  and  adore. 

HY^IX  CLXXIX. 

''It  is  the  Lord:'— I  Sa^ai.  iii.  18. 

1  'TIS  the  Lord,  I  know  it  is  ; 

•^      Let  him  all  his  pleasm-e  do ; 
'Tis  enough  if  I  am  his ; 

Safe  his  people  are,  I  know. 
"What  can  harm  his  people  ?  what  I 
His  they  are  who  changes  not. 

2  Trials  are  the  lot  of  all. 

Whom  the  Saviour  owns  as  his  : 
Mine  have  been  but  few  and  small ; 

Yet  my  heart,  how  weak  it  is  ! 
Ever  ready  to  repine ; 
0  what  patience,  Lord,  is  thine ! 

3  Thy  compassion  does  not  fail ; 

Therefore  I  am  suffered  stiU ; 
"NMiy  this  grace  to  one  so  frail  ? 

This  I  know  not — 'tis  thy  will. 
'Tis  thy  wiU  it  should  be  so ; 
This  is  aU  I  ask  to  know. 
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4  Sure  I  am,  beyond  a  doubt, 

If  what  I  deserve  were  mine, 
From  thy  presence,  Lord,  cast  out, 

Far  from  thee,  and  far  from  thme  ; 
I  should  live,  and  I  shoidd  be, 
Wretched  through  eternity. 

5  Let  not  thy  compassion  fail. 

Till  the  end  of  strife  I  see ; 
Still  let  grace  and  love  prevail. 

And  thy  name  a  refuge  be, 
Till  I  reach  the  happy  shore 
Where  thy  saints  oiFend  no  more. 


HYMN  CLXXX. 

"  Let  him  deny  himself.'" — Matt.  xvi.  24. 

IAS  one  to  self-indulgence  prone, 
■^     I  call  for  help,  O  Lord,  to  thee  ; 
The  help  that  comes  from  thee  alone, 
That  help,  0  Lord,  afford  to  me. 

2  Myself  0  teach  me  to  deny. 

To  do  thy  will,  and  not  my  own ; 
The  needful  help,  0  Lord,  supply, 
Remove  the  idol  from  his  throne. 

3  The  idol  I  abhor,  yet  spare, 

That  I  abjure,  yet  bow  to  still; 
"  The  shameful  thing"  I  cannot  bear, 
Yet  suffer  to  dispute  thy  will. 

4  This  idol  level  with  the  dust. 

The  foitil  usm-per  of  thy  throne  ; 
Come  down  it  will,  come  do^vn  it  must, 
But  thine  the  work  is,  thine  alone. 
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5  Nor  can  I  rest,  though  I  should  see 

This  idol  prostrate  on  the  ground, 
A  mutilated  trunk ;  while  he, 

Ev'n  thus  within  thy  shrine  is  found. 

6  His  presence  would  pollute  the  place, 

Though  stumfd,  he  might  arise  once  more; 
Resume  its  throne,  and  0  chsgrace ! 
Be  worshipped  as  he  was  before. 

7  The  idol  from  thy  temple  cast, 

Xo  fragment  of  his  body  spare ; 
Nor  let  a  trace  be  found  at  last, 

To  tell  that  he  had  once  been  there. 


HYiSIN  CLXXXI. 

"  /  tcill  sing  of  mercy.'" — Psalm  ci.  1. 

CING  we  praise  to  God  above, 
^     God  oiu-  Saviom-  fidl  of  grace ; 
Sing  how  Jesus,  moved  by  love. 

Came  from  yonder  glorious  place, 
And  vnth  men  abode  a  season ; 
Smg  aloud,  for  we  have  reason. 

Let  us  sing  how  Jesus  came ; 

Came  in  mercy,  came  to  save ; 
Saw  the  cross,  despis'd  its  shame, 

Lay  with  mortals  in  the  grave  ; 
And  in  death  appear'd  victorious  : 
Sing  aloud,  the  theme  is  glorious. 
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3  Yes,  the  Lord  triumphant  rose ; 

Tell,  ye  saints,  his  \actory ; 
How  he  vanquished  all  his  foes, 

Captive  led  captivity ; 
And  to  heav'n  returned  with  gloiy ; 
Tell,  ye  saints,  the  joyful  stoiy. 

4  Soon  we  hope  to  be  with  him, 

Soon  to  see  him  as  he  is : 
And  renew  the  wondrous  theme, 

In  a  place  remote  from  this  ; 
And  with  spirits  never-wasting, 
Sing  of  mercy  everlasting. 

HYMN  CLXXXn. 

"  /  will  sing,  and  give  precise.'" — Psalm  cviii.  1. 

1  T  ET  sinners  sav\l  give  thanJcs,  and  sing^ 

Of  mercies  past,  of  joys  to  come: 
The  Lord  their  Saviour  is,  and  King ; 

The  cross  their  hope,  and  heav'n  their  home. 

2  Let  sinners  sav\l  give  tJianl^s,  and  sing., 

Salvation  theii's,  and  of  the  Lord : 

They  draw  from  heaven's  eternal  spring, 

The  living  God  their  great  reward. 

3  Let  sinners  sav\I  give  t/umJcs.,  and.  sing, 

Sweet  is  the  subject  of  their  song, 
Who,  made  the  children  of  a  king, 
Expect  to  sing  in  heav'n  ere  long. 

4  Let  sinners  saved  give  thanks.,  and  sing ; 

The  Lord  has  kept  in  dangers  past; 
And,  0  sweet  thought !  the  Lord  will  bring 
His  people  safe  to  heav'n  at  last. 
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5  Let  sinners  sav\l  give  thanks^  and  sing^ 
Of  Jesus  sing,  through  all  their  days : 
In  heav'n  then-  golden  harps  they'll  string, 
And  there  for  ever  sing  his  praise. 


HYIVIN  CLXXXIII. 

'■^Praise  him  all  ye  people.'' — Psalm  cxvii.  1. 

TO  God  our  Savioiu*  and  our  Eling 
-*■      Let  saints  their  voices  raise  : 
The  people  of  the  Lord  shoidd  smg, 


Suice  he  accepts  their  praise. 

2  Yes,  he  on  whom  the  angels  gaze 

With  wonder,  love,  and  fear, 
Disdains  not  to  accept  the  praise 
His  people  ofter  here. 

3  On  yonder  throne,  exalted  high, 

He  reigns,  his  people's  head : 
He  knows  their  wants,  he  hears  their  cry, 
And  gives  them  all  they  need. 

4  How  sweet  to  know  his  name  who  reigns 

Supreme  on  yonder  throne ! 
His  love  supplies,  his  pow'r  sustains, 
His  love  and  pow'r  alone. 

5  The  source  from  whence  we  di'avf  om'  store 

Is  full,  and  overflovrs  ; 
It  yields  its  treasures  to  the  poor, 
Enrichmg  freely  those. 

6  We'll  praise  the  name  of  him  who  gives 

What  worlds  could  never  buy  ; 
lie  once  was  dead,  but  now  he  lives  ! 
He  lives  no  more  to  die. 
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7  The  name  he  bears  is  pow'r  and  love, 

'Tis  wisdom,  truth,  and  grace  ; 

'Tis  all  that  angels  know  above, 

Who  see  "  with  open  face." 

8  Let  everlasting  praise  be  his, 

Whose  life  for  us  was  giv'n ; 

His  name  the  gi-eatest,  sweetest  is, 

Of  all  in  earth  and  heav'n. 

HYMN  CLXXXIV. 

"  To  him  be  glory/'— Rev.  i.  6. 

1  n  LORY  be  to  him  who  sav'd  us, 
^     Bore  our  sins,  our  sorrows  took ; 

Long  a  foreign  lord  enslav'd  us. 

Long  we  wore  his  iron  yoke ; 

TUl  one  stronger 

By  his  pow'r  our  fetters  broke. 

2  His  the  undivided  glory 

Of  a  day  so  dearly  won  ; 

Yours,  ye  sauits,  to  tell  the  stor\^, 

Yom-s  to  make  his  gloiy  known ; 

Tell  with  gladness. 

Tell  what  God  our  Lord  has  done. 

3  Angels  thought  he  must  abhor  you, 

Thought  no  way  was  left  to  save ; 

But  he  wrought  deliverance  for  you. 

Pitied,  rescued,  and  forgave ; 

Jesus  sav'd  j'-ou, 

Lov'd  the  foe,  redeem'd  the  slave. 
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4  Hear  it,  0  ye  heav'ns,  and  wonder : 

Be  amazed,  O  earth,  at  this  ; 
He,  whose  arm  is  cloth'd  "vvith  thmider, 
Stoops  to  save,  and  mortal  is  : 

Jesus  sutfers ; 
Shame,  and  death,  and  sorrow  his. 

5  Jesus  for  the  guilty  suffers, 

For  his  foes  the  Sa\dom'  dies  ; 
And  himself  he  freely  offers ; 
This  is  wondrous  in  our  eyes : 

Hence  our  safety, 
Hence  our  hopes  and  joys  arise. 

6  Sa\doiu',  make  us  what  we  should  be, 

Full  of  grace,  and  fidl  of  love ; 

This,  we  trust,  is  what  we  would  be. 

But  we  have  no  pow'r  to  move  : 

God  our  Sa^iom- ! 
Raise  om-  souls  to  things  above. 

HYJ»IN  CLXXXV. 

"  Prcuse  ye  the  Lord:' — Psalm  cl.  1. 

1  ^OW  let  us  aU  together  sing 

^^      The  praise  of  Zion's  glorious  King; 
'Tis  he  who  sits  on  yonder  throne, 
'Tis  he  who  reigns,  and  reigns  alone. 

2  Great  as  he  is,  his  people  dare 
Approach  him,  and  present  their  pray'r ; 
He  hears  his  people's  cry,  and  grants 

A  full  supply  for  all  their  wants. 

3  And  many  are  the  wants  of  those 
Who  ev'r\^  step  encounter  foes  : 
AVho  nothing  of  their  own  possess. 
And  oft  are  plimg'd  in  deep  distress. 
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4  For  such  his  grace  sufficient  is ; 
We  need  no  more  ;  the  word  is  his : 
'Tis  rich  with  comfort  to  the  poor ; 
His  people  should  complain  no  more. 

5  Let  those  who  know  his  glorious  name, 
His  grace  and  majesty  proclaim ; 

For  Zion's  King  is  God  alone ; 
'Tis  he  who  sits  on  yonder  throne. 

6  To  him  be  praise,  for  praise  is  due 
To  him  who  died,  ye  saints,  for  you : 
Sweet  is  the  sense  of  sins  forgiven, 
But  who  can  tell  the  joys  of  heav'n  ? 

HYMN  CLXXXVI. 

*'  0  Lord,  I  will  praise  thee."" — Isaiah  xii.  1. 
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117E  sing  the  Saviour's  praise, 
'  ^      The  Saviour's  praise  alone ; 
He  stoop'd  from  heav'n,  that  he  might  raise 
A  people  to  his  throne. 

2  For  them  he  suffered  shame, 

For  them  he  chose  to  die ; 
No  wonder  that  his  precious  name 
Should  be  his  people's  joy. 

3  But  this  the  wonder  is, 

That  with  such  cause  to  love, 

The  people  whom  he  claims  as  his, 

Should  so  unthankful  prove. 

4  To  us  belongeth  shame, 

But  glory,  Lord,  to  thee  : 
We'll  triumph  in  thy  precious  name, 
Thy  name  om-  boast  shall  be. 
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5  'Tis  grace,  and  grace  alone, 

Has  sav'd,  and  yet  will  save ; 

'Tis  grace  will  raise  us  to  a  throne, 

Will  raise  ns  from  the  grave. 

6  To  heav'n's  exalted  King 

The  praise  of  saints  be  giv'n  ; 
His  grace,  his  royal  gTace  we  sing, 
The  grace  that  comes  from  heav'n. 

7  And  when  in  yonder  place 

We  join  with  those  above, 
We  still  shall  sing  a  Saviour's  grace, 
Shall  sing  a  Saviour's  love. 

HYaiN  CLXXXVII. 

"  Let  Israel  rejoice  in  him  that  made  him.'" — Psalm  cxlix.  2. 

1  TO  Israel's  God  let  praise  be  giv'n, 

-^     The  living  God,  the  God  of  heav'n  ; 
He  reigns,  let  all  his  people  sing ; 
He  reigns,  our  Saviom*  and  oiu-  King. 

2  Our  God — what  sweetness  in  the  sound ! 
Oiu-  God — let  thankfid  songs  aboimd  : 
Th'  eternal  God  our  Father  is  ; 

We  trust  in  him,  and  we  are  his. 

3  The  God  who  sits  on  yonder  throne, 
In  dread  magnificence  alone, 

Oiu:  Father,  and  our  God,  we  style ; 
His  frown  is  death,  and  heav'n  his  smile. 

4  Redeem'd  by  blood,  and  heirs  by  grace. 
We  hope  to  see  our  Father's  face  ; 

The  prospect  cheers  us  on  our  way. 
The  prospect  of  that  glorious  day. 


A  day  that  human  thought  transcends, 
A  glorious  day  that  never  ends ; 
The  prospect  of  a  day  like  this, 
New  strength  in  ev'ry  conflict  is. 


HYIMN  CLXXXVIII. 

■^  Now  unto  the  King  eternal  .  .  .  .be  honour  and  glory  ."- 

1  Tim.  i.  17. 

1  TESUS  our  Lord  is  King, 

^      Come  then,  ye  saints,  and  sing, 

Jesus  our  theme : 
High  over  all  he  is, 
Yonder  bright  throne  is  his ; 
Triumph,  ye  saints,  in  this, 

Triiunph  in  him. 

2  Angels  confess  his  claim, 
Angels  exalt  his  name, 

"Angels  of  light ;" 
Spirits  around  his  throne, 
Blessed  in  him  alone. 
Making  his  glory  known, 

Day  without  night. 

3  High  on  his  throne  above, 
His  is  a  throne  of  love, 

Jesus  is  seen : 
In  yonder  glorious  place. 
Angels  adore  his  grace. 
Angels  behold  his  face. 

No  cloud  between. 

4  While  we  remain  below, 

"  Only  in  part  we  know ;" 
More  is  not  giv'n : 


189 


But  there's  a  day  at  hand, 
When,  at  oiu-  Lord's  command, 
We  hope  with  joy  to  stand 
Xear  him  in  heav'n. 

Then  in  trimnphant  songs, 
(Such  joy  to  hea-s^n  belongs,) 

All  shall  unite ; 
All  shall  miite  to  sing 
Jesus  om-  glorious  King, 
Then  shall  all  heaven  rmg, 

Ring  with  delight. 

While  ages  roll  away, 
Joy  suffers  no  decay. 

Ever  the  same : 
Let  us  then  praise  our  King, 
Tribute  and  homage  bring ; 
Lord,  'tis  thy  name  we  sing, 

Jesus !  thy  name. 


HY]\IX  CLXXXIX. 

"Praise  thy  God,  0  Zion:'' — Psalm  cxMl  12. 

1  CIXG,  sing  his  lofty  praise, 

^     Whom  angels  cannot  raise, 

But  whom  they  sing  ; 
Jesus,  who  reigns  above, 
Object  of  angels'  love, 
Jesus,  whose  grace  we  prove, 

Jesus,  our  King. 

2  Once  upon  earth  he  was. 
Sin  the  mysterious  cause  ; 

Love  brought  him  down : 
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Was  ever  love  like  his  ? 
Stronger  than  death  it  is ; 
Was  ever  sight  like  this  ? 
His  be  the  crown. 

3  Jesus  the  curse  sustain' d, 
Bitter  the  cup  he  drain'd, 

Happy  for  us : 
Angels  were  fill'd  with  awe, 
When  their  own  King  they  saw 
Honour  his  holy  law, 

Honour  it  thus. 

4  Rich  is  the  grace  we  sing. 
Poor  is  the  praise  we  brmg, 

Not  as  we  ought : 
But  when  we  see  his  face, 
In  yonder  glorious  place, 
Then  shall  we  sing  his  grace. 

Sing  without  fault. 

6  Sing  we  e'en  here  of  him, 
Jesus  our  lofty  theme, 
Jesus  we'll  sing ; 
Glory  and  pow'r  are  his. 
His  too  the  kingdom  is ; 
Triumph,  ye  saints,  in  this, 
Jesus  is  King. 

6  Hail  our  eternal  King ! 
Jesus,  whose  name  we  sing, 

Heav'n  is  thy  throne ; 
Heav'n,  where  thine  angels  are. 
Where  all  is  bright  and  fair ; 
Reign  thou  for  ever  there, 

Reign  thou  alone. 


190 


HYIMX  CXC. 

'  Him  hath  God  exalted  ,  ...  to  he  a  Prince  and  a  Sanour. 

Acts  v.  -31. 

1  AF  Jesus  we'll  sing, 

^     The  Sa\doiir  and  King 
Of  all  who  on  earth  are  redeem'd : 

No  name  is  so  gi'eat, 

No  name  is  so  sweet, 
However  by  men  disesteem'd. 

2  How  high  was  his  seat, 
His  glory  how  great, 

When  sitting  on  yonder  bright  throne  ! 

The  object  above 

Of  wonder  and  love. 
The  object  of  worship  alone. 

3  But  see,  from  his  place, 
In  infinite  grace 

He  comes,  and  appears  here  below  ; 

He  leaves  all  his  store, 

And  stoops  to  be  poor, 
Submitting  to  want  and  to  woe. 

4  No  love  is  like  his, 
Unequal!' d  it  is 

By  that  of  a  mother  or  friend : 
AMiat  tongue  cannot  teach, 
What  thought  cannot  reach, 

'Tis  love  without  measure  or  end. 

5  To  Jesus  alone, 

"Who  sits  on  the  throne. 
Be  g\oTy,  dommion,  and  pow'r  : 

To  Jesus  be  giv'n 

All  honour  in  heav'n. 
By  angels  and  saints  evermore. 
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HYMN    CXCI. 

'  0  God,  my  heart  is  fixed  ;  I  will  sing  and  give  praise.""- 
PsALM  cviii.  1. 

1  n  RACIOUS  Lord,  my  heart  is  fixed, 
^      Sing  I  will,  and  sing  of  thee  ; 
Since  the  cup  that  justice  mixed, 

Thou  didst  drink,  and  drink  for  me : 

Great  deliv'rer ! 
Thou  hast  set  the  pris'ner  free. 

2  Lute  and  harp  awake  to  praise  him  ! 

All  my  pow'rs  yom*  tribute  bring  ! 

Though  no  praise  can  higher  raise  him, 

(What  can  higher  raise  our  King  ?) 

Were  I  silent, 
Ev'n  the  stones  would  rise  and  sing. 

3  Many  were  the  chains  that  bound  me, 

But  the  Lord  has  loos'd  them  all : 
Arms  of  mercy  now  surround  me, 
Favours  these,  nor  few  nor  small : 

Saviour,  keep  me. 
Keep,  O  keep  me,  lest  I  faU. 

4  Fair  the  scene  that  lies  before  me, 

Life  eternal  Jesus  gives : 
While  he  waves  his  banner  o'er  me, 
Peace  and  joy  my  soid  receives  : 

Sure  his  promise ! 
I  shall  live  because  he  lives. 

5  When  the  world  would  bid  me  leave  thee, 

Telling  me  of  shame  and  loss. 
Saviour,  guard  me,  lest  I  gi-ieve  thee. 
Lest  I  cease  to  love  thy  cross : 

This  is  treasure : 
All  the  rest  I  know  is  di'oss. 
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irOIN  CXCII. 

"  Worthy  is  the  Lamb." — Rev.  v.  12. 

1  T^E  saints,  come  and  join  in  the  praise  of  the  Lamb, 
-■-      The  theme  inexhausted  of  angels  above  : 
They  dwell  vriih  delight  on  the  sound  of  his  name, 

And  gaze  on  his  glory  with  rapture  and  love. 

2  See,  see  to  what  honom'S  the  Sa\'iour  is  raisVl ; 

He  sits  on  a  throne — 'tis  the  throne  of  the  sky  : 
Come  let  us  adore  him  who  ought  to  be  prais'd, 
And  learn  with  the  angels  in  glory  to  vie. 

3  They  sing  of  the  Lamb,  who  to  save  us  was  slain  ; 

We'll  take  up  the  theme  which  we  cannot  im- 
prove ; 
And  "  Worthy  the  Lamb"  ciy  again  and  again, 
Till  our  hearts  are  inflam'd  with  the  fire  of  his 
love. 

4  All  glory  to  Jesus,  who  sits  on  the  throne ; 

Let  angels  and  saints  spread  the  soimd  of  his 
fame : 
We  bow  to  the  Lamb,  who  is  worthy  alone, 
And  give  him  the  praise  that  belongs  to  his 
name. 

HYMX  CXCIIL 

"  Let  the  children  of  Zion  he  joyful  in  their  King."" — 

Psalm  cxlix.  2. 

1  pOME  and  let  us  praise  oiu*  King! 
^     He  is  worthy  to  be  prais'd  : 
Should  his  saints  refuse  to  sing, 

How  would  angels  stand  amaz'd  ? 
O  exalt  the  sinner's  friend ! 
Let  his  praises  never  end. 
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There  he  dwells  whom  angels  sing ; 

Once  he  bore  the  cross  below  ; 
Jesus,  heaVn's  eternal  King, 

Liv'd  on  earth  a  man  of  woe : 
Now  he  reigns,  and  reigns  above, 
Jesus  reigns  the  God  of  love. 

Hail,  immortal  King  of  heav'n ! 

Endless  praise  surroimd  thy  throne ; 
Lamb  of  God  for  sinners  giv'n, 

"  Thou  art  worthy,"  thou  alone  : 
Thee  we  serve,  and  thee  we  sing ; 
Jesus,  hail,  eternal  King. 


HYMN  CXCIV. 

"  Come  before  Ms  presence  with  singing''' — Psalm  c.  2. 

1  \rOW  raise  a  solemn,  cheerful  strain, 

^      The  noblest,  sweetest  theme  invites  ; 
'Tis  he  who  bore  our  sin  and  pain, 
And  in  our  welfare  now  delights. 

2  'Tis  Jesus  high  upon  his  throne, 

The  praise  of  all  the  hosts  above ; 
TV^io  rules  the  miiverse  alone, 
The  God  of  everlasting  love. 

3  'Tis  Jesus  in  the  form  of  man, 

And  lower  than  the  angels  made, 
To  execute  the  gracious  plan 
In  God's  eternal  purpose  laid. 

4  'Tis  Jesus  hanging  on  the  cross, 

(Mysterious  spectacle  of  woe !) 

For  whom  his  people  count  but  loss 

The  richest  portion  here  below. 


PRAISE.  1 95 

5  'Tis  Jesus  risen  from  the  dead, 

And  now  in  heav'n  "  both  Christ  and  Lord," 
His  people's  advocate  and  head ; 

Their  joy,  their  crown,  their  blest  reward. 

6  Ah  !  Lord,  how  feeble  is  oui'  song  ! 

How  much  below  thy  matchless  love  I 
But  by  thy  grace  we  hope,  ere  long, 
To  raise  a  nobler  strain  above. 


HYMN  CXCV. 

"  Praise  is  comely  for  the  upright:' — Psalm  xxxiii.  1. 

1  TTOW  pleasant  is  the  sound  of  praise  ! 
^^  It  well  becomes  the  saints  of  God; 
Shoidd  they  refuse  their  songs  to  raise, 

The  stones  would  tell  their  shame  abroad. 

2  For  him  who  wash'd  you  in  his  blood, 

Ye  saints,  your  loudest  songs  prepare  ; 
He  sought  you  wand'ring  far  from  God, 
And  now  preserves  you  by  his  care. 

3  One  string  there  is  of  sweetest  tone, 

Reserv'd  for  sinners  saved  by  grace ; 
*Tis  sacred  to  one  theme  alone. 
And  touch'd  by  one  peculiar  race. 

4  Though  angels  may  with  raptm-e  see 

How  mercy  flows  in  streams  of  blood, 
It  is  not  theirs  to  prove,  as  we. 
The  cleansing  vu'tue  of  this  flood. 

5  While  angels  praise  the  heav'nly  King, 

And  worship  him  as  God  alone, 
The  saints  with  exidtation  sing — 

"  He  wears  our  natm-e  on  the  throne." 
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6  Sweet  truth !  it  yields  unceasing  cause 

Of  wonder  and  of  praise  above  ; 
That  man,  who  late  accursed  was, 
Should  be  the  object  of  such  love. 

7  Great  King  of  angels  and  of  saints ! 

(Whose  matchless  glories  far  outshine 
What  eye  beholds,  or  fancy  paints,) 
Let  everlasting  praise  be  thine. 

HYMN  CXCVI. 

"  0  God,  my  heart  is  fixed  ;  I  will  sing  and  give  praise,  even 
with  my  glory."" — Psalm  cviii,  1. 

1  A  WAKE  our  souls !  awake  our  tongues ! 
-^     The  subject  is  divine: 

A  Saviour's  love  demands  our  songs, 
Let  all  his  people  join. 

2  This  Saviour  is  the  mighty  God 

Who  fills  the  throne  above ; 
Reveal'd  in  flesh  he  shed  his  blood, 
And  thus  declar'd  his  love. 

3  Jesus,  thy  love  exceeds  oiu*  thought, 

But  this  we're  giv'n  to  see. 
That  they  who  feel  its  pow'r  are  taught 
To  part  with  all  for  thee. 

4  And  though  thy  love  be  faintly  seen, 

What's  seen  demands  oiu*  praise  ; 
Without  this  view  we  still  had  been 
Engag'd  in  folly's  ways. 

5  But  when  we  lay  this  flesh  aside, 

And  gain  the  realms  of  light, 
Obscuring  clouds  no  more  shall  hide' 
Thy  glory  from  our  sight. 


197-198 


6  Then  to  the  praise  of  love  divine 
We'll  strike  oiu'  golden  lyres ; 
With  heart  and  voice  we'll  sweetly  join 
The  everlasting  choirs. 


HYMN  CXCVII. 

'  Thou  art  icorthy,  0  Lord^  to  receive  glory." — Rev.  iv.  11. 

1  T7NDLESS  praises 
^     To  our  Lord  ! 

Ever  be  his  name  ador'd ! 

2  Angels  crown  him, 
Crown  the  Lamb ! 

He  is  worthy — ^praise  his  name. 

3  Saints  adore  him, 
Soimd  his  fame, 

You  he  saves  from  endless  shame. 

4  Saints  and  angels 
Jointly  sing, 

Gloiy,  glory  to  our  King. 


HY:\rs^  cxcvin. 

'/n  the  midst  of  the  thi^one  ....  stood  a  Lamh." — Rev.  y.  G, 

1  IT  OPE  in  Chi'ist  our  Lord  possessing. 
Let  us  raise  a  cheerful  psalm  ; 
Gloiy,  honoiu-,  pow'r,  and  blessing, 

Be  for  ever  to  the  Lamb ! 
In  the  midst  of  yonder  throne, 
Lo  !  he  stands,  he  reigns  alone. 
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2  Praise  the  Lamb — ^liis  love  unbounded 

Is  the  theme  of  praise  in  heav'n  : 
On  his  death  our  hopes  are  founded, 

Yes,  we  know  his  life  was  giv'n ; 
And  we  trust  that  by  his  blood 
We  are  reconcird  to  God. 

3  Praise  the  Lamb — ^ye  saints  adore  him, 

You  he  saves  from  endless  shame : 
See,  how  angels  fall  before  him, 

How  they  triumph  in  his  name ; 
His  the  sceptre,  his  the  crown, 
His  yon  bright  eternal  throne. 

4  Praise  the  Lamb — repeat  his  praises  ; 

'  Tis  a  theme,  ye  saints,  for  you ; 
When  oiu-  Lord  to  heav'n  shaU  raise  us, 

There  the  subject  we'll  renew  : 
And  in  yonder  glorious  place. 
We  shall  see  the  Saviour's  face. 

5  There,  with  all  who  liv'd  as  strangers 

While  on  earth,  we  hope  to  be; 
Free  from  toils,  from  fears,  from  dangers, 

Happy  through  eternity ; 
There  we  hope  to  see  the  Lamb, 
And  for  ever  praise  his  name. 

HY^m  CXCIX. 

'  Thou  art  worthy^  0  Lord,  to  receive  gloryy — Rev.  iv.  11. 

1  n  LORY,  glory  everlasting 

^     Be  to  him  who  bore  the  cross ! 

Who  redeem'd  our  soids,  by  tasting 

Death,  the  death  deserv'd  by  us  ; 

Spread  his  glory, 
Who  redeem'd  his  people  thus. 
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2  His  is  love,  'tis  love  unbounded, 

Without  measure,  without  end ; 
Himian  thought  is  here  confoimded, 
'Tis  too  vast  to  comprehend  : 

Praise  the  Sa\dour ! 
Magnify  the  sinner's  friend. 

3  ^^^lile  we  hear  the  wondrous  story 

Of  the  Sa\dour's  cross  and  shame, 
Sing  we  "  Everlasting  glory- 
Be  to  God,  and  to  the  Lamb :" 

Saints  and  angels, 
Give  ye  glory  to  his  name. 

HYlVfK  CC. 

^^Slng  aloud  unto  God  our  strength."" — Psalm  Ixxxi.  1. 

1  CING  aloud  to  God,  our  strength ; 
^     He  has  brought  us  hitherto  ; 
He  vdU  bring  us  home  at  length, 

This  the  Lord  our  God  will  do  : 
Doubt  not,  for  his  word  is  stable ; 
Fear  not,  for  his  arm  is  able. 

2  Sing  aloud  to  God,  our  strength ; 

Sing  with  wonder  of  his  love  ; 
"Who  can  tell  its  breadth  and  length  ? 

"Who  below,  or  who  above  ? 
"Who  its  depth  and  height  can  measure  ? 
'Tis  a  rich,  unboimded  treasure  I 

3  Sing  aloud  to  God,  our  strength  ; 

He  is  with  us  where  we  go  ; 
Fear  we  not  the  jomney's  length, 

Fear  we  not  the  mighty  foe  : 
All  our  foes  shall  be  defeated, 
And  our  jom-ney  be  completed. 
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HYMISr  CCI. 

^^  Praise  ye  the  Lord.'" — Psalm  cxiii.  1. 

1  T  ET  us  sing,  for  we  have  reason ; 
■^  Let  us  join  with  those  above  ; 
Praise  is  never  out  of  season  ; 

Let  us  praise  the  God  of  love : 
We  indeed  have  cause  to  sing, 
Jesus  is  our  glorious  King. 

2  He  whom  angels  \'iew  with  wonder, 

He  whom  angels  always  sing, 
He  who  Avields  the  awful  thunder, 

Is  himself  our  glorious  King  : 
O  how  blest  his  people  are ! 
Blest  who  in  his  glory  share. 

3  "When  we  reach  the  full  enjoyment 

Of  the  state  where  sorrows  end, 
Praise  wiU  be  our  sweet  employment, 

We  shall  praise  the  sinner's  friend ; 
Him  who  wash'd  us  with  his  blood, 
Sav'd,  and  brought  us  nigh  to  God. 

4  But  how  diff' rent  then  our  praises 

From  the  praise  we  render  now ! 
Well  our  coldness  may  amaze  us, 

When  we  think  how  much  we  owe ; 
But  no  coldness  will  remain. 
When  that  glorious  state  we  gain, 

5  Yet  our  Lord  accepts  our  praises, 

Ev'n  the  praise  we  offer  here ; 
He,  on  whom  th'  archangel  gazes 

AAlth  delight  and  holy  fear. 
Hears  his  people  when  they  sing, 
And  accepts  the  praise  they  bring. 
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6  Sing  we  then  our  Savioiii*'s  praises, 
Sing  the  praise  of  him  Ave  love  ; 

AYhen  our  Lord  to  heav'n  shall  raise  us, 
Then  we'll  join  Adth  those  above ; 

Then,  like  thera,  unwearied  sing, 

Glory,  glory  to  our  King. 


HYMX  ecu. 

'  Who  loved  me,  and  gave  himself  fur  me."' — Gal.  ii.  20. 

1  IVE  sing  of  him  who  died, 

' '       Who  died  in  love  to  us ; 

The  Lord  of  life  was  crucified  ; 

He  saved  his  people  thus. 

2  This  proof  of  love  he  gave ; 

Xo  greater  could  be  giv'n ; 
He  shed  his  precious  blood  to  save 
And  bring  his  saints  to  heav'n. 

3  Redeenrd  from  earth  and  hell, 

And  made  the  heirs  of  heav'n  ; 
How  much  they  owe,  what  tongue  can  tell, 
Whose  sins  are  all  foro-iv'n  ? 


4  A  glorious  hope  they  have  ; 
A  hope  that  grace  supplies  ; 
A  hope  that  looks  beyond  the  grave, 
Of  joy  that  never  dies. 

5  Exalt  we  then  his  name, 

Whom  all  in  heav'n  adore ; 
And  let  us  join  to  praise  the  Lamb, 
The  Lamb  for  evermore. 
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HYMN  CCIII. 

'  The  love  of  Christ,  ichich  passeth  knowledge^ — Eph.  iii.  19. 

1  TESUS  gave  his  life,  to  save  us 

^      From  the  foe  who  else  would  have  us : 
Such  the  proof  of  love  he  gave  us, 
Proof  mdeed ! 

2  Love  exceeding  that  of  brothers ; 
Love  beyond  the  love  of  mothers ; 
Love  surpassing  far  all  others  ; 

Love  itself! 

3  Praise  we  then  his  name  for  ever ; 
His  is  love  that  changes  never ; 
And  from  him  no  force  can  sever 

Those  he  loves ! 


HYMN  CCIV. 

'  Sing  unto  the  Lord,  0  ye  saints  of  Jtis.'" — Psalm  xxx.  4. 

1  TO  heaven's  eternal  King, 

-^      The  praise  of  saints  be  giv'n ; 
His  name,  his  glorious  name,  we  sing, 
Who  fills  the  throne  of  heaven. 

2  He  once  was  found  with  men, 

A  man  of  sorrows  he  ; 
He  bore  his  people's  sentence  then, 
He  bore  it  on  the  tree. 

3  He  suffered  in  their  stead ; 

He  saved  his  people  thus ; 
The  curse  that  fell  upon  his  head. 
Was  due,  by  riglit,  to  us. 
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4  'Twas  love  that  brought  him  down, 

The  purest,  strongest  love  ; 

He  bore  the  cross,  he  won  the  cro'WTi, 

And  now  he  reigns  above. 

5  The  praise  of  saints  be  giv'n 

To  him  who  worthy  is ; 
He  died  on  earth,  he  lives  in  heav'n ; 
Eternal  praise  be  his. 

HYMX  CCV. 

"  Sing  unto  the  Lord,  bless  his  name.'" — Psalm  xcvi.  2. 

1  T\rE  sing  of  him  who  came  from  heav'n, 

' '      Who  came  to  seek  and  save  the  lost ; 
And  blest  are  they  to  whom  'tis  giv'n. 
To  know  him  best  and  love  him  most. 

2  No  name  in  heav'n  or  earth  like  his, 

'Tis  one  of  grace,  and  power,  and  love  ; 
How  precious  to  the  soul  it  is ! 
How  far  all  other  names  above ! 

3  And  yet,  how  little  do  we  taste 

Its  sweetness,  or  its  \nrtue  prove ! 
0  Lord  oiu:  God,  forgive  the  past, 
And  let  us  henceforth  feel  thy  love  ! 

4  To  taste  the  sweetness  of  thy  name, 

To  feel  its  sanctifying  power. 
Be  this  our  (me  desire  and  aim, 
Both  now  and  to  our  dying  hour. 

5  xVnd  when  that  awful  hour  arrives, 

Support  and  strength  thy  name  supplies  ; 
To  those  who  nothing  have,  it  gives 
Assurance  of  eternal  joys. 
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HYMN  CCVI. 

"  He  that  is  our  God  is  the  God  of  salvation.'" — Psalm  Ixviii.  20. 

1  p RAISE  the  God  of  our  salvation  ; 

-*-      Praise  him,  men  of  eveiy  nation  ; 
Praise  him,  all  in  every  station, 

Who  are  his ! 

2  ^yith  a  price  the  Lord  has  bought  us. 
Claimed  us  as  his  own,  and  taught  us ; 
To  himself  the  Lord  has  brought  us  ; 

Good  he  is ! 

3  In  the  day  of  his  appearing, 
Mourning  ends,  and  doubt,  and  fearing ; 
Sweet  the  prospect  is,  and  cheering ; 

Think  on  this ! 

HYMN  CCVII. 

"  l^he  Lord  reigneth  ;  he  is  clothed  with  majesty.'''' — Ps.  cxiii.  1. 
1  THE  Lord  Jehovah  reigns, 
•^      His  kingdom  glorious  is ; 
The  world  that  he  sustains 
Is  his,  and  only  his. 
His  angels  sing ; 
They  praise  their  King : 
They  sing  of  him  who  lives  for  ever. 
They  sing  of  him  who  changes  never. 
The  sight  is  resplendent, 
The  glory  transcendent. 
Come  hither,  ye  ransom'd,  your  song  be  it  heard, 
The  song  to  all  others  in  heaven  preferr'd ; 
The  Lamb  is.its  burthen,  the  Lamb  that  was  slain; 
The  Lamb  who  redeem'd  us,  is  worthy  to  reign ; 
Tlie  kingdom  is  his,  and  the  glory  and  pow'r ;     ■ 
Let  angels  and  saints  sing  his  praise  evermore. 
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HYMX  CCVIII. 

"  0  come,  Jet  us  siyig  unto  the  Lord.'^ — Psalm  xcv.  1. 

1  CIXG  of  him  who  came  to  save  iis, 

^     Bore  our  sin.  and  then  forgave  us ; 

Him  who  died  and  rose  again  : 
Who  can  tell  how  much  we  owe  him  ? 
Where's  the  grateful  love  we  shew  him  ? 

'Tis  not  thus  we  deal  with  men. 

2  Saviour,  had  we  dealt  with  others, 
Be  they  friends  or  be  they  brothers, 

As  we  know  we've  dealt  with  thee, 
We  had  lost  their  love  for  ever  : 
Thine  is  love  that  changes  never ; 

Who  can  owe  thee  more  than  we  ? 

3  TMiile  we  feel  and  mourn  our  coldness. 
Still  we  would  draw  nigh  with  boldness 

To  thy  throne,  thy  throne  of  grace : 
There  it  is  thy  people  find  thee, 
And  of  promises  remind  thee  ; 

'Tis  a  safe  and  blessed  place. 

4  'Tis  a  place  to  sinners  suited ; 
There  it  is  that,  though  polluted, 

We  can  converse  hold  with  thee : 
From  it  Satan  fain  AvoiUd  drive  us. 
And  of  good  would  thus  deprive  us. 

But  it  must  not,  will  not  be. 

5  Satan's  power  and  purpose  knowing. 
Lord,  behold  thy  people  boA\ing, 

Bowing  low  before  thy  throne. 
Thine  it  is,  0  Lord,  to  save  us, 
"SMien  the  mighty  foe  would  have  us  ; 

And  to  thee  we  look  alone. 
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6  From  thyself  let  nothing  take  us  ; 
Never  leave  us,  nor  forsake  us, 

Till  we  see  thy  face  above  : 
Thither,  when  thy  power  shall  raise  us, 
Then  we  look  to  sing  thy  praises, 

Then  to  sing  thy  matchless  love. 

HYMN  CCIX. 

"  While  we  were  yet  sinners,  Christ  died  for  us/' — Roii.  v.  8. 

1  TATE  praise  and  bless  the  Saviour's  name, 

' '       His  work  is  wondrous  in  our  eyes; 
From  heav'n,  in  love  to  man,  he  came. 

And  on  the  cross  for  man  he  dies. 
We  know  no  other  love  like  this ; 
No  other  love  can  equal  his. 

2  For  man,  the  rebel  and  the  foe, 

He  bore  the  curse  upon  the  tree : 
When  sunk  in  guilt,  and  sunk  in  woe, 

When  all  was  lost,  or  seem'd  to  be. 
'Twas  then  the  Saviour  saw  his  case ; 
'Twas  then  the  Saviour  shew'd  his  grace. 

3  The  theme  is  sweet,  'tis  lofty  too  : 

'Tis  far  too  high  for  thought  to  scan ; 
For  who  is  he  can  fidly  know 

The  love  of  God  to  guilty  man  ? 
Eternity  alone  will  prove 
Sufficient  to  unfold  his  love. 

4  'Tis  there  the  Saviour  will  unfold 

The  love  that  brought  him  down  from  heav'n ; 
Will  tell  what  could  not  here  be  told; 

Will  give  what  could  not  here  be  giv'n, 
How  blest  are  they  he  owns  as  his ! 
Their  spring  of  joy  eternal  is. 
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HYMX  CCX. 

'  Redeemed  . .  .  with  the  precious  blood  of  Christ." — 1  Pet.  i.  19. 

1  OING  of  him,  the  Lord,  who 
^  Bought  us  TNith  his  blood, 
And  his  name  record,  who 

Stemm'd  the  mighty  flood. 
That  which  would  have  swept  us 

Into  hell's  abyss  ; 
Sing  of  him  who  kept  us       ^ 

From  a  death  like  this. 

2  Full  it  is  of  wonder, 

This  his  work  of  love. 
'Tis  not  here  but  yonder. 

In  his  courts  above, 
AU  will  be  made  known  that 

Xow  mysterious  is ; 
Then  his  saints  will  o^vn  th:vt 

Power  and  love  are  his. 

3  Happy  day,  when  he  will 

Bring  his  people  near ; 
What  they  are  to  be,  will 

Then  to  all  appear  ; 
*'  Sons  of  God"  they  are  not 

Own'd  on  earth  or  known  ; 
Scorn  d  of  men,  they  care  not, 

Christ  will  bless  his  own. 

4  Good  it  is  to  drink  of 

Christ's  own  cup  below. 
This  will  make  them  think  of 

AMiere  they  are  to  go, 
There  to  be  for  ever, 

With  him  where  he  is, 
And  to  sorrow  never, 

There 's  a  charm  in  this. 
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Better  this,  far  better, 

Than  the  worldling's  mirth : 
Sweeter,  too,  far  sweeter. 

Than  the  joys  of  earth  : 
They  who  love  their  master, 

Will  approve  of  this  ; 
They  will  hold  the  faster, 

To  himself  and  his. 

They«^'ill  think  more  gladly, 

Of  their  home  above ; 
They  will  part  less  sadly 

With  the  friends  they  love. 
In  their  walk  more  steady 

While  they  live  below ; 
And,  when  called,  more  ready 

To  their  Lord  to  go. 

Sing  of  him,  and  spare  not. 

Join  the  blessed  throng ; 
Sing  of  him,  and  care  not. 

Who  may  blame  your  song. 
Sing  of  him  victorious, 

Prophet,  Priest,  and  King, 
Sing  of  him,  for  glorious 

Is  the  name  we  sins:. 


HYIMX  CCXI. 

"Praise  ye  the  Lord.'" — Psalm  cl.  1. 

"pRAISE  the  Lord,"  'tis  meet  we  should, 

-"-       He  is  great,  and  he  is  good, 
He  has  brought  salvation  nigh, 
Praise  the  Lord,  we  shall  not  die ; 
'Tis  a  work  of  sov'reign  mercy. 
Such  beyond  all  controversy. 


212 


*'  Praise  the  Lord ;"  much  cause  we  have, 
Who  but  he,  the  Lord,  could  save  ? 
Save  us  from  the  wrath  to  come, 
Bring  us  to  a  blessed  home, 
"Where  all  good  for  ever  centres, 
Where  no  evil  ever  enters. 

"Praise  the  Lord;"  0  shame  it  is, 
That,  professing  we  are  ?iis, 
We  produce  so  little  fi-uit. 
In  his  praises  all  but  mute  ; 
Lord,  thy  patience  still  endures  us, 
And  thy  mercy  re-assures  us. 

"Praise  the  Lord  ;"  his  wonders  tell. 
From  the  lowest  depths  of  hell, 
We  are  sav'd  by  sov'reign  grace, 
And  we  hope  to  see  his  face. 
Sing  of  him  the  Father  gave  us. 
Sing  of  him  who  died  to  save  us. 

"Praise  the  Lord"  with  thankful  songs, 
Praise  to  him  alone  belongs ; 
Praise  his  right,  and  his  alone. 
His  who  sits  upon  the  throne ; 
Praise  by  all  to  him  be  given, 
All  in  earth,  and  all  in  heaven. 


HYMN  CCXII. 

'  For  I  am  a  great  King,  saith  the  Lord  of  Hosts." — Mal.  i.  14. 
1  TO  him  who  reigns  in  heaven  above, 
■^      The  God  of  grace,  of  pow'r.  and  love, 
Let  all  his  saints  their  tribute  bring. 
To  him,  their  Saviour  and  their  King. 
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2  His  way  is  in  the  sea — his  path 
In  waters  deep  its  being  hath. 
His  footsteps,  who  is  he  can  trace  ? 
Who  search  the  wonders  of  his  grace  ? 

3  The  theme  is  large,  the  theme  is  sweet : 
For  those  who  know  the  Saviour  meet. 
The  grace  it  treats  of  suits  their  case : 
'Tis  grace  indeed,  'tis  sov'reign  grace. 

4  By  grace  alone  his  people  stand  : 
They  feel  his  love,  they  own  his  hand. 
'Tis  grace  that  makes  them  what  they  are : 
The  Saviour's  crown,  the  Saviour's  care. 

5  How  holy  should  his  people  be  ! 

From  care,  from  strife,  from  hatred  free ; 

Oppos'd  to  sin,  to  every  sin ; 

To  that  without,  and  that  within. 

6  Their  work,  to  serve  their  master  here, 
With  reverence,  and  godly  fear ; 
Their  hope,  to  see  him  as  he  is ; 

And  dwell  in  heaven,  with  him  and  his. 


HYMN  CCXIII. 

'  That  he  might  destroy  him  that  had  the  poicer  of  death.' 

Heb!  ii.  14. 

1   CING  of  him,  who  left  a  throne, 
^     His  a  throne  all  thrones  above  ; 
Sing  of  him,  who  stood  alone. 

With  "the  pow'rs  of  darkness  strove. 
Met  them  in  the  fearful  tight, 

Scatter'd  all  their  proud  array ; 
"  Not  by  power,  not  by  might," 

'Tis  not  thus  he  wins  the  day. 
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'Tis  no  strife  of  pow'r  with  pow'r ; 

Short  the  struggle,  were  it  so ; 
Patient  sufF'ring  suits  this  hour, 

'Tis  by  death  he  deals  the  blow. 
When  he  yields  his  latest  breath. 

Then  the  foe  perceives  his  fall, 
He  who  had  the  pow'r  of  death. 

Vanquished  lies,  and  gives  up  all. 

He  who  late  was  seen  to  bow 

On  the  cross,  behold  he  lives  ! 
Then  a  victim,  victor  now, 

Lo  !  eternal  life  he  gives, 
Fruit  of  that  mysterious  hour. 

When  he  seem'd  as  though  he  fell, 
Yielding  to  superior  pow'r, 

Yet  victorious,  strange  to  tell. 

Knowing  this,  his  people  can 

Look  on  Death,  without  alarm ; 
Vanquished  by  "  the  Son  of  Man," 

He  has  lost  his  pow'r  to  harm. 
Ye  who  have  "in  bondage  been, 

Through  the  fear  of  Death,"  be  glad, 
He  who  bore  the  guilt  of  sin, 

Conquer'd  Death,  then  be  not  sad ! 


HY]\IX  CCXIV. 

'  God  so  loved  the  world  that  he  gave  his  only-hegotten  Son.' 
John  iii.  16. 

1    \y  E  sing  of  him,  and  so  we  should, 
^ '       The  "  only  -wise,"  the  only  good, 
Of  him  who  doeth  all  things  well ; 
But  who  his  wondrous  deeds  can  tell  ? 
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2  The  wonders  that  his  arm  has  wrought, 
Can  any  tell  them  as  he  ought  ? 

His  deeds  below,  his  deeds  above, 
But  chief  the  wonders  of  his  love? 

3  The  love  of  God  to  fallen  man, 
Declare  it  as  he  ought,  who  can? 
A  depth  it  has,  we  cannot  teach, 
A  height  above,  we  cannot  reach. 

4  A  breadth  it  has,  a  length  too  vast 

For  us  to  measure  here  below ; 
But  wait  the  trumpet's  final  blast, 

What's  now  unknown,  we  then  shall  know. 

5  But  can  we  ever  fully  scan 

What  "passeth  knowledge?"     He  alone 
Who  all  things  knows,  he  only  can, 
Conceive  the  love  he  bears  his  own. 

6  But  let  us  not  repine  at  this. 

Enough  is  kno\\Ti,  if  known  aright ; 
To  bring  us  where  our  master  is : 
Where  all  is  pure,  and  all  is  bright. 

7  To  him  we  gladly  leave  the  rest, 

To  him,  the  Lord  of  earth  and  heaven ; 
He  gives  himself,  of  gifts  the  best ; 
With  this  all  good  is  freely  giv'n. 

HY^IN  CCXY. 

"  Greatly  to  he  praised.'" — Psalm  xlviii.  1. 
1  pi\AISES  more  than  we  can  render, 
-*•      More  than  men  or  angels  can ; 
Be  to  Jesus,  good  and  tender, 
Who  to  rescue  fallen  man. 
Came  from  yonder  throne  on  high, 
Came  to  suffer,  bleed,  and  die ! 
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2  "Who  can  tell  in  earth  or  heaven, 

What  that  bitter  cup  contain'd, 
Which  to  Jesus  then  was  given, 

Which  he  drank,  and  which  he  drain'd  ? 
Death  itself  was  found  therein, 
Death,  the  full  desert  of  sm. 

3  But  who  knows  the  fearfid  meaning 

Of  that  word  ?  or  who  can  tell 
How  the  Savioiu-  felt  when  screening 

Sinners  from  the  pains  of  hell  ? 
'Tis  a  theme  vrith  wonder  fraught, 
One  too  high  for  human  thought. 

4  But  enough  is  told,  to  bind  us 

To  the  cross,  and  keep  us  bound : 
Those  who  seek  us,  there  will  find  us, 

There  at  least  we  should  be  found ; 
Waiting  at  the  Saviour's  feet, 
'Tis  the  place  for  simiers  meet. 

hym:n'  ccxvi. 

"  Sing  unto  the  Lord,  bless  his  name.'' — Psalm  xxvi.  2. 
C IXG  of  Jesus,  sing  for  ever, 
^     Of  the  love  that  changes  never. 
Who  or  what  from  him  can  sever 

Those  he  makes  his  own  ? 

With  his  blood  the  Lord  has  bought  them  ; 
When  they  knew  him  not,  he  sought  them, 
And  from  all  their  wand'rings  brought  them. 
His  the  praise  alone. 

Through  the  desert  Jesus  leads  them, 
With  the  bread  of  heav'n  he  feeds  them, 
And  tiirough  all  the  way  he  speeds  them, 
To  their  home  above. 
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4  There  they  see  the  Lord  who  bought  them, 
Him  who  came  from  heaven,  and  sought  them, 
Him  who  by  his  Spirit  taught  them, 

Him  they  serve  and  love. 

5  Let  his  people  sing  with  gladness. 
Other  mirth  than  this  is  madness, 
Mirth  it  is  that  ends  in  sadness. 

Be  it  far  away. 

6  'Tis  the  saints  have  solid  treasm*e, 
They  can  sing  with  holy  pleasme, 
And  their  joy  will  know  no  measure. 

In  the  final  day. 

HYJ^IN  CCXVII. 

"  Praise  him  for  his  mighty  ads.'''' — Psalm  cl.  2. 

1  TO  him  whose  name  is  "love," 
-*-      Who  left  his  throne  above, 

And  dwelt,  himself  a  man,  with  men : 
To  him  who  died  to  save. 
Who  slept  within  the  grave. 

And  took  the  life  he  gave  again. 

2  To  him,  to  whom  is  giv'n, 
All  pow'r  in  earth  and  heav'n. 

Who  sits  at  God's  right  hand  above  ; 

To  him  who  intercedes, 

Who  for  his  people  pleads, 
Whom  angels  serve,  whom  angels  love. 

3  To  him  w^e  soon  shall  see 
In  glorious  majesty. 

Appearing  in  the  clouds  of  heav'n : 
To  him  whose  name  we  sing. 
Our  Saviour  and  our  King, 

Let  everlasting  praise  be  giv'n. 
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HYMX  CCXYIII. 

"  Sing  pt^aises  to  our  King." — Psalm  xlvii.  6. 

1  TO  our  Lord  a  throne  is  giv'n, 

■^      His  the  highest  place  in  heav'n  ; 

On  his  vesture  shine  the  words, 

'•  King  of  kings,  and  Lord  of  lords." 

2  Heir  of  all  things,  rightful  heir, 
In  the  honour  none  can  share  ; 
Fruit  of  toil,  and  strife,  and  pain, 
Hard  the  warfare,  rich  the  gain. 

3  Sa^iour,  all  is  now  thine  own, 
Sway  the  sceptre,  fill  the  throne  ; 
Thine  the  suff'ring  and  the  toil, 
Thine  the  gloiy  and  the  spoil. 

4  We,  thy  ransom' d  people,  sing, 
Glory,  gioiy  to  oiu*  King ; 
Strangers  here,  and  far  from  home, 
Thee  we  look  for,  soon  to  come. 

5  Then,  and  only  then,  shall  we 
Gain  our  rest,  and  happy  be  ; 
Thus  then  should  thy  people  pray. 
Hasten,  Lord,  the  glorious  day. 

HYMX  CCXIX. 

"  The  Lord  is  good."" — Nahum  i.  7. 

C IXG  of  him  who  bore  our  guilt, 
^^     And  for  us  the  curse  sustain'd : 
'Tis  on  him  our  hope  is  built, 

Bitter  was  the  cup  he  drained  : 
Shig  of  him,  'tis  meet  we  should, 
Say  ye,  that  "  the  Lord  is  good." 
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2  When  we  lay  beneath  our  load  ; 

When  no  arm  but  his  could  save ; 
Then  the  Lord  his  mercy  shew'd, 

Then  the  Lord  our  sin  forgave  : 
Sing  of  him,  'tis  meet  we  should, 
Say  ye,  that  "the  Lord  is  good." 

3  Blessed  is  his  people's  lot, 

Happy  they  who  bear  his  name : 
God,  their  God,  forgets  them  not, 

Faithful  he,  and  still  the  same. 
Sing  of  him,  'tis  meet  we  should, 
Say  ye,  that  "  the  Lord  is  good." 

4  Forward  look,  a  day  is  near, 

When  "the  trump  of  God"  shall  sound. 
Then  vv^ill  Jesus  re-appear, 

And  his  people's  joy  abound. 
Sing  of  him,  'tis  meet  we  should, 
Say  ye,  that  "the  Lord  is  good." 

HYMN  CCXX. 

'''■Hallelujah.'''' 

1  pOME  praise  the  Lord,  exalt  his  name, 
^^     Our  Saviour  and  our  King ; 

'Tis  meet  we  should  his  love  proclaim, 
And  hallelujah  sing. 

2  The  tlieme  is  high,  the  w^ork  is  sweet ; 

Your  harps  for  concert  string: 
'Tis  blessed  thus  in  love  to  meet, 
And  hallelLijah  sing. 

3  How  great,  how  precious  is  his  name  ! 

How  poor  the  praise  we  bring  I 
His  people  still  should  own  his  claim, 
And  hallelujah  sing. 
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4  Sustain'd  by  faith,  and  upward  borne, 

As  if  on  eagle's  "wing, 
We  praise  our  Lord,  forget  to  mourn, 
And  hallelujah  sing. 

5  A  day  will  come,  its  dawn  we  greet, 

When  heav'n  itself  shall  ring  ; 
When  all  the  saints  with  joy  shall  meet, 
And  hallelujah  sing. 

HYMX  CCXXI. 

"  His  great  love  icherewith  he  loved  vs."' — Eph.  xi.  4. 

1  THE  praise  of  heav'n  to  him  is  due, 

•^      To  him  who  died,  ye  saints,  for  you  : 

Mysterious  is  the  Savioui-'s  love, 

It  brought  him  down  from  heavn  above. 

2  There's  something  here  we  cannot  teach  ; 
'Tis  something  that  we  cannot  reach ; 
Tis  deep  as  the  abyss  below, 

'Tis  high  as  heav'n,  what  can  we  know  ? 

3  But  sweet  it  is  to  taste  this  love, 
'Tis  far  all  other  joys  above  ; 

'Tis  more  than  we  can  well  express, 
'Tis  peace,  and  joy,  and  blessedness. 

4  What  else  but  love,  mysterious  love. 
Could  bring  the  Saviour  from  ab.ive  ? 
Could  make  him  lay  his  glory  by, 
And  come  to  suffer,  and  to  die  ? 

6  This  love  we  sing,  and  so  we  ouiilU, 
This  love  surpassing  human  thouglit : 
Th'  unfolding  of  this  love  will  be 
The  work  that  fills  eternity. 
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HYMN  CCXXII. 

"  Hosanna  to  the  Son  of  DavicV — Mati.  xxi.  y. 

1  VE  who  knoAv  the  Lord,  draw  nigh : 
-'■      Be  ye  filFd  with  holy  joy ; 
Sing  of  him  wiio  came  to  die, 

Hosanna  to  the  Son  of  David. 

2  Sing  of  him  the  Father  gave, 
Sing  of  him  w^ho  died  to  save, 
Vanquish'd  death,  and  burst  the  grave. 

Hosanna,  &c. 

3  Smg  the  Saviour's  grace  and  love, 
Things  the  world  know^s  nothing  of; 
Sing  the  name  all  names  above. 

Hosanna,  &c. 

4  Jesus,  'tis  thy  name  we  sing, 
Thine,  our  Saviour  and  our  King, 
Heav'n  with  triumph  soon  shall  ring. 

Hosanna,  &c. 

5  Here  'tis  faith,  but  there  'tis  sight. 
All  in  heav'n  is  pure  and  bright : 
Praise  his  name  w'ho  gives  us  light. 

Hosanna,  &c. 


HYMN  CCXXni. 

'•  Washed  mfrom  our  sins  in  his  own  blood/'' — Rev.  i.  5. 

1  TO  him  who  w-ash'd  them  in  his  blood, 
■^      The  praise  of  saints  is  due  ; 
'Tis  he  Avho  brings  them  back  to  God, 
He  gives  them  glory  too. 


224 


2  The  Lord  ^vith  clouds  will  soon  appear : 

We  cannot  tell  the  day ; 
There's  nothing  pure  or  stable  here, 
The  whole  must  pass  away. 

3  Xew  heav'ns,  new  earth,  will  then  arise, 

AVhere  saints  shall  happy  be  ; 
"  The  King,"  reveal'd  before  their  eyes, 
"  In  beauty  "  they  shall  see. 

4  A  blessed  sight !     'Tis  wondrous  too, 

'Tis  passing  strange,  that  ice, 
Tliat  sinners  shoidd  be  favour'd  so, 
Be  giv'n  the  Lord  to  see. 

6  To  see  him  as  he  is  in  heav'n  ; 
And  in  his  glory  share ; 
To  sing  of  gTace,  of  sin  forgiv'u, 
With  all  his  people  there. 

6  Then  let  us  raise  our  thankful  songs, 
To  him  who  "worthy"'  is; 
Eternal  praise  to  him  belongs, 
Eternal  praise  be  his. 


HY^NIX  CCXXIY. 

"•TaJce  a  psalm/' — Psalm  Ixxxi.  2. 

1  p LORY  to  God  above; 
^    Object  and  source  of  love. 

Ever  the  same. 
Maker  of  all  he  is, 
Heaven,  earth,  and  hell  are  his  : 
Glory,  ye  saints,  in  this, 
Praise  ve  his  name. 
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They  who  forgiven  are, 
They  who  his  favour  share, 

Joyful  may  be. 
Joyful  in  him  they  love  : 
Joyful  in  him  they  prove, 
Gracious  all  thought  above  ; 

Blessed  is  he. 

Praise  our  exalted  Lord ; 
Praise  him  with  one  accord ; 

Praise  him  with  songs. 
Hymns  to  his  honour  sing, 
Joyful  your  tribute  bring. 
To  our  eternal  King, 

Honour  belongs. 


HYMN  CCXXV. 

'  Forget  not  all  his  benefits.'''' — Psalm  ciii.  2. 

1  C ING  of  him  who  gives  us 

^     IMore  than  worlds  could  buy : 
'Wnien  we  come,  receives  us, 

Answers  when  we  ciy. 
Sing  of  him  for  ever ; 

WIio  is  like  to  him  ? 
Good,  and  changing  never. 

Glorious  is  the  theme. 

2  Sing  of  his  appearing, 

Welcome  be  the  day  ; 
Hope  is  sweet,  and  cheering, 

Lord,  make  no  delay. 
Come  from  heav'n,  we  pray  tiicc. 

End  our  toil  and  strife  ; 
Lord,  let  nothing  stay  thee, 

Bring  us  endless  life. 
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hy:mx  ccxxvl 

"  Tnist  thou  in  him.'''' — Job  xxxv.  14. 

1  OING  the  Saviom*'s  praises, 
^     Joyful  is  the  theme ; 
He  to  glory  raises 

Those  who  trust  in  him. 
Trust  in  him  for  ever, 

They  are  blest  who  do  ; 
Jesus  changes  never, 
Good  he  is  and  true  ; 
Sing  the  Savioui's  praises  evermore. 


hy:mn  ccxxyii. 

"  Fe  shall  be  free  indeed.'''' — John  viii.  36. 

\rOW  praise  we,  and  bless  we,  the  Lord  who  has 
-^^     sav'd  us. 

Has  bought  us,  and  freed  us  from  him  who  en- 
slav'd  lis, 

How  glorious  this  liberty  is ! 
While  men,  in  their  folly,  refuse  and  despise  it, 
The  people  who  have  it,  know  well  how  to  prize  it, 

No  freedom  is  equal  to  this. 

2  Redeem'd  with  a  price,  that  more  precious  than 
gold  is, 
A  price,  one  whose  value  too  great  to  be  told  is, 
The  blood  of  "  the  Lamb"  that  was  shed. 
When  the  ransom  requir'd  was  his  life,  and  no 

other, 
A  friend  he  was  found,  loving  more  than  a  brother, 
And  oflfer'd  himself  in  our  stead. 
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3  This  love  is  so  strange,  that  no  language  can  teach 

it, 
So  deep  and  so  high,  that  our  thought  cannot 
reach  it, 

We  wonder,  O  Lord,  and  adore. 
Let  us  live  to  his  glory,  who  died  to  redeem  us, 
Devotion,  and  zeal,  and  exertion  beseem  us : 
'Tis  meet  we  should  loiter  no  more. 

4  Enable  us.  Lord,  for  thou  only  canst  do  it. 

Our  strength  is  but  weakness,  our  master,  we  know  f 

''- 

For  such  we  have  proved  it  to  be.  ' 

Forgive  us,  our  Saviour,  forgive  us  what  past  is. 
Sufficient  thy  grace,  we  are  sure,  to  the  last  is, 

Henceforth  let  us  glorify  thee. 


HYMN  CCXXYIIL 

"  0  Lord,  I  will  praise  thee.'" — Isaiah  xii.  1. 

1  pRAISE  the  Savioiir,  ye  who  know  him, 
-*-       Who  can  tell  how  much  we  owe  him  ? 
Gladly  let  us  render  to  him, 

All  we  are  and  have. 

2  Jesus  is  the  name  that  charms  us. 
That  for  conflict  fits  and  arms  us  ; 
Nothing  moves,  and  nothing  harms  us, 

When  we  trust  in  him. 

3  Trust  in  him,  ye  saints,  for  ever, 
He  is  faithful,  changing  never ; 
Neither  force  nor  guile  can  sever 

Those  he  loves  from  him. 
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4  Keep  us,  Lord,  0  keep  us  clea^^ng 
U'o  thyself,  and  still  belie^ing, 
Till  the  time  of  our  receiving 
Promis'd  joy  in  heav'n. 

0  Then  we  shall  be  where  we  would  be. 
Then  we  shall  be  what  we  should  be ; 
That  which  is  not  now,  nor  coidd  be. 
Will  be  then  oiu*  own. 


HYMX  CCXXIX. 

'  Thine  is  the  kingdom^  and  the pov:er,  and  the  glory.' 
]\Iatt.  vi.  13. 

1  TO  him  alone,  whose  name  is  love, 

To  him  who  left  his  throne  above, 
To  him  who  liv'd,  and  died  for  men, 
Was  in  the  grave,  and  rose  again. 

2  To  him  who  is  gone  up  on  high, 
Beyond  the  clouds,  beyond  the  sky, 
'•  In  heav'n  itself"  to  intercede, 
And  with  his  blood  for  men  to  plead. 

3  To  him  who  soon  will  come  again, 
To  bless  his  people,  blessed  then  ; 

To  him  be  honour,  praise,  and  poAver : 
To  him  be  glors^  evermore. 


HYMX  CCXXX. 

His  oicn  self  hare  our  sins.'' — 1  Pet.  ii.  24. 
ILT  the  name  of  him  who  bore 


E^^ 


The  sentence  passed  on  us  ; 
Exalt  his  name  for  evermore, 
Who  sav'd  his  people  thus. 
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2  'Tis  strange,  'tis  passing  strange,  that  he 

Who  reigns  in  heav'n  above, 
Should  bear  our  curse  upon  the  tree: 
l>ut  thus  he  shows  his  k)ve. 

3  The  love  that  without  measure  is, 

Tiie  love  of  God  to  man ; 
No  love  can  be  compared  to  his, 
'Tis  vast,  too  vast  to  scan. 

4  We  praise  the  name  of  him  who  shed 

His  precious  blood  to  save; 
Of  him  who  lay  among  the  dead. 
Lay  buried  in  the  grave. 

5  Of  him  who  rose  again,  and  lives, 

AVho  lives  in  heav'n  above  ; 
Of  him  who  grace  and  gloiy  gives. 
The  God  of  power  and  love. 

6  Of  him  who  soon  from  heav'n  will  come, 

In  pow'r  and  majesty. 
And  take  his  waiting  people  home. 
With  him  in  heav'n  to  be. 


HYMN  CCXXXI. 

"  /  live  for  ei-er."— Deut.  xxxii.  40. 

1  CING  of  him  who  lives  for  ever, 

^^     Praise  his  name  who  changes  never, 
This  om*  aim,  and  our  endeavour, 

Him  to  serve. 

2  Him  who  set  his  love  upon  us. 
Strange  to  tell  it,  woo'd  and  won  us, 
Makes  us  blest,  though  all  should  shmi  us, 

Sing  of  him. 


232 


3  Praise  his  name,  for  ever  praise  it, 
Tis  too  high  for  us  to  raise  it ; 

Strong  his  arm,  there's  nothing  stays  it ; 
Xothing  can. 

4  Royal  majesty  his  OTrn  is. 

That  whereon  he  sits,  a  throne  is ; 
And  the  kingdom  his  alone  is — 
His  alone. 

5  His  is  glory  never  wasting ; 
His  a  throne  for  ever  lasting ; 
This  endui'es.     The  rest  are  hasting 

To  their  faU. 

6  Happy  they  whose  God  the  Lord  is ; 
Though  their  hope  by  man  abhoiT'd  is  ; 
God  himself  their  great  reward  is — 

Great  indeed. 


HYMX  CCXXXII. 

*'  Who  shall  separate  us  from  the  love  of  Christ?" — 
Rom.  \m.  35. 

1  BLESSED  be  the  Lord  for  ever  ! 
■^  Blessed  be  his  glorious  name ; 
Xothing  from  his  love  shall  sever 

Him  he  o^vns.     Xor  sword,  nor  flame, 
Xor  life,  nor  death,  nor  that  which  is, 
Xor  that  to  come ;  these  all  are  his. 

2  Blessed  be  the  Lord  for  ever ! 

"Full  of  grace  and  truth"  is  he; 
Let  us  cleave  to  him,  and  never 

Shrink  from  duty,  though  it  be 
To  nature  hard,  and  fidl  of  pain, 
The  Lord  his  people  will  sustain. 
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3  Blessed  be  the  Lord  for  ever ! 

He  has  rais'd  us  from  the  pit 
Where  we  lay,  without  endeavour 

To  relieve  om-selves,  and  fit 
For  ruin.     This  was  love,  indeed  ; 
Eelief  it  was  in  time  of  need. 

4  Blessed  be  the  Lord  for  ever ! 

What  his  love  has  here  begun, 
He  will  perfect.     He  will  never 

Leave  his  work  in  part  undone. 
Tlie  Lord  will  keep  us  by  his  pow'r, 
Will  keep  us  to  the  final  hoiu-. 

5  Then  his  work  will  be  completed. 

When  the  people  of  his  love 
(Conflicts  past,  and  foes  defeated) 

Shall  obtain  their  place  above. 
Until  it  comes,  0  keep  us,  Lord ; 
Thine  help  in  time  of  need  aftbrd. 

HYMN  CCXXXin, 

"  Salvation  to  our  God  ichicli  sitteth  upon  the  throne^  and  vnto 
the  Lamh.'' — Rev.  vii.  10. 

1  TO  him  that  sits  upon  the  throne, 

•^      And  to  the  Lamb,  be  glory  given ; 
'Tis  here  we  bow,  and  here  alone. 

And  here  we  join  the  praise  of  heav'n. 

2  The  Lamb  is  worthy  to  receive 

The  tribute  of  his  people's  songs  ; 
By  liim  it  is  his  people  live, 

To  him  it  is  their  praise  belongs. 

3  Their  robes  that  were  so  stained  before, 

Are  white  as  snow,  tho'  washed  in  blood — 
The  blood  of  him  who  meekly  bore 

Their  curse,  when  in  their  place  he  stood. 
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4  The  everlasting  crown  be  his, 

Whose  blood  upon  the  cross  was  shed — 
The  Lord,  who  only  worthy  is, 

AYho  liveth  now,  who  once  was  dead. 

5  To  him  that  sits  upon  the  throne. 

And  to  the  Lamb,  be  glory  giv'n. 
This  song  be  ours,  ^nd  this  alone, 

This  song  on  earth,  and  this  in  heav'n. 


HYMN  CCXXXIY. 

'  If  these  should  hold  their  peace,  the  stones  icould  immediately 
cry  OM^"— Luke  xix.  40. 


1 


TJE  whom  all  the  prophets  told  of, 
^^     In  the  temple  stands  ; 
Him  the  elders  would  lay  hold  of, 
With  unhallow'd  hands. 

2  But  the  children,  taught  to  know  him 

As  their  rightfid  King, 
Offer  loyal  homage  to  him, 
And  hosannas  sing. 

3  AYhen  they  saw  the  Lord,  they  could  not 

But  confess  their  King ; 
If  tliey  coidd,  then  others  woidd  not, 
For  the  stones  would  sing. 

4  "  Son  of  David,"  reign  for  ever ; 

"Heir  of  all  things"  thou. 
Thine  a  kingdom  ending  never ; 
All  to  thee  shall  bow. 

5  To  "  the  Son  of  David"  sing  we  ; 

Loud  hosannas  sing ; 
And  our  loyal  tribute  bring  we, 
This  is  Israel's  King. 
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6  Join  we  the  celestial  chorus, 
Praise  our  common  Lord  ; 
Praise  we  him  who  suiFer  d  for  us ; 
Be  his  name  ador'd. 


HYMN  CCXXXV. 

And  he  came  and  took  the  book  out  of  the  right  hand  of  him 
thai  sat  upon  the  throne." — Rev.  v.  7. 

1  TO  him  who  left  his  throne, 

-^      And  dwelt  with  man  below; 
To  him  who  stood  alone. 

And  fought  the  mighty  foe  ; 
To  David's  Son  and  Lord, 

Who  reigns  in  earth  and  heav'n ; 
To  him,  th'  incarnate  Word, 

Eternal  praise  be  giv'n. 

2  He  worthy  is  alone. 

To  take  the  awful  book 
From  him  who  tills  the  throne, 

Or  on  its  page  to  look. 
'Tis  he  who  breaks  the  seals, 

Unfolds  the  sacred  roll ; 
And  what  lay  hid  reveals. 

The  Lamb,  he  does  the  whole. 

3  Of  him,  then,  let  us  sing ; 

Of  him  who  worthy  is ; 
Our  Saviour  and  our  King, 

Etei'ual  praise  be  his. 
He  shed  his  precious  blood ; 

He  suffer  d  death  for  us ; 
Who  else,  or  would,  or  could 

Have  sav'd  a  people  thus? 
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HYIVm   CCXXXVI. 

•  Let  us  exalt  h>s  name  together.'' — Psalm  xxxiv.  3. 

1  pRAISE  the  Lord, 

-^      Christ  THE  Word, 
Praise  his  name  for  ever  dear ; 

His  is  love 

Far  above 
All  we  know,  or  can  know  here. 

2  He  it  was 
Bore  the  cross. 

All  its  pain,  and  all  its  shame ; 

And  for  ns, 

Died  he  thus. 
Praise  we  then  his  glorious  name. 

3  'Tis  a  name 
Mark'd  with  shame, 

Here  below  it  ever  was ; 

But  abov^e, 

All  is  love, 
Love  to  him  who  bore  the  cross. 

4  There's  a  race 
Sav'd  by  grace. 

Here  below,  who  love  his  name  ; 

Theirs  it  is. 

Theirs,  as  his, 
Theirs  to  meet  reproach  and  sh-rane. 

5  Shrink  we  not, 
Base  the  thought. 

Shrink  we  not  from  human  scorn  ; 

'Tis  om*  lot. 

Grieve  "sve  not. 
Sing  ve,  who  of  God  are  born. 
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6  Yet  a  while, 

And  his  smile, 
His  whose  coming  draweth  near, 

Will  repay, 

Well  it  may, 
All  his  people  suffer  here. 

HYMN   CCXXXVn. 

"  The  only  wise  God:'~l  Tim.  1.  17. 

1 

TO  him,  "  the  only  wise," 
-*-      Who  reigns  in  heaven  above ; 
To  him  be  praise  beyond  tlie  skies. 
To  him  whose  name  is  "  Love." 

2 

Let  us,  beneath  the  skies, 

To  whom  his  grace  is  knoAvn, 

Exalt  his  name,  "  the  only  wise," 
Exalt  his  name  alone. 

3 

To  us  this  grace  is  giv'n. 
To  us  on  earth  who  dwell ; 

That  we  shoidd  be  the  heirs  of  heav'n. 
Who  once  were  heirs  of  hell. 

i           ^ 
i 

'Tis  blessed  so  to  be. 

And,  0  what  thanks  are  due, 
To  him  who  saved  and  set  us  free, 

Our  God  and  Savioiu-  too. 

5  To  him  our  praise  be  given. 
To  him  who  fills  the  throne ; 
To  him  who  reigns  in  earth  and  heaven, 
To  him,  and  him  >alone. 
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6  AVe  hope  to  see  liis  face, 

With  all  his  saints  to  be ; 
And  sing  with  them  a  Saviom''s  grace, 
Thi'oughout  eternity. 


HYMN  CCXXXYIII. 

•  Sing  ye  praises  with  undej^standing" — Psalm  xhii.  7. 

1  CING  we  praise  to  God  above, 

^     "  Sing  we  praise  with  understanding ;'' 
Praise  we  him,  who,  mov'd  by  love. 

All  creating,  all  commanding, 
Came  from  heav'n,  that  he  might  save. 
And  his  life  for  sinners  gave. 

2  Blessed  be  the  Sa\'ionr"s  name. 

Blessed  be  his  name  for  ever ; 
His  was  pain,  and  grief,  and  shame. 

His  the  cross.     Forget  it,  never  ; 
His  the  curse  to  sinners  due. 
His  to  die,  ye  saints,  for  you. 

3  Sing  we  praise,  to  Jesus  sing, 

"  Sing  we  praise  with  understanding  ;" 
Let  the  saints  their  tribute  bring, 

His  is  love  then'  praise  demanding ; 
Love  that  is,  and  ever  was, 

What  nor  end  nor  measure  has. 

4  Sing  we  praise,  for  this  is  right, 

"  Sing  we  praise  ^vith  imderstanding  ;"' 
Soon  we  hope  to  take  our  fliglit. 

And  ascend,  om-  wings  expanding, 
To  the  X-)lace  w^here  Jesus  is. 
There  to  live  Avith  him  and  his, 
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5  Then,  indeed,  the  saints  shall  sing, 

Sing  they  shall  "  with  understanding ;" 

Then  they  shall  behold  their  King, 
All  ordaining,  all  commanding ; 

Nothing  then  shall  wanting  be 

To  their  f lUI  felicity. 

HYMN  CCXXXIX. 

^^  Sing  jyraises  to  God/' — Psalm  xlvii.  6. 

1  "DRAISE,  0  Lord,  we  know  becomes  us, 
-*-      Praise  to  thee,  for  thou  art  good  ; 
Sad  it  is  that  sin  benumbs  us. 

And  we  cannot,  though  we  would. 
Send  thy  Spirit  from  above. 
And  our  hearts  will  glow  with  love. 

2  When  our  hearts  with  love  are  glowing, 

Then  our  pleasure  is  in  praise ; 
Come,  O  Lord,  this  grace  bestowing, 

Then  our  cheerful  songs  we'll  raise ; 
Then  with  feeling  will  we  sing, 
Glory,  glory  to  our  King. 

3  AYhen  we  think  how  much  we  owe  thee, 

Then  it  is  we  feel  our  shame ; 
Were  we  such  as  those  who  know  thee 

Should  be,  how  we'd  love  thy  name ! 
How  we'd  glory  in  the  cross, 
Counting  all  for  it  but  loss. 

4  Lord,  how  cold  our  love  to  thee  is, 

Cold  to  what  it  ought  to  be ; 
Yet  we  know  how  blessed  he  is, 

He  who  lives,  0  Lord,  to  thee  : 
He  who  deeply  feels  thy  love : 
He  whose  joys  are  from  above. 
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5  Such  we  know  thy  people  should  be ; 

Saviour  !  cause  it  to  be  so  ; 
Such  we  trust  thj'-  people  would  be, 

But  the  work  is  thine  to  do. 
Pow'r  and  grace  are  thine,  0  Lord, 
Save,  according  to  thy  word. 

6  All  the  things  that  here  surround  us, 

Fleeting  are  and  vain  at  best : 
Many  chains  that  erewhile  bound  us, 

Thou  hast  broken — break  the  rest : 
Ev'ry  one  that  still  remains, 
Break  it,  Lord ;  we  loath  our  chains. 


HYMN    CCXL. 

"  Fe  are  not  your  own.'' — 1  Cor.  vi.  19. 

1  TyT^  sing  the  praise  of  him  who  gave 

* '       His  precious  life  for  us  ; 
'Twas  wonderful  at  all  to  save, 
But  more,  to  do  it  thus. 

2  How  awfui  must  our  state  have  been, 

^^Tien  nothing  but  his  blood, 
"Who  gave  us  life,  could  make  us  clean, 
And  bring  us  back  to  God ! 

3  The  more  he  suffer'd  for  our  sake, 

The  more  his  kindness  is  ; 
But,  oh  I  what  poor  returns  we  make. 
For  grace  and  love  like  his  ! 

4  He  might  expect  that  we  would  give 

Our  hearts  to  him  alone. 
And,  bought  with  blood,  that  we  would  live 
As  his,  and  not  our  own. 
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5  But  we,  alas  !  too  oft  forget 

How  great  his  kindness  is  ; 
And,  though  redeem'd,  we  wander  yet 
From  him  who  made  iis  his. 

6  For  this  our  hearts  are  cold  and  dead, 

For  this  our  eyes  are  dim ; 
The  crowni  is  fallen  from  our  head, 
Because  we  stray  from  him. 

7  Lord,  we  confess  our  shame,  and  mourn 

That  we  have  proved  so  base  ; 
To  thee  again,  to  thee  we  turn, 
O  save  us  by  thy  gTace ! 


HY^IX  CCXLI. 

"  Sing  praises  unto  his  name,  for  it  ispkasant/' — 
Psalm  cxxxv.  o 

1  THE  Saviour  bears  a  lovely  name, 
-^      Of  sacred  pow'rs  possest ; 

It  takes  away  the  sinner's  shame, 
And  gives  his  conscience  rest. 

2  ISTo  name  on  earth  is  half  so  great, 

Howe'er  extoll'd  by  fame  ; 
Nor  can  celestial  tongues  repeat 
A  more  exalted  name. 

3  Though  music  has  the  pow  r  to  please, 

(And  oft  I  feel  its  pow'r,) 

The  name  of  Jesus  sweeter  is, 

And  captivates  me  more. 

4  However  sweet  the  flow'r  that  spreads 

Its  perfume  o'er  the  fields. 
His  name  a  richer  fragi'ance  sheds. 
And  more  refreshment  yields. 
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5  Sweet  name  !  the  sinner's  blest  relief, 
His  med'cine,  food,  and  joy  ! 
'Tis  lielp  in  trouble,  ease  in  grief, 
'Tis  gold  ^vithout  alloy. 

G  Jesus,  thy  name  is  dear  to  me, 
It  saves  me  from  my  foes ; 
Arm'd  with  its  poVr,  I  need  not  flee, 
Though  earth  and  hell  oppose. 

7  In  many  painful  conflicts  past, 

Thy  name  has  brought  me  through  ; 
Nor  wilt  thou  leave  the  worm  at  last, 
Whom  thou  hast  savd  till  now. 

8  No ;  in  thy  heav'n  I  shall  appear, 

And  cease  to  know  "in  part;" 
oMy  strengthen'd  faculties  will  bear 
To  see  thee  as  thou  art. 

9  Then  shall  my  cup  of  joy  o'ei-flow 

With  still  increasing  store ; 
My  only  heav'n,  thy  name  to  know 
And  praise  thee  evermore. 


hy:mn  ccxlil 

"  Who  can  shew  forth  all  hispr^aise  ?'" — Psal:>[  cvi.  2 

1  TO  God,  my  Saviour,  praise  is  due, 

A  debt  I  never  can  discharge ; 
For  when  I  bring  the  sum  to  view, 
I  find  it  infinitely  large. 

2  "  Goodness  and  mercy"  have  pursued 

My  steps  since  I  have  seen  the  light ; 
Favours  each  day  have  been  renew'd. 
My  sim  has  shone  benignly  bright. 
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3  But  since  the  Saviour's  name  I've  known, 

And  seen  how  bright  his  glories  shine, 
My  mercies  centre  all  in  ojie, 
That  I  am  his,  and  he  is  mine. 

4  With  other  things  I  can  dispense. 

The  world  and  all  its  joys  forego ; 
But  oh  !  my  loss  would  be  immense, 
If  I  should  cease  the  Lord  to  know. 

5  This  is  the  central  point  of  bliss, 

'Tis  all  I  ask,  'tis  all  I  need ; 
My  sold  is  rich,  possessed  of  this, 
Without  it,  I  am  poor  indeed. 

6  Nor  need  I  grieve  because  I  owe 

A  debt  that  may  the  world  amaze ; 
Thro'  endless  years  my  praise  shall  flow. 
And  what  is  heav'n  but  endless  praise  ? 


HY^m  CCXLIII. 

"  Bless  the  Lord,  0  my  soul.'''' — Psalm  ciii.  1. 

1  pLESS,  my  soul,  the  name  of  Jesus, 
-^     He  is  God,  and  he  alone ; 

All  thy  wants  and  thy  diseases 

Are  to  him,  the  Saviour,  known : 
He  forgives  and  heals  them  too, 
All  the  praise  to  him  is  due. 

2  O  my  soul,  how  satisfying 

Are  the  joys  that  spring  from  truth ! 
Everlasting  strength  supplying, 

God  himself  renews  thy  youth  ; 
Thou  shalt  mount  on  eagles'  wings, 
Far  above  all  earthly  things. 
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3  As  a  father  kind  and  tender 

Pitying  views  Lis  children  here, 
God  so  pities  those  who  render 

To  his  name  a  tihal  fear  ; 
They  are  taught  in  him  to  trust, 
And  he  knows  they  are  but  dust. 

4  Hiunan  life  is  short  and  wasting, 

Happy  they  w-hom  God  forgives  I 
Mercy  is  from  everlasting, 

And  to  everlasting  lives ; 
They  who  know  his  name  shall  be 
Blessed  through  eternity. 

5  Bless  the  Lord,  ye  angels,  bless  him, 

Praise  him,  all  ye  hosts  above ; 
Ye  his  saints  on  earth,  confess  him. 

Objects  of  his  grace  and  love : 
Let  the  world  his  love  proclaim. 
Bless,  my  soul,  the  Savioin-'s  name. 

HYMN  CCXLIY. 

'  Which  things  the  angels  desire  to  look  into.'''' — 1  Pet.  i.  12. 

1  A  NGELS  heard  wdth  admiration 
-^  How  th'  eternal  coimsel  ran  ; 
^Yonder'd  at  the  great  salvation, 

Wonder'd  at  the  gracious  plan, 

Angels  wonder'd 
At  the  love  of  God  to  man. 

2  Angels,  with  profound  amazement. 

Saw  th'  eternal  King  come  down  ; 
In  the  time  of  his  abasement, 
Saw  the  Saviour  stand  alone  ; 

Angels  saw  him 
Then  deserted  by  his  own. 
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3  Angels  saw  the  Saviour  dying 

On  the  cross,  in  love  to  men ; 
Angels  saw  his  body  lying 
In  the  tomb  among  the  slain  : 

0  how  awful 
Sin  appear' d  to  angels  then ! 

4  Angels  saw  him  rise  victorious 

From  the  tomb  in  which  he  lay  ; 
Never  sight  was  seen  so  glorious 
As  what  angels  saw  that  day, 

When  the  Saviour 
Rose,  and  death  resign'd  his  prey. 

5  Hark !  what  bursts  of  acclamation 

Through  th'  eternal  arches  ring  ; 
Angels  now  ascribe  salvation 
To  the  everlasting  King : 

Loud  their  praises, 
"  Glory  to  the  La3Ib"  they  sing. 

6  Praise  the  Lamb,  ye  saints  adore  him. 

Ye  for  whom  he  shed  his  blood  ; 

Bow  with  angels,  bow  before  him, 

Make  his  glory  known  abroad  : 

Saints  and  angels 
Join  to  praise  the  Lamb  of  God. 

HYMN  CCXLV. 

*'  BovMd  in  affliction  and  iron.'' — Psalm  cvii.  10. 
1    TOYFUL  let  us  raise  our  voices, 
^      Pris'ners  once,  but  now  set  free  ; 
As  the  bird  releas'd,  rejoices 

And  exults  in  liberty  ; 
So  the  slaves  of  sin,  when  freed, 
Feel  that  they  are  free  indeed. 
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2  Bound  we  were  with  iron  fetters, 

Galling  was  the  yoke  we  bore  ; 
Debtors  we,  insolvent  debtors, 

Yet  imfelt  the  chains  we  wore : 
Sleep  had  all  our  pow'rs  opprest, 
And  we  dreamt  that  this  was  rest. 

3  But,  as  with  a  voice  of  thnnder, 

Were  we  roused  from  sleep  profound ; 
Then  our  sovds  were  fill'd  with  wonder, 

All  was  new  and  strange  aroimd : 
Grievous  then  our  chains  appear  d ; 
Much  we  felt,  and  much  we  fear'd. 

4  Then  the  voice  of  mercy  sounded 

Sweet  as  music  in  our  ears  ; 
"  Grace  abomids  where  sin  abounded  ;" 

Grace  it  is  removes  om-  fears ; 
Grace  has  power  to  cheer  our  hearts, 
Grace,  a  holy  joy  imparts. 

5  Grace  we  sing,  "  the  grace  of  Jesus  ;" 

Grace,  the  spring  of  hope  to  man ; 
Grace,  that  from  our  bondage  frees  us ; 

Grace,  too  high  for  thought  to  scan  ; 
Grace,  the  theme  that  sinners  love  ; 
Grace,  a  theme  all  themes  above. 

HYMX   CCXLVI. 

"  Glory  to  God  in  the  highest."' — Luke  ii.  li. 
1  n  LOKY  to  God  on  high ! 
^    Peace  upon  earth,  and  joy  I 

Good  will  to  man ! 
Ye  who  the  blessing  prove, 
Join  with  the  hosts  above ! 
Sing  ye  a  Sa^'iour's  love, 
Too  vast  to  scan. 
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2  Mercy  and  truth  unite, 
This  is  a  joyful  sight ! 

All  sights  above. 
Jesus  the  curse  sustains ; 
Bitter  the  cup  he  drains ; 
Nothing  for  us  remains, 

Nothing  but  love ! 

3  Love,  that  no  tongue  can  teach ; 
Love,  that  no  thought  can  reach  ; 

No  love  like  his : 
Heav'n  is  its  blessed  source ; 
Death  could  not  stop  its  course ; 
Nothing  can  stay  its  force  ; 

Matchless  it  is. 

4  Join,  then,  this  love  to  sing ; 
Join  to  exalt  oiu'  King, 

Sinners  forgiv'n  1 
To  the  great  One  in  three, 
Honoiu'  and  majesty 
Now  and  for  ever  be. 

Here  and  in  heav'n. 

DOXOLOGIES. 


TO  the  Father  praise  be  giv'n, 
-^      To  the  Son,  and  to  the  Spirit ; 
Thine  it  is,  the  God  of  heav'n, 

IsraTs  praises  to  inherit. 
Lord,  we  own  thy  claim,  and  bow  ; 
Manifest  thy  presence  no^v. 
Thine  the  kingdom,  thine  the  pow'r ; 
Tliine  the  glory  evermore. 

Hallelujah !  Amen. 
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TO  the  Father,  to  the  Son, 
-*-      To  the  Spirit  praise  be  gi\''n ; 
One  in  three,  and  three  in  one, 
Lord  of  earth,  and  Lord  of  heav'n. 
Hallelujah  I  Amen. 
III. 
THE  Father  praise,  and  praise  the  Son, 
-*-      The  Spirit  praise,  the  three  in  one ; 
To  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit  be, 
Eternal  praise,  the  One  m  three. 
Hallelujah!  Amen. 


§tate  at  ^ditbtt^,  a  Mavfarc. 

HYIMX  CCXLYII. 

"  He  teacheth  my  hands  to  war."' — Psalm  xviii.  34. 

1  T)ELOY'D  associates  in  the  strife 
^     That  ends  in  blessed  peace, 
A  life  of  conflict  is  our  life. 

From  -war  Ave  must  not  cease. 

2  The  soldiers  of  the  cross  must  fight, 

Till  life  itself  is  past ; 
The  foe  assails  them  day  and  night, 
Assails  them  to  the  last. 

3  But  let  us  still  remember  this, 

To  faith  it  stands  disclos'd, 
The  Lord,  who  saves  us,  greater  is 
Than  all  who  are  oppos'd. 

4  We  need  not  fly,  Are  need  not  fear. 

Since  he  who  reigns  above, 
In  all  our  conflicts  aatU  be  near 
The  people  of  his  love. 
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5  Our  foes  are  strong,  and  many  too, 

Yet  why  these  donbts  and  fears  ? 

For  while  we  keep  our  Lord  in  view, 

Our  strength  is  more  than  theirs. 

6  If  thus  we  face  the  adverse  pow'rs, 

If  thus  we  meet  the  strife, 

The  victory  will  then  be  ours, 

And  ours  a  crown  of  life. 


HYMN  CCXLVIII. 

"  And  David  put  them  off  him.'' — 1  Sam.  xvii.  39. 

1  TJAD  Da^dd  done  as  Saul  advis'd, 

■^^     And  with  his  arms  the  conflict  tried, 
His  strength  might  well  have  been  despised. 
And  David,  not  his  foe,  had  died. 

2  So  we,  when  call'd  to  meet  the  foe. 

All  human  counsel  must  refuse ; 
For  man,  though  wise,  can  never  know 
What  arms  we  need,  and  ought  to  use. 

3  Yet  are  we  apt,  too  apt  to  try 

What  arms  supplied  by  man  can  do ; 
But  soon  we  throw  such  armour  by. 
As  useless,  and  as  cumbrous  too. 

4  We  learn  to  go  as  David  went. 

Confiding  in  the  Lord  of  Hosts : 
A  pebble  and  a  sling,  when  sent 
I3y  him,  will  silence  hostile  boasts. 

5  They  who  in  Israel's  God  confide 

May  boldly  ventm-e  to  the  field  ; 
The  feeblest  arms  by  him  supplied 
Are  better  than  the  sword  and  shield. 
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HYMN   CCXLIX. 

"  He  will  deliver  me." — 1  Sam.  xvii.  37. 

TIE  who  sav'd  us  when  assaulted 
^^     By  the  lion  and  the  bear, 
High  on  yonder  throne  exalted, 

Stoops  to  save  his  people  here : 
He  will  save  his  servants  now, 
He  will  lay  the  giant  low. 

AVho  is  this  that  thus  defieth 

Those  whom  God  preserves  from  harm  ? 
^Mio  is  this  that  thus  relieth 

On  his  arm,  his  own  right  arm  ? 
Short  his  arm  and  feeble  is. 
Feeble  in  a  strife  like  this. 

With  a  sword  he  comes  to  meet  us, 
AVith  a  spear  and  mth  a  shield  ; 

Thinking  quickly  to  defeat  us, 
And  to  chase  us  from  the  field  : 

Vain  his  boast,  his  hope  is  vain. 

He  shall  lie  among  the  slain. 

In  that  name  we  come  to  meet  him, 

In  that  name,  high  over  all ; 
In  that  name  we  shall  defeat  him, 

And  before  it  he  shall  fall : 
Vain  the  shield,  the  spear,  the  sword, 
Vain  his  help  against  the  Lord. 

And  his  people  shall  with  wonder 
Look  on  him  they  feared  before ; 

AVhen  they  see  their  foe  brought  imder, 
When  his  strength  is  now  no  more : 

Then  shall  Israel  smg  indeed, 

When  from  fear  and  danger  freed. 
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HY]MX  CCL. 

"  Fight  the  good  fight  of  faith:'— 1  Tni.  \i.  12. 

1  nHRISTIAXS  an  arduous  figlit  mamtain, 
^     Xor  do  they  hope  or  wish  for  peace, 
Till  they  their  heav'nly  mansion  gain, 

Then^  not  before,  their  conflicts  cease. 

2  Them  whom  they  now  account  as  foes, 

They  once  vi^thout  a  blush  obey'd ; 
And  liv'd  in  amity  ^^^th  those, 

Who,  while  they  wore  a  smile,  betray'd. 

3  Nor  did  they  see  the  chains  they  wore  ; 

Or,  if  they  saw,  felt  no  alarm : 
The  yoke  contentedly  they  bore. 

Till  God  himseK  dissolv'd  the  charm. 

4  Awaken'd  then  as  fi'om  a  sleep. 

And  taught  from  whence  their  danger  rose. 
They  flew  to  arms,  resolVd  to  keep 
Ko  terms  with  such  deceitful  foes. 

5  With  earth  and  hell  in  arms  combin'd,  J 

And  with  a  heart  as  false  as  they,  J 

Are  samts  engag'd,  nor  rest  will  find. 
Till  they  have  reached  the  realms  of  day. 

6  The  fight  unequal  seems,  'tis  true ; 

It  woidd  be  so  but  for  his  grace. 
Who  arms  pro^ddes,  and  courage  too, 
With  which  his  saints  the  foe  may  face. 

7  He  who  appear'd  on  David's  side. 

When  match'd  with  his  gigantic  foe, 
Is  still  the  same,  and  will  provide 
For  aU  his  struggling  saints  below. 
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8  And  wheu  the  last  great  foe  appears, 

He'll  find  tliem  proof  against  his  pow'r  ; 
For  God,  their  God,  will  quell  their  fears, 
And  save  them  in  a  dying  hour. 

9  This  conflict  past,  the  work  is  done, 

Theyll  see  their  enemies  no  more  ; 
The  final  victory  is  won, 

And  then  they  reach  the  heav'nly  shore. 

10  In  robes  of  white  they  stand  array 'd, 

The  palm's  triumphant  branch  they  bear ; 
Adoni'd  with  cro^%ms  that  never  fade. 
Before  their  King  they  all  appear. 

11  And  while  they  sing  before  liis  throne, 

The  Lamb,  the  Lamb  inspires  their  songs ; 
Salvation  comes  from  him  alone ; 
To  him  eternal  praise  belongs. 


HY]\IX  CCLI. 

^  For  we  icresUe  not  against  flesh  and  blood,  but  against  princi- 
palities, against  powers.^'' — Eph.  vi.  12. 

1  IT  ARK,  'tis  a  martial  sound  I 
^^     To  arms,  ye  saints,  to  arms ! 
Your  foes  are  gathering  round, 

And  peace  has  lost  its  charms  ; 
Prepare  the  helmet,  sword,  and  shield. 
The  trumpet  calls  you  to  the  field. 

2  No  common  foes  appear, 

To  dare  you  to  the  fight, 
But  such  as  own  no  fear. 

And  glory  in  their  raiglit : 
The  pow'rs  of  darkness  are  at  hand ; 
Eesist,  or  bow  to  then*  command. 
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3  An  arm  of  flesh  must  fail 

In  such  a  strife  as  this  ; 
He  only  can  prevail, 

Whose  arm  immortal  is  : 
'Tis  heav'n  itself  the  strength  must  yield, 
And  weapons  fit  for  such  a  field. 

4  And  heav'n  supplies  them  too  ; 

The  Lord,  who  never  faints, 
Is  greater  than  the  foe. 

And  he  is  Avith  his  saints : 
Thus  arm'd,  they  venture  to  the  fight. 
Thus  arm'd,  they  put  their  foes  to  flight. 

5  And  when  the  strife  is  past. 

On  yonder  peaceful  shore 
They  shall  repose  at  last. 

And  see  their  foes  no  more ; 
The  fruits  of  victoiy  enjoy. 
And  never  more  their  arms  employ. 

HYMX  CCLII. 

"  Hold  that  fast  ichich  thou  hust,  that  no  man  tale  thy  crou:)i." 

Key.  iii.  11. 

1  A  ISRA'L  to  thy  tents  repair ! 

^     Why  thus  secure  on  hostile  ground? 
Thy  King  commands  thee  to  beware, 
For  many  foes  thy  camp  surround. 

2  The  trumpet  gives  a  martial  strain  ; 

O  Isra'l !  gird  thee  for  the  fight ; 
Arise,  the  combat  to  maintain. 
And  put  thine  enemies  to  flight. 

3  Thou  shouldst  not  sleep  as  others  do ; 

Awake !  be  vigilant !  be  brave ! 
The  coward,  and  tlie  sluggard  too, 
Must  wear  the  fetters  of  the  slave. 
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4  A  nobler  lot  is  cast  for  thee, 

A  kingdom  thine  beyond  the  skies : 
With  such  a  hope  shall  Isra'l  flee, 

Or  yield,  tkrough  weariness,  the  prize  ? 

6  Xo  !  let  a  careless  world  repose. 

And  slumber  on  through  life's  short  day, 
AATiile  Isra'l  to  the  conflict  goes, 
And  bears  the  glorious  prize  away. 

HYMN  CCLIII. 

"  He  teadieth  my  hands  to  war.'' — Psalm  xviii.  34. 

1  \  RISE,  ye  saints,  arise, 
-^     The  Lord  our  leader  is ; 
The  foe  before  his  banner  flies. 

For  victory  is  his. 

2  Behold  !  he  leads  the  way ; 

We'll  follow  where  he  goes  ; 

"\A"e  cannot  fail  to  win  the  day, 

Since  he  subdues  our  foes. 

3  Lead  on,  Almighty  Lord, 

Lead  on  to  victory ; 
Encourag'd  by  the  bright  reward, 
With  joy  w^e'll  follow  thee. 

4  We'll  follow  thee,  our  guide. 

Our  Saviour  and  our  King ; 
We'll  follow  thee,  through  grace  supplied 
From  heav'n's  eternal  spring. 

5  We  hope  to  see  the  day 

When  toil  and  strife  shall  cease ; 
We  tlien  shall  cast  our  arms  aTvay, 
And  dwell  in  endless  peace. 
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6  This  hope  supports  ns  here, 

It  makes  our  burdens  light ; 
'Twill  serve  om-  drooping  hearts  to  cheer 
Till  faith  shall  end  in  sight : 

7  Till,  of  the  pnze  possest, 

We  hear  of  war  no  more  ; 
And,  0  sweet  thought !  for  ever  rest 
On  yonder  peaceful  shore. 


HYMN  CCLIY. 

'  Help  us,  0  Lord  our  God  !  for  we  rest  on  thee,  and  in  thy  name 
we  go  against  this  multitude.'" — 2  Chron.  xiv.  11. 

1  MANY  foes  our  march  opposing, 
■^-^     Lord,  we  turn  our  eyes  to  thee, 
All  our  wants  and  fears  disclosing, 

Helpless  to  thy  poVr  we  flee ; 

O  protect  us ! 
Neither  skill  nor  pow'r  have  we. 

2  See  our  foes  with  proud  defiance 

Call  thy  people  to  the  fight ! 
Lord,  on  thee  is  our  reliance. 

Thee  w^hose  arm  is  cloth'd  with  might : 

Saviour,  guard  us ! 
Let  not  thine  be  put  to  flight. 

3  Not  of  human  armom-  boasting, 

Do  we  venture  to  the  field  ; 
In  defence  so  feeble  trusting, 

Soon  w^e  w^oidd  be  forc'd  to  vield : 

God  of  Israel! 
Be  thyself  our  sword  and  shield. 


STATE    OF    BELIEVERS,    A    WARFARE. 


255 


On  thy  faithfulness  relying, 
We  may  boldly  meet  the  foe ; 

All  his  boasted  pow'r  defying, 
WTiile  we  come  defended  so  ; 

God  will  save  us ; 
This  our  enemies  shall  know. 

Let  the  fainting  soul  be  cheerful, 
Let  the  timid  now  be  brave : 

Why  should  they  be  faint  or  fearful, 
Whom  the  Lord  delights  to  save  ? 

Whom  he  rescues, 
Satan  can  no  more  enslave. 


HYMN  CCLV. 

'•  He  that  overcometh  shall  inherit  all  things.'" — Rev.  xxi.  7. 

1  IF  our  warfare  be  laborious, 

-^     Soon  the  strife  will  reach  a  close : 
Rest  is  sweet,  secure,  and  glorious. 

That  from  prosp'rous  warfare  flows  : 
Doubly  precious 

After  labour  is  repose, 

2  Once  our  choice  was  peace  inglorious, 

Then  we  yielded  to  our  foes  ; 
Warfare  now  the  most  laborious, 
Ev'n  with  all  its  toils  we  choose : 

Glorious  warfare ! 
Leading  to  secure  repose. 

3  Are  there  many  foes  before  us. 

Standing  to  oppose  om:  way  ? 
Yet  they  shall  not  overpow'r  us ; 
This  with  boldness  we  may  say. 

Since  Jehovah 
Keeps  his  people  night  and  day. 
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4  Are  we  blind  and  prone  to  error? 

God  vouchsafes  to  be  our  guide ; 
Are  we  faint  and  full  of  terror  ? 
He  himself  is  on  our  side ; 

'Tis  suflicient : 
God  our  Saviour  will  provide. 

5  When  through  him  we  prove  "victorious, 

Then  will  strife  and  laboiu'  cease ; 
Then  oiu*  triumph  will  be  glorious, 
Then  his  people  dwell  at  ease : 

And  their  portion 
Will  be  everlasting  peace. 

HYMN  CCLYI. 

"  For  the  battle  is  the  Lord's.'' — 1  Sam.  xvii.  47. 

1  VES,  "the  battle  is  the  Lord's," 

-^      Blessed  be  his  name  it  is. 
These  are  good  and  faithful  words, 

And  remember  they  are  his  ; 
'Tis  the  Lord  himself  who  said  it, 
Be  it  ours  to  give  him  credit. 

2  This  can  make  the  timid  brave, 

This  can  make  the  feeble  strong. 
He  who  able  is  to  save. 

He  to  whom  the  worlds  belong, 
Says,  his  people's  cause  his  own  is, 
And  to  conquer  his  alone  is. 

3  Yes,  "  the  battle  is  the  Lord's," 

Well  for  us  that  so  it  is  ; 
Strength  and  courage  this  affords, 

All  is  oru's,  if  we  are  his  ; 
Ye  Avho  timid  are  be  cheerful, 
Whv  should  God's  elect  be  fearful? 
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4  Yet  Tve  often  fearful  are ; 

Often  do  we  sheath  the  sword ; 
Peace  we  thmk  of  then,  not  war, 

And  we  thus  offend  the  Lord : 
Then  he  lets  the  foe  assail  us, 
And  our  strength  and  courage  fail  us. 

6  No,  we  must  not  think  of  peace, 

Never,  till  the  day  is  won  ; 
Then  it  is  our  conflicts  cease ; 

Then  it  is  our  work  is  doiie ; 
Then  we  may  put  off  our  armour, 
But  till  then  resist  the  charmer. 

HYMN  CCLYII. 

"  Be  strong  and  of  a  good  courage.'" — Deut.  xxxi.  6. 

1  n  OUR  AGE,  ye  who  fighting  are, 
^     With  a  foe  ye  feel,  but  see  not. 
'Tis  the  Lord  conducts  the  war, 

Of  his  work  forgetfid  be  not : 
Follow  liim,  and  nothing  fear. 
Comrades,  there's  a  blessing  here. 

2  That  in  vain  we  labom-  not. 

Here  we  have  a  sweet  assurance  ; 
Hardship  is  the  soldier's  lot, 

Ours  be  patience  and  endurance : 
For  the  day  of  conflict  ends. 
And  the  triumph  makes  amends. 

3  Yoiu-s  the  prize  will  be  ere  long. 

For  the  final  day  at  hand  is  ; 
"  Quit  yourselves  like  men,"  "  be  strong," 

Tins  our  master's  own  command  is ; 
Be  like  men  who  Avill  not  yield. 
Men  who  will  not  quit  the  field. 
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4  Let  us  not  forget  'tis  he, 

He,  and  he  alone,  that  makes  us 
Strong  for  fight,  if  strong  we  be ; 

Lost  we  are,  if  he  forsakes  us  ; 
Feeble  in  ourselves  we  are, 
And  unequal  to  the  war. 

5  Gracious  is  the  Lord  to  hear, 

And  his  arm  is  nothing  shorten'd ; 
Why,  then,  should  his  people  fear  ? 

Why  grow  pale,  like  men  dishearten'd  ? 
Strong  the  Lord  is,  strong  to  save, 
And  in  him  om-  strength  we  have. 

6  Fellow-soldiers,  fear  we  not. 

Though  the  passes  all  be  guarded ; 
Fight  we  must,  and  fight  Ave  ought, 

Though  oppos'd,  and  though  retarded, 
Yet  we  shall  prevail  at  last, 
And  with  joy  re^aew  the  past. 

HYMN  CCLYHI. 

"  The  Captain  of  their  salvation.''' — Heb.  ii.  10. 

1  THE  Saviour  leads  his  people  on, 

^      To  combat  and  to  conquest  leads, 
The  soldiers  and  their  chief  are  one. 
The  fruit  is  theirs,  and  his  the  deeds. 

2  His  royal  banner  when  he  waves, 

A  shout  is  heard  through  all  his  host ; 
The  arm  is  then  display'd  that  saves, 
The  arm  in  which  his  people  boast. 

3  They  shrink  not  from  the  conflict  then, 

I'hoiigh  timid  and  though  feeble  too, 
His  people  "  quit  themselves  like  men," 
With  confidence  they  meet  the  foe. 
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4  His  arm,  they  know,  sufficient  is, 

Though  foes  miniimber'd  should  appear ; 
They  know  the  people  that  are  his, 
May  follow  him  and  nothing  fear. 

5  They  smile  at  danger  when  they  see 

Their  chief  advance  to  meet  the  foe, 
A  sm-er  pledge  of  victory 

His  presence  is,  than  sword  or  bow. 

6  At  sight  of  him,  opposing  hosts 

Are  fill'd  with  terror  and  dismaj^, 
His  presence  quells  their  proudest  boasts, 
By  him  his  people  win  the  day. 

7  And  when  the  mortal  strife  is  past. 

The  peace  and  joy  of  heav'n  succeed  ; 
'Tis  peace  that  will  for  ever  last, 
'Tis  joy  mimix'd,  'tis  joy  indeed. 


HY^ES"  CCLIX. 

"  Kept  hy  the  power  of  God."' — 1  Pet.  i.  5. 

1  CPAR'D  a  little  longer, 

^     May  oiu-  souls  grow  stronger, 
To  maintain  the  arduous  fight  of  faith. 

2  Many  foes  siUTOund  us. 
Hoping  to  confomid  us. 

But  the  Lord  himself  is  our  defence. 

3  We  have  hearts  deceitful, 
And  of  truth  forgetfid, 

Yet  om*  gTacious  Lord  his  people  spares. 

4  Pilgrims  here,  and  strangers, 
Who  can  tell  our  dangers  ? 

But  our  Lord  will  save  us  from  them  all. 


w 
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5  He  has  dearly  bought  us, 
Hitherto  has  brought  us, 

And  will  lead  us  to  himself  at  last. 

6  By  his  eye  directed, 
By  his  arm  protected, 

We  shall  gaiji  the  presence  of  our  God. 

HYMN  CCLX. 

"  Let  not  him  that  girdeth  on  his  harness  boast  himself  as  he  that 
putteth  it  off." — 1  Kings  xx.  11. 

J^ELLOW  soldier,  where's  thine  armour  ? 
Is  it  time  to  put  it  off? 
Hast  thou  listen'd  to  the  charmer  ? 

Dost  thou  fear  the  worldling's  scoff? 
Brother,  has  thy  courage  fail'd  ? 
Has  the  wily  foe  prevailed  ? 

Thou  art  not  what  once  I  knew  thee. 

Well  equipp'd  for  battle  then. 
Since  the  world  began  to  woo  thee. 

Thou  hast  been  like  other  men  ; 
Be  again  what  once  thou  wast, 
Stop !  0  stop !  ere  all  be  lost. 

Know'st  thou  what  the  foe  is  doing? 

Know'st  thou  what  a  foe  he  is  ? 
Baffled  often,  still  pursuing, 

Bent  upon  his  prey  to  seize. 
Brace  thine  armour  on  again : 
Brother,  who  can  harm  thee  then  ? 

Proof  it  is  ;  when  tried  it  fails  not ; 

Temi:>er'd  by  unerring  skill. 
Here  the  fiery  dart  avails  not, 

Strike  it  may,  it  cannot  kill. 
Be  it  thine  again  to  wield 
Faith's  impenetrable  shield. 
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5  Shun  this  place,  for  death  is  in  it; 

This  is  not  a  place  for  thee. 
Rich  the  prize :  if  thou  wouklst  ^yi^,  it, 

Be  as  thou  was  wont  to  be. 
To  the  battle-field  repair. 
Thou  wilt  gather  trophies  there. 

6  'Tis  a  prize  well  worth  the  winning  : 

One  beyond  all  others  far  ; 
So  thou  thoughtest  when  beginning 

In  the  mortal  strife  to  share. 
Then  didst  thou  esteem  the  cross 
Wealth  indeed — all  else  but  lost. 

7  Thou  hast  sinn'd,  but  know  the  Lord  is 

Willing  all  to  pardon  still ; 
Sweet  and  full  of  grace  his  word  is, 

Let  him  come,  whoever  vvill ; 
Many  wonders  here  are  found, 
Brother,  this  is  holy  gromid. 

8  Here  is  all  that  thou  hast  need  of, 

That  which  takes  thy  sin  away ; 
But  in  time  to  come  take  heed  of 

That  which  led  thee  far  astray. 
Evil  shun,  and  evil  men. 
Never  leave  the  Lord  acfain. 


HYIND^  CCLXI. 

'  And  the  shout  of  a  King  is  among  them."' — Numb,  xxiii.  21. 

1  THOUGH  others  be  sad, 

-^      Let  Isra'l  be  glad, 
For  "the  shout  of  a  King  is  among  them  ;" 

The  Lord,  whose  they  are, 

Will  make  them  his  care  ; 
And  who  shall  be  able  to  wrong  them  ? 


262        STATE    OF    BELIEVERS,    A    WARFARE 

2  Though  many  the  foes 
That  stand  to  oppose 

Their  passage  to  yonder  bright  regions, 
The  arm  of  the  Lord 
(Their  shield  and  their  sword) 

Will  scatter  then-  numberless  legions. 

3  How  happy  are  they 
Who  truly  can  say, 

The  Lord  is  our  portion  for  ever  ! 

The  Lord,  whom  we  trust, 

A  Saviour,  yet  just, 
Of  grace  and  of  glory  the  giver. 

4  Though  theirs  is  a  life 
Of  trouble  and  strife, 

No  weapon  that's  raised  up  against  them 

Shall  ever  prevail ; 

Their  foes  shall  all  fail. 
For  God  with  his  favour  has  fenc'd  them. 

5  The  men  of  his  choice 
May  well  then  rejoice. 

Since  the  shout  of  a  King  is  among  them ; 

The  name  that  they  love 

For  ever  shall  prove 
A  terror  to  all  who  would  wrong  them. 


HYMN  CCLXII. 

'  0  L&rd,  what  shall  I  say  when  Israel  turneth  their  hacks  before 
their  enemies  f' — Joshua  vii.  8. 

1  TyHEN  Joshua  saw  the  hosts  give  way, 
' '      And  fly  before  their  conqu'ring  foe. 
His  soul  was  struck  with  deep  dismay. 
He  never  look'd  to  see  it  so. 
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2  Shall  Isra'l  fear,  shall  Isral  yield  ? 

Oh,  who  can  bear  the  monrnfiil  sight  ? 
Shall  Isral  vanquish'd  leave  the  field, 
And  God's  own  host  be  put  to  flight  ? 

3  Ah  !  Lord,  behold  thy  people  flee  ! 

The  people  whom  thine  arm  redeemed ; 
Thy  vanquish'd  host  retreating  see, 
Invmcible  till  now  esteem'd. 

4  Encouraged  by  this  fatal  day, 

How  will  the  nations  gather  round ! 
Thy  people  will  become  their  prey, 
And  IsraTs  name  no  more  be  found. 

5  O  let  that  hour  be  far  remov'd  ! 

For  how  will  then  the  heathen  boast ; 
"Will  they  not  say  thine  arm  has  prov'd 
Too  feeble  to  protect  thine  host  ? 

6  Return,  return,  0  God,  our  King, 

Remember,  Lord,  thy  glorious  name  ; 
0  let  thy  presence  vict'rj^  bring ! 
And  IsraTs  foes  be  put  to  shame. 


hy:\ix  cclxiil 

"  Whom  resist  stedfast  in  the  faith.'' — 1  Pet.  v.  9. 

1  AI^R  strife  is  mortal  with  the  foe, 
^     Or  he  or  we  must  peld  ; 
Twould  ruin  be  to  us,  we  know, 

If  we  should  quit  the  field. 

2  And  what  are  we  that  we  should  meet 

A  mighty  foe  like  this  ; 
The  world  itself  is  at  his  feet. 
Its  "  Prince,"  its  "  God"  he  is. 
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3  And  yet  we  must  encounter  one 

With  titles  such  as  these ; 
Nor  must  there  be,  the  fight  begun, 
Or  peace,  or  truce,  or  ease. 

4  The  foe  we  fight  with,  watcliful  is  ; 

lie  sleeps  not  day  or  night ; 
A  fearfid  pow'r  to  hurt  is  his. 
With  guile  or  else  mth  might. 

5  '*  A  roaring  lion"  now  he  is. 

And  "seeking  to  devour;" 
An  angel's  form  anon  is  his. 
As  suits  the  present  hour. 

6  Destruction  only  is  his  aim, 

He  lives  but  to  destroy ; 
His  purpose  evermore  the  same, 
For  evil  is  his  joy. 

7  Our  help,  it  cometh  from  the  Lord, 

Whose  arm  almighty  is ; 
And  glad  we  know,  the  faithfid  word 
We  rest  upon,  is  his. 


HYMX   CCLXIV. 

3  vigilant,  because  your  adversai^,  the  devil . . .  walketh 
about."" — 1  Pet.  v.  8. 

TJAPPY  he  who  has  his  quiver 

-'-'■     Full  of  arrows  sharp  and  bright ; 

And  his  bow  beside  him  ever, 

Fit  for  use.     This  man  is  right. 
Should  the  watchfid  foe  appear. 
He  is  safe,  and  need  not  fear. 
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Woe  to  him,  whose  empty  quiver 

Proof  is  of  a  mind  imwise  ; 
T\^iat  is  he  to  do,  whenever 

Sudden  danger  bids  him  rise. 
Can  he  meet  the  coming  foe  ? 
Can  he  Avard  the  deadly  blow? 

'Tis  no  time  to  look  around  him, 

When  the  danger  pressing  is ; 
Without  arms  the  foe  has  foimd  him, 

And  the  'vantage  all  is  his. 
He  who  watches  not  ^ill  know 
That  he  has  a  watchful  foe. 

0  how  like  the  case  to  mine  is ! 

I  have  acted  even  so ; 
Saviour,  all  the  gloiy  thine  is, 

That  I  have  escaped  the  foe. 
'Twas  not  I  that  wrought,  but  thou, 
Else  I  had  been  lost  ere  now. 


HYMN  CCLXV. 

I  beheld  Satan  as  lightning  fall  from  heaven.'' — Luke  x.  18. 

1  THE  fight  is  done ; 

-^      The  day  is  won , 
The  foe  is  forced  at  length  to  yield. 

Be  no  more  sad  ; 

Be  glad,  be  glad ; 
For  Satan  vanquished  quits  the  field. 

I  2  His  reign  was  long, 

I  For  he  was  strong  ; 

'      He  reigned  until  "one  stronger"  came. 

jST 0  more  he  reigns ; 

Bat  he  remains 
Unchanged — his  pm-pose  still  the  same. 
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3  From  heaVn  cast  out, 
He  goes  about ; 

On  earth  his  aim  is  to  devour. 

Nor  force  nor  guile 

He  spares,  nor  toil ; 
He  knows  the  limit  of  his  powV. 

4  "Be  sober,"  then ; 
"  Behave  as  men," 

As  those  who  have  a  watchful  foe. 

It  cannot  be 

That  we  should  flee ; 
'Twere  shame  and  death  if  it  were  so. 

5  But  why  this  fear 
When  he  is  near. 

The  Lord,  on  whom  our  care  is  cast  ? 

Then  valiant  be : 

The  Lord  is  he 
Who  fights  our  battles  to  the  last. 


HYMN    CCLXVI. 

•  For  here  have  we  no  continuing  city,  but  we  seel:  one  to  come.'''— 

Heb.  xiii.  14.        \ 

1  "  WE'VE  no  abiding  city  here,"  \ 

' '       This  may  distress  the  worl ding's  mind;' 
But  should  not  cost  the  saint  a  tear, 
Who  hopes  a  better  rest  to  find. 

2  "  We've  no  abiding  city  here," 

Sad  truth,  were  this  to  be  our  home ; 
But  let  the  thought  our  spirits  cheer, 
"  We  seek  a  city  yet  to  come." 
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3  "  AVeVe  no  abiding  city  here," 

Then  let  us  live  as  pilgrims  do ; 

Let  not  the  world  our  rest  appear, 

But  let  us  haste  from  all  below. 

4  "  We've  no  abiding  city  here, " 

We  seek  a  city  out  of  sight, 
Ziori  its  name, — the  Lord  is  there, 
It  shines  with  everlasting  light. 

6  "  We've  no  abiding  city  here ;" 

Methinks  I  hear  the  worldling  say, 
"  Yom-  hope  is  vain,  ye  fools,  forbear, 
For  pleasure  lies  another  way." 

6  No  wonder  men  should  reason  thus, 

And  count  our  expectation  vain ; 

But  did  they  know  the  truth  like  us, 

They  would  adopt  another  strain. 

7  Did  they,  like  us,  by  faith  discern 

The  glorious  city  of  oiu*  God, 
They  too,  like  us,  would  quickly  learn 
To  walk  in  Zion's  heav'nly  road, 

8  Zion ! — Jehovah  is  her  strength ! 

Secure  she  smiles  at  all  her  foes ; 
And  weary  travellers  at  length 
Within  her  sacred  walls  repose. 

9  0  !  sweet  abode  of  peace  and  love, 

AVhere  pilgrims  freed  from  toil  are  blest ! 
Had  I  the  pinions  of  the  dove, 
I'd  fly  to  thee,  and  be  at  rest. 

10  But  hush,  my  soul,  nor  dare  repine  ! 
The  time  my  God  appoints  is  best : 
AVliile  here,  to  do  his  '^\ill  be  mine ; 
And  his  to  fix  mv  time  of  rest. 


267  STATE    OF    BELIEVERS,    A    PILGTIIMAGE. 


HYMN   CCLXYII. 

"  For  they  that  say  such  things  dedaj^e  plainly  that  they  seek  a 
country.'" — Heb.  xi.  14. 

1  "pROM  Egypt  lately  come, 

-^      Where  death  and  darkness  reign, 
AYe  seek  our  new,  our  better  home, 

Where  we  our  rest  shall  gain. 
Hallelujah! 

We  are  on  our  way  to  God. 

2  To  Canaan's  sacred  bound 

AVe  haste  with  songs  of  joj-; 
Where  peace  and  liberty  are  found, 
And  sweets  that  never  cloy. 
Hallelujah!  &c. 

3  Our  toils  and  conflicts  cease 

On  Canaan's  happy  shore  ; 
We  there  shall  dwell  in  endless  peace, 
And  never  himger  more. 
Hallelujah !  &c. 

4  But  hark !  those  distant  sounds 

That  strike  our  list'ning  ears — 
They  come  from  Canaan's  happy  bounds, 
Where  God  our  King  appears. 
Hallelujah!  &c. 

5  There,  in  celestial  strains, 

Enraptm-\i  mja-iads  sing ; 
There  love  in  every  bosom  reigns. 
For  God  himself  is  King. 
Hallelujah!  &c. 
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6  We  soon  shall  join  the  throng, 

Their  pleasuies  we  shall  share ; 
And  sing  the  everlasting  song, 
With  all  the  ransom'd  there. 
Hallelujah!  <ic. 

7  How  sweet  the  prospect  is  I 

It  cheers  the  pilgrim's  breast ; 
"We're  journeying  through  the  "v^riderness, 
But  soon  shall  gain  oui'  rest. 
Hallelujah  !  *l^c. 


HYMN  CCLXYKI. 

'  There  remaineih,  therefore,  a  rest  to  the  people  of  God."' 

Heb.  iv.  9. 

1  THE  people  of  the  Lord 

■^     Ai'e  on  their  way  to  heav'n, 
They  there  obtain  their  great  reward, 
The  prize  will  there  be  giv'n. 

2  'Tis  conflict  here  below, 

'Tis  triumph  there,  and  peace ; 

On  earth  vre  wrestle  with  the  foe. 

In  heav'n  our  conflicts  cease. 

3  'Tis  gloom  and  darkness  here, 

'Tis  light  aud  joy  above; 
There  all  is  pure,  and  all  is  clear, 
There  aU  is  peace  and  love. 

4  'Tis  snares  and  dangers  here. 

But  when  we  reach  our  home. 
Then  danger  is  no  more,  nor  fear. 
Our  joys  are  yet  to  come. 
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5  There  rest  shall  follow  toil, 

And  ease  succeed  to  care, 
The  victors  there  divide  the  spoil, 
They  live  in  triumph  there. 

6  Then  let  us  joyful  sing, 

The  conflict  is  not  long  ; 
We  hope  in  lieav'n  to  praise  our  King 
In  one  eternal  song. 


^tate  of  33elieber£5,  a  Womo^t, 

HYMN   CCLXIX. 

'  So  he  Iringeth  them  unto  their  desired  haven."" — Ps.  cvii.  SO. 

1  THE  Christian  navigates  a  sea 

-*-      Where  various  forms  of  death  appear  ; 
Nor  skill,  alas  !  nor  pow'r  has  he. 
Aright  his  dang'rous  course  to  steer. 

2  Why  does  he  venture  then  from  shore, 

And  dare  so  many  deaths  to  brave  ? 
Because  the  land  affrights  him  more 
Than  all  the  perils  of  the  wave. 

3  Because  he  hopes  a  port  to  find, 

Where  all  his  toil  will  be  repaid ; 

And  though  miskilful,  weak,  and  blind, 

Yet  Jesus  bids  him  nothing  dread. 

4  But  though  his  faithfid  word  is  giv'n, 

Who  does  not  change,  and  cannot  lie ; 
Yet  when  his  bark  by  storms  is  driv'n, 
He  doubts,  and  fears  destruction  nigh. 
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5  Sometimes  there  lies  a  treach'rous  rock 

Beneath  the  surface  of  the  -wave ; 
He  strikes,  but  yet  sur^dves  the  shock, 
For  Jesus  is  at  hand  to  save. 

6  But  hark  !  the  midnight  tempest  roars, 

He  seems  forsaken  and  alone, 
But  Jesus,  whom  he  then  implores, 
Unseen  preserves  and  leads  him  on. 

7  On  the  smooth  surface  of  the  deep, 

"Without  a  fear  he  sometimes  lies  ; 
The  danger  then  is  lest  he  sleep, 
And  ruin  seize  him  by  surprise. 

8  His  destin'd  land  he  sometimes  sees. 

And  thinks  his  toils  v^dll  soon  be  o'er  ; 
Expects  some  favoiu'able  breeze 

Will  waft  hun  quickly  to  the  shore. 

9  But  sudden  clouds  obstruct  his  \iew, 

And  he  enjoys  the  sight  no  more ; 
Nor  does  he  now  believe  it  true 
That  he  had  ever  seen  the  shore. 

10  Though  fear  his  heart  shoidd  overwhelm, 

He'll  reach  the  port  for  which  he's  bound  ; 
For  Jesas  holds  and  guides  the  helm, 
And  safety  is  where  he  is  found. 

11  Methinks  I  view  him  now  at  last 

Safe  anchor'd  in  the  haven  of  joy ; 
He  thinks  no  more  of  conflicts  past, 
Wonder  and  love  his  heart  employ. 

12  He  wonders  much  at  all  he  sees  ; 

He  loves  the  author  of  his  bliss  ; 
And  cries,  while  he  the  ^jcene  surveys, 
"  O  !  what  a  i!;lorious  land  is  this  !" 
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HYMN  CCLXX.  I 

'  These  see  the  icorlcs  of  the  Lord,  and  his  wonders  in  the  deepr 

Psalm  cvii.  24. 

1  XTT'E'RE  bound  for  yonder  land, 

'  ^    Where  Jesus  reigns  supreme  ; 
We  leave  the  shore  at  his  command, 
Forsaking  all  for  him. 

2  'Twere  easy,  did  we  choose, 

Again  to  reach  the  shore ; 
But  this  is  what  our  souls  refuse, 
We'll  never  touch  it  more. 

3  We  know  the  state  of  those 

Who  still  continue  there ; 
And  fly,  that  we  may  shun  the  woes 
That  else  oiu-  portion  were. 

4  The  perils  of  the  sea. 

The  rocks,  the  waves,  the  wind, 
Are  small,  whatever  they  may  be. 
To  those  w^e  leave  behind. 

5  Nor  have  we  cause  to  fear ; 

The  God  who  rules  the  sea, 
In  ev'ry  danger  will  be  near. 
And  our  protector  be. 

6  The  Lord  himself  will  keep 

Plis  people  safe  from  harm  ; 
Will  hold  the  helm,  and  guide  the  ship 
With  his  almighty  arm. 

7  Then  let  the  tempests  roar, 

The  billows  heave  and  swell ; 
We  trust  to  reach  the  peaceful  shore, 
Where  all  the  ransom'd  dwell. 
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8  And  Avhen  Ave  gain  the  land, 
How  happy  shall  we  be ! 
How  shall  Tv^e  bless  the  mighty  hand 
That  led  iis  through  the  sea  ! 


HYISIN  CCLXXI. 

'  What  manner  of  man  is  this,  that  even  the  wind  and  the  sea 
obey  him  f" — Mark  iv.  41. 

1  TVTHY  those  fears  ?  behold  'tis  Jesus 

' '     Holds  the  helm,  and  guides  the  ship : 
Spread  the  sails,  and  catch  the  breezes 
Sent  to  waft  us  through  the  deep, 

To  the  regions 
Where  the  mourners  cease  to  weep. 

2  Could  we  stay  where  death  was  hov'ring  ? 

Could  we  rest  on  such  a  shore  ? 
No,  the  awful  truth  discov'ring, 
We  could  linger  there  no  more : 

We  forsake  it ; 
Leaving  aU  we  lov'd  before. 

3  Though  the  shore  we  hope  to  land  on 

Only  by  report  is  known, 
Yet  we  freely  all  abandon, 
Led  by  that  report  alone  ; 

And  with  Jesus 
Through  the  trackless  deep  move  on. 

4  Led  by  that,  we  brave  the  ocean ; 

Led  by  that,  the  storms  defy ; 
Calm  amidst  tumultuous  motion,     . 
Knowing  that  our  Lord  is  nigh : 

Waves  obey  him, 
And  the  storms  before  him  fly. 
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5  Render'd  safe  by  his  protection, 
We  shall  pass  the  wat'ry  waste ; 
Trusting  to  his  wise  direction, 
We  shall  gain  the  port  at  last ; 

And  Tvdth  wonder. 
Think  on  toils  and  dangers  past. 

G  0  !  what  pleasures  there  await  us ! 
There  the  tempests  cease  to  roar : 
There  it  is  that  those  who  hate  us 
Can  molest  our  peace  no  more : 

Trouble  ceases 
On  that  tranquil,  happy  shore. 

IIYIMX  CCLXXII. 

'*  Arise  ye,  and  depart;  for  this  is  not  your  rest.'' — 
MiCAU  ii.  10. 

1  POME  weigh  the  anchor,  put  to  sea, 
^     It  is  not  safe  to  tarry  here ; 
The  land  polluted  is,  and  we 

Must  part  from  all  we  hold  most  dear : 
This  moment  let  us  quit  the  shore, 
And  never  let  us  touch  it  more. 

2  The  sea  we  have  to  pass  is  wide 

And  deep,  with  rocks  on  either  hand ; 
The  thought  of  this,  and  much  beside, 

May  make  us  loth  to  quit  the  land ; 
It  matters  not,  we  must  away. 
Or  perish  here — 'twere  death  to  stay. 

3  The  die  is  cast,  our  gallant  ship 

Is  moving  from  the  fatal  shore ; 
We  soon  shall  reach  the  mighty  deep. 

To  see  the  land  we  left  no  more. 
The  present  is  a  trying  hour. 
Bat  trust  we  him  with  whom  is  pow'r. 
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4  If  we  had  put  off  our  flight 

But  one  short  clay,  then  all  was  lost ; 
For  turn  ye  to  the  fearful  sight, 

The  fatal  fire  has  reach'd  the  coast, 
And  with  a  force  no  man  can  stay, 
AVill  burn  till  all  is  burnt  a^vay. 

5  Then  hasten  hence,  away  I  away ! 

Too  near  the  fatal  shore  we  are ; 
May  he  whom  waves  and  winds  obey, 

Our  vessel  deign  to  make  his  care, 
And  never  leave  us  till  we  stand 
Secure  within  the  happy  land. 

6  But  see,  the  clouds  are  gathering  round, 

The  stoi-m  is  coming,  reef  the  sails  ; 
"We  hear  it  in  the  distant  sound, 

And,  as  it  comes,  our  courage  fails : 
But  he  to  whom  belongs  the  pow'r, 
Will  save  us  in  the  trying  horn*. 

7  The  storm  is  past ;  to  him  be  praise, 

Who  brought  us  thro'  the  dreaiy  night ; 
To  him  our  thankfid  song  we  raise ; 

To  him  whose  arm  is  cloth'd  -with  might ; 
To  him  whom  storms  and  waves  obey ; 
His  name  we  praise,  and  well  we  may. 

8  The  Lord  will  bring  his  people  through 

The  many  perils  of  the  sea  ; 
AVill  safety  give,  and  corn-age  too  ; 

Their  guardian  and  then*  giude  v.ill  be, 
Till  landed  on  the  happy  shore, 
Thev  hear  the  storms  and  waves  no  more. 
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HYMN  CCLXXIII. 

"  These  see  the  works  of  the  Lord.'" — Psalm  cvii.  24. 

1  TyE'RE  going  to  embark 

^ '       For  yonder  happy  shore  ; 
We  sail  in  hope ;  but,  hark  I 

The  tempest  seems  to  roar ; 
At  sea  there's  much  to  fear, 
*Twere  wise  to  tarry  here. 

2  Away  the  thought !  away  ! 

'Tis  one  that's  full  of  woe ; 
This  day,  this  very  day, 

This  moment  let  us  go ; 
For  here  we  must  not  stay ; 
To  work  !  the  anchor  weigh. 

3  'Tis  a  polluted  land, 

No  rest  for  us  is  here; 
We  go,  at  his  command, 

"WTio  bids  us  nothing  fear. 
The  tempest  and  the  wave 
At  his  command  we  brave. 

4  And  well  we  may,  for  his 

The  sea  is,  and  the  land ; 
The  world,  and  all  that  is, 

All  bows  to  his  command ; 
His  will  it  is  presides, 
His  arm  it  is  that  guides. 

5  0  Lx)rd,  at  thy  command, 

We  leave  our  native  shore, 
Nor  shall  we  touch  the  land, 

Or  ever  see  it  more. 
Till,  safely  moor'd  at  last, 
The  anchor  holds  us  fast. 
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6  With  wonder,  then,  and  joy, 

We  shall  survey  the  place, 
Where  good  without  alloy 

Abounds,  the  fruit  of  grace  ; 
"\Miile  sense  of  dangers  past, 
Enhances  joy  at  last. 

HYMX  CCLXXIY. 

"  So  he  hrimjeth  them  unto  their  desire'^  haven."'  — 

Psalm  cvii.  30. 

1  TTALF  a  wreck,  by  tempests  driven, 
-*-*-     Yet  this  feeble  bark  siu-vives ; 
Dash'd  against  the  rocks,  and  riven. 

In  the  midst  of  death  it  lives  ; 
See  it  press' d  on  ev'rj^  side  ; 
See  it  still  the  storm  outride. 

2  Can  a  bark,  like  mine,  so  shatter'd, 

Ever  reach  yon  friendly  shore  ? 
Tempest-toss'd  so  long,  and  batter'd, 

Can  it  stand  one  conflict  more? 
Should  another  storm  assail. 
Mast  and  planks  and  all  must  fail. 

3  So  they  would,  but  One  that's  greater 

Than  the  storms  and  waves  is  here ; 
He  it  is,  whose  name  is  sweeter 

Far  than  music  to  my  ear ; 
He  preserves  my  shatter'd  bark, 
He  makes  light  when  all  is  dark. 

4  Jesus  is  the  Lord,  who  hears  me 

When  the  tempest  roars  around ; 
He  it  is  whose  presence  cheers  me. 

When  I  hear  the  dreadful  sound; 
Trusting  to  his  grace  and  pow'r, 
Xeed  I  fe^r  the  darkest  hour  ? 
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5  What  though  ev'ry  plank  is  starting, 

AVaves  are  runnmg  mountain  high, 
Thunders  rolling,  lightnings  darting, 

And  no  saving  hand  seems  nigh  ? 
Let  me  still  no  danger  fear, 
Jesus,  though  unseen,  is  near. 

HYMN  CCLXXY. 

'  Which  hope  we  have  as  an  anchor  of  the  soul." — Heb.  vi.  19. 

1  TIOPE  is  the  anchor  of  the  soul ; 
-*"-*■     It  enters  that  within  the  vail ; 
And  though  the  waves  of  trouble  roll, 

The  anchor  holds,  and  will  not  fail. 

2  The  night  is  dark,  the  sea  runs  high, 

The  mast  before  the  tempest  bends  ; 
A  shore  bestrevr'd  T\dth  wrecks  is  nigh, 
And  on  the  anchor  all  depends. 

3  The  vessel  drifts,  if  that  gives  way. 

And  founders  on  the  fatal  shore, 
Wiiere  death  and  night  maintain  their  sway ; 
Where  light  and  life  are  seen  no  more. 

4  At  such  a  time,  in  snch  a  state, 

A  single  anchor  holding  all, 
Ko  wonder  that  our  fear  is  great. 
No  wonder  that  our  hope  is  small. 

6  But  one  sweet  w^ord  dispels  our  fear, 

The  word  of  him  who  cannot  lie ; 

His  truth  is  pledg'd,  his  pow'r  is  near  ; 

His  truth  and  pow'r  all  ills  defy. 

6  Hope,  0  my  soul,  thine  anchor  is. 

Both  sme  and  steadfast ;  be  thou  strong  : 
The  word  that  makes  thee  bold  is  his. 
Who  reigns,  yon  shining  host  among. 
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HYMX   CCLXXYI. 

"  Escape  for  thy  Vfe." — Gen.  xix.  17. 

1  VOW  weigh  the  anchor,  clear  the  land, 
^^      Depart  we  from  the  fatal  shore. 
Depart  we,  'tis  our  Lord's  command ; 

And  we  must  never  touch  it  more. 

2  Though  many  things  we  leave  behind, 

Are  pleasant  to  the  eye,  and  dear ; 
Depart  we  still,  resolv'd  in  mind, 
Before  us  better  thuigs  appear. 

3  A  pleasant  land  before  us  lies, 

Vriiere  all  is  bright,  and  all  is  fair. 
The  Lord  is  there,  "the  only  wise," 
The  Lord  we  love  and  serve  is  there. 

4  Between  this  land  and  us,  'tis  true, 

An  ocean  lies,  both  deep  and  broad : 
And  perils,  that  no  man  can  view, 
Or  think  of,  with  a  mind  unaw'd. 

5  But  he  who  bids  us  put  to  sea. 

And  brave  the  perils  of  the  deep, 
Our  guide  by  day  and  night  will  be  ; 
He  slumbers  not,  nor  does  he  sleep. 

6  When  he  is  nigh,  then  all  is  well. 

Though  neither  sun  nor  stars  appear ; 
Though  tempests  rage,  and  billows  swell : 
Ev'n  then  no  cause  there  is  for  fear. 

7  One  greater  than  the  storms  and  waves 

Is  with  us,  and  our  vessel  steers. 
When  all  seems  lost,  'tis  then  he  saves, 
And  shows  how  causeless  were  our  fears. 
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8  His  mild  rebuke,  "  Why  did  ye  doubt?" 
Should  teach  us  not  to  doubt  again. 
The  "  e^al  heart,"  0  Lord,  cast  out, 
And  we  shall  learn  to  trust  thee  then. 


HYIVIN  CCLXXYII. 

"  What  manner  of  man  is  this  f " — Maek  iv.  41. 

1  "  TTTHO  is  this  that  calms  the  ocean  ?" 

' '       Thus  they  cried,  who  were  on  board, 
When  they  saw  the  wild  commotion 

Cease,  as  Jesus  spoke  the  word ; 
When  the  sudden  calm  they  saw, 
Wonder  filFd  their  minds,  and  awe. 

2  He,  who  bids  the  tempest  riot 

On  the  deep,  and  makes  it  swell. 
He  alone  the  storm  can  quiet, 

Saying  to  it,  "  peace,  be  still :" 
He,  whose  pow'r  to  all  gives  birth. 
All  in  heav'n,  and  all  in  earth. 

3  He  who  calms  the  sea  when  raging, 

Stills  the  tumult  of  the  soul ; 
By  his  word  the  storms  assuaging, 

Storms  no  other  can  control : 
But  he  binds  them  with  his  hand, 
And  they  cease  at  his  command, 

4  Ye  who,  all  yoiur  hope  deriving 

From  yourselves,  have  labour'd  long 
To  allay  the  storm  by  striving, 

But  have  found  the  storm  too  strong. 
From  the  hopeless  labour  cease, 
Jesus  gives  the  troubled  peace. 
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BTSn;  CCLXXYIII. 

"  j[?ds  is  not  your  re^^"— Micah  ii.  10. 

1  TJOMEWARD  bound,  the  way  is  drearj-, 
•^■^     Through  the  ocean  wide  and  deep. 
Fearful  we,  and  often  weary ; 

Watching,  too,  while  others  sleep. 
But  our  trouble  ends  at  last ; 
Sweet  the  thought  of  evils  past. 

2  We  have  seen  the  billows  swelling 

Till  they  seem'd  to  reach  the  sky. 
We  have  felt  our  vessel  reeling 

"  To  and  fro,"  noAv  low,  noAv  high. 
But  our  Lord  was  always  near, 
And  his  presence  calm'd  our  fear. 

3  We  have  been  in  perils  many, 

Passing  through  the  mighty  deep. 
None  have  sunk  us,  nor  will  any, 

For  the  Lord  his  own  will  keep. 
Though  their  way  through  danger  is. 
They  are  safe,  for  they  are  his. 

4  'Tis  the  Lord's,  and  not  our  doing. 

We  have  neither  pow'r  nor  skill ; 
He  it  is  that  saves  us  going 

Through  the  deep  :  he  can  and  will 
Keep  us  safe  from  first  to  last : 
His  the  future  as  the  past. 

5  Kept  by  him,  no  harm  can  reach  us ; 

Kept  by  him,  no  ill  befall ; 
'Tis  a  truth  the  past  may  teach  us, 

In  our  trials,  great  or  small. 
Still  the  Lord  has  been  the  same ; 
And  "a  tow'r  of  strength"  his  name. 
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6  Homeward  bound — the  thought  is  cheering  ; 

Soon  we  hope  the  land  to  see : 
Ev'ry  day  the  haven  nearing, 

Where  at  length  we  hope  to  be. 
\Vlien  we  reach  it,  tlien  we  rest ; 
And  his  people  then  are  blest. 

7  Saviour,  be  thou  near  us  ever ; 

Keep  us  by  thy  mighty  arm ; 
Never  leave  us,  never,  never ; 

Nothing  then  can  do  us  harm. 
Land  us  on  the  happy  shore, 
Where  thy  people  weep  no  more. 


HYMN  CCLXXIX. 

"  So  he  hringeth  them  unto  their  desired  haven.'''' — 

Psalm  cvii  SO. 

1  TyE'RE  bound  for  yonder  pleasant  land, 

^  '    AVhere  all  are  safe,  and  all  are  blest ; 
Where  hostile  foot  can  never  stand ; 
Where  nought  can  injure  or  molest. 

2  The  perils  of  the  deep  we  brave, 

At  his  command,  who  bids  us  fly. 
The  master  he  of  ^dnd  and  wave, 
We  need  not  fear*  when  he  is  nigh. 

3  The  land  we  hope  to  reach  is  his ; 

And  he  appears  in  glory  there ; 
We  hope  to  see  him  as  he  is, 
And  in  his  glory  then  to  share. 

4  How  blessed,  after  dangers  past, 

To  reach  the  port,  the  friendly  port ! 
And  there  to  be  secme,  at  last, 
From  ills,  all  ills  of  ev'ry  sort. 
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To  know  that  nothing  can  molest, 

Or  ever  do  us  harm  again. 
Our  rest  an  everlasting  rest ; 

How  blessed  are  his  people  then ! 

'Tis  blessedness  no  tongue  can  tell ; 

For  thought  itself  a  joy  too  great. 
To  toil  and  suffer  now  is  well ; 

'Tis  after  these  that  rest  is  sweet. 


a  ^tate  of  CriaL 

HYMN  CCLXXX. 

•'  Now  no  chasteniiuffor  the  present  sseniefh  to  bejot/ous,  but 
grievous.'" — Heb.  xii.  11. 

1  TRUE,  no  chast'ning  for  the  present 
-^  Bringeth  joy,  but  bringeth  grief; 
Pain  has  nothing  in  it  pleasant ; 

But  the  saints  obtain  relief, 
Knowmg  that  their  Father  sends 
Ev'r}^  rod,  and  good  intends. 

2  "Were  his  people  free  from  trials, 

They  might  doubt  their  royal  birth  ; 
They  might  justly  fear  the  vials 

Destin'd  for  the  sons  of  earth : 
Trials  are  a  fruit  of  love, 
Sent  in  mercy  from  above. 

3  Yes,  the  true-born  sons  of  heaven 

Feel  the  chast'ning  hand  of  God ; 
Though  accepted  and  forgiven. 

Yet  they  need  their  Father's  rod  ; 
Xor,  if  they  shoidd  bid  him  spare, 
Would  he  hearken  to  their  pray'r. 
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4  Full  of  pity,  full  of  kindness, 

Yet  he  makes  his  children  prove, 
Nothing  of  paternal  blindness 

Ever  mixes  with  his  love : 
When  the  rod  ranst  be  applied, 
Truth  and  wisdom  are  his  guide. 

5  In  affliction's  darkest  season, 

AYhen  their  trials  sharpest  prove, 
Saints  may  smile,  for  they  have  reason 

To  confess  their  Father's  love : 
All  is  needful,  nothing  vain  ; 
Present  loss  is  future  gain. 

6  Trials  prove  and  strengthen  patience, 

Trials  purge  the  dross  away. 
Trials  sweeten  expectations 

Of  a  bright  and  glorious  da}^ ; 
WTien  from  sin  and  suffring  freed, 
Saints  shall  gain  their  rest  indeed. 

7  Trials  thus,  though  often  bitter. 

Yet  are  needful  in  their  place ; 
Rend'ring  ev'iy  promise  sweeter. 

Adding  strength  to  ev'ry  grace: 
Thus,  whatever  grief  they  bring. 
Blessed  fruits  from  trials  spring. 


HYMN  CCLXXXL 

'■'•  lu'ill  also  leave  hi  the  midst  of  thee  an  afflicted  and  poorpeop.-, , 
and  they  shall  /rust  in  the  name  of  the  Loi^d." — Zkph.  iii.  12. 


1  "  pOOR  and  afflicted,"  Lord,  are  thine, 
■^      Among  the  great  unfit  to  shine ; 
But  thougli  tlie  world  may  think  it  strange, 
They  would  not  Avith  the  world  exchange. 


J 
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2  "  Poor  and  afflicted" — jes,  they  are ; 
They're  not  exempt  from  grief  and  care ; 
But  he  who  sav'd  them  by  his  blood, 
Makes  ev'ry  sorrow  yield  them  good. 

3  "  Poor  and  afflicted" — 'tis  their  lot ; 
They  know  it,  and  they  mm*mur  not ; 
'T would  ill  become  them  to  refuse 

The  state  then-  Master  deign  d  to  choose. 

4  "  Poor  and  afflicted" — yet  they  sing, 
For  Jesus  is  their  glorious  King  ; 

"  Through  sutf'rings  perfect,"  now  he  reigns, 
And  shares  in  all  their  griefs  and  pains. 

5  "  Poor  and  afflicted" — but,  ere  long. 
They'll  join  the  bright,  celestial  throng ; 
Their  sufferings  then  will  reach  a  close, 
And  heavhi  afford  them  sweet  repose. 

6  And  while  they  walk  the  thorny  way, 
They're  often  heard  to  sigh  and  say — 

"  Dear  Saviour,  come,  0  quickly  come  I 
And  take  th}'  momniing  pilgrims  home.** 

HYMX  CCLXXXII. 

'  For  our  light  afflidion,  which  is  but  for  a  moment,  tcorlcpfh 
for  us." — 2  CoR.  iv.  17. 

1  VES,  'tis  a  rough  and  thorny  road 

■*-      That  leads  us  to  the  saints'  abode ; 
But  when  our  Fathers  house  we  gain, 
'Twill  make  amends  for  all  om-  pain. 

2  And  though  we  feel  our  present  grief, 
In  hope  we  find  a  sweet  relief; 

For  hope  anticipates  the  day 
When  all  our  griefs  shall  pass  away. 
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3  And  what  is  all  we  suffer  now, 
Or  all  we  can  endure  below, 

To  that  bright  day  when  Christ  shall  come, 
And  take  his  weary  pilgrims  home  ? 

4  Then  let  us  walk,  without  complaint. 
The  thorny  road,  and  never  faint ; 
Though  now  by  weariness  opprest. 
The  end  is  everlasting  rest. 

5  And  when  we  gain  the  saints'  abode, 
We'll  oft  look  back  upon  the  road ; 
The  recollection  of  the  past 

Will  sweeten  our  repose  at  last. 


HYMX  CCLXXXIII. 

"  Thy  blessing  is  upon  thy  people."'— Vsxi.^i  iii.  8 

1  T  ORD,  if  thy  people  suffer  grief. 

Yet  are  their  comforts  great; 
Nor  are  they  left  without  relief, 
Thy  time  is  never  late. 

2  If,  when  affliction's  waves  run  high, 

Deliv'rance  sliould  be  slow. 
Thy  purpose  is  their  faith  to  try, 
And  make  their  patience  grow. 

3  In  sorrow's  sev'n-fold  furnace  tried, 

This  thought  may  yield  them  joy  ; 
Thou,  Lord,  art  walking  by  their  side. 
Nor  can  the  fire  destroy. 

4  Yea,  ev'n  the  flames'  destructive  pow'r. 

Directed,  Lord,  by  thee. 
Shall  nothing  but  their  bands  devour. 
And  leave  their  bodies  free. 
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5  All  this  I  know  ;  but  in  the  hour 

Of  trial,  then  I  foint ; 
And  feel  that  nothing  but  thy  pow'r 
Can  keep  me  from  complaint. 

6  Howe'er  a  mother  loves  her  own, 

I  know,  beyond  a  doubt, 
Her  love  by  thine  is  far  outdone, 
Thy  love  that  changes  not. 

7  Whatever  light  in  man  may  shine, 

And  guide  a  father's  care, 
'Tis  but  a  shadow,  Lord,  of  thine ; 
Thy  wisdom  cannot  err. 

8  Of  this  convinc'd,  I  worJd  "  be  still, 

And  know  that  thou  art  God ;" 
Would  give  up  my  rebellious  will, 
And  kiss  thy  chastening  rod. 

9  0  teach  thy  worm,  whatever  his  state, 

Therewith  to  be  content ; 
Thine  hand  to  bless,  thy  time  to  wait, 
And  leave  to  thee  th'  event. 


HYMN  CCLXXXIV. 

lliy  testimonies  that  thou  hast  commanded  are  righteoui  and 
very  faithfuV—Fsxis^i  cxix.  138. 

1  pOOD  and  faithful  are  thy  woids, 

^     "  King  of  kings,  and  Lord  of  lords  ;'' 
In  the  time  of  grief  and  care, 
Sweet,  and  fidl  of  grace,  they  are. 

2  AVhen  thy  people  are  distress'd, 
Harass'd  by  the  foe,  and  press'd, 
Whither  should  thy  people  flee, 
AVhither,  Saviour,  but  to  thee? 
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3  And  what  is  all  we  suifer  now, 
Or  all  we  can  endure  below, 

To  that  bright  day  when  Christ  shall  come. 
And  take  his  weary  pilgrims  home  ? 

4  Then  let  ns  w\alk,  without  complaint, 
The  thorny  road,  and  never  faint ; 
Though  now  by  weariness  opprest, 
The  end  is  everlasting  rest. 

5  And  when  we  gain  the  saints'  abode. 
We'll  oft  look  back  upon  the  road ; 
The  recollection  of  the  past 

Will  sweeten  our  repose  at  last. 


HYMN  CCLXXXIII. 

"  Thy  blessing  is  upon  thy  people.'" — Psalm  iii.  8. 

1  T  ORD,  if  thy  people  suffer  grief. 

Yet  are  their  comforts  great; 
Nor  are  they  left  without  relief, 
Thi/  time  is  never  late. 

2  If,  when  affliction's  weaves  run  high, 

Deliv'rance  should  be  slow. 
Thy  purpose  is  their  faith  to  try, 
And  make  their  patience  grow. 

3  In  sorrow's  sev'n-fold  furnace  tried, 

This  thought  may  yield  them  joy ; 
Thou,  Lord,  art  walking  by  their  side. 
Nor  can  the  fire  destroy. 

4  Yea,  ev'n  the  flames'  destructive  pow'r. 

Directed,  Lord,  by  thee, 
Sliall  nothing  but  their  bands  devour. 
And  leave  their  bodies  free. 
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0  All  this  I  know  ;  but  in  the  hour 
Of  trial,  then  I  faint ; 
And  feel  that  nothing  but  thy  pow'r 
Can  keep  me  from  complaint. 

6  Howe'er  a  mother  loves  her  own, 

I  know,  beyond  a  doubt. 
Her  love  by  thine  is  far  outdone, 
Thy  love  that  changes  not. 

7  Whatever  light  in  man  may  shine, 

And  guide  a  father's  care, 
'Tis  but  a  shadow.  Lord,  of  thine ; 
Thy  wisdom  cannot  err. 

8  Of  this  conviuc'd,  I  would  "  be  still. 

And  know  that  thou  art  God ;" 
Would  give  np  my  rebellious  will, 
And  kiss  thy  chastening  rod. 

9  0  teach  thy  worm,  whatever  his  state, 

Therewith  to  be  content ; 
Thine  hand  to  bless,  thy  time  to  wait, 
And  leave  to  thee  th'  event. 


HYMN  CCLXXXIY. 

Th.y  testimonies  that  thou  hast  commanded  are  righteous  and 

veri/  faifhfuV—TsAL^i  cxix.  138.  | 

1  p  OOD  and  faithful  are  thy  woids,  i 
^  "  King  of  kings,  and  Lord  of  lords  ;''  j 
In  the  time  of  grief  and  care. 

Sweet,  and  full  of  grace,  they  are. 

2  When  thy  people  are  distressed, 
Karass'd  by  the  foe,  and  press'd, 
Vriiither  should  thy  people  flee, 
AMiither,  Saviour,  but  to  thee? 
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3  AYords  that  spirit  are,  and  life, 
Clieer  tliem  in  their  mortal  strife  ; 
When  thy  people  are  opprest, 
Then  do  they  atford  them  rest. 

4  Then  it  is  thy  words  declare 
Whence  they  come,  and  what  they  are ; 
Sinners,  in  the  trying  horn*, 

Know  their  worth,  and  feel  their  pow'r. 

5  Why  ?     Because  they  are  thy  words, 
"  King  of  kings,  and  Lord  of  lords  ;" 
And  thy  spirit  gives  them  pow'r. 
Fitted  to  the  trying  hour. 

6  AYhither,  then,  but  unto  thee, 
AATiither  should  the  helpless  flee? 
PoAv'r  and  grace  to  thee  belong. 
Hence  our  safety,  hence  our  soiig. 


HYMN  CCLXXXY. 

'  It  is  goodfoi'  me  that  I  have  been  affllctecV — Psalm  cxix.  71. 

1  TS  it  not  God  appoints  it  so  ? 

■      Then  why  shoidd  I  repine  or  grieve? 
From  him  my  trials  come  I  know, 
And  he  can  all  my  pain  relieve. 

2  He  sought  and  foimd  me  when  a  foe, 

He  might  have  cast  me  down  to  hell. 
But  love  prevail' d,  and  well  I  know 
The  love  of  God  no  tongue  can  tell. 

3  If  he  could  save  an  enemy. 

Adopt  and  make  his  foe  a  child, 
What  goodness  may  I  hope  to  see. 
When  pardon'd  thus  and  reconcil'd  ? 
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4  If  lie  should  cross  my  stubborn  will, 

To  wean  my  heart  from  earthly  things, 
Shall  I  repine  and  mm'mm'  still, 
Xor  learn  the  lesson  sorrow  brings  ? 

5  Forbid  it.  Lord!  I  come  to  thee, 

My  weakness  and  my  wants  thou  know'st, 
From  proud  impatience  set  me  free, 
And  make  me  like  whate'er  thou  dost. 


HYMX  CCLXXXYI. 

"J/^/  son,  despise  not  thou  the  chastening  of  the  Lord." — 

Pkov.  iii.  11. 

1  ITTHEX  the  Lord  rebukes  his  servant, 

' '       'Tis  to  save  and  not  destroy ; 
'Tis  to  make  my  spirit  fervent, 

'Tis  to  give  me  real  j  oy  ; 
'Tis  to  make  me  better  know 
That  my  rest  is  not  below. 

2  Shall  I  then  repine  at  trials 

By  my  Father's  love  decreed  ? 
What  if  God  had  pom-'d  the  vials 

Of  his  Avrath  upon  my  head : 
Death  of  sin  the  wages  is, 
All  is  mercy  short  of  this. 

3  Since  the  Lord  has  giv'n  me  reason 

To  expect  a  place  above. 
In  athiction's  sharpest  season. 

Let  me  own  that  God  is  love ; 
Let  me  own  that  ail  he  does 
From  paternal  kindness  flows. 
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4  Shall  I  murmur  at  his  dealings  ? 

Shall  I  not  his  kindness  trust  ? 
Since  he  knows  my  frame  and  feelings, 

And  remembers  I  am  dust ; 
Shall  I  not  receive  the  rod, 
And  confess  the  hand  of  God? 

5  Hear  me,  Lord,  in  my  petition, 

O  sustain  me  lest  I  faint ! 
Teach  me  patience  and  submission. 

Keep  thy  servant  from  complaint ; 
And  in  ev'ry  trjdng  hour. 
Lord,  uphold  me  by  thy  pow'r. 


^  ^tate  of  3JopM  ?^ope. 

HYMN  CCLXXXYII. 

'•  And  God  shall  wipe  away  all  tears  from  their  ei/es.'- 
Kev.  vii.  17. 

1  XHE  saints,  whose  tears  now  often  flow, 
•*      (And  will  w^hile  ye  are  here  below,) 
Rejoice  that  in  a  few  short  years. 

Your  God  will  wipe  away  your  tears. 

2  Your  conflicts  then  will  end  in  peace. 
And  ey'iy  cause  of  sorrow  cease ; 
The  purest  joys  will  fill  yom*  hearts, 
Such  joys  as  God  himself  imparts. 

3  When  landed  on  the  heav'nly  shore. 
You'll  see  your  enemies  no  more ; 
The  limit  of  their  pow'r  is  such. 
That  sacred  place  they  cannot  touch. 
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•i   ••  An  evil  heart  of  imbelief* ' 
Will  then  no  more  occasion  grief; 
And  base  "desires  of  flesh  and  mind"' 
For  ever  will  be  left  behind. 

6  The  world,  or  lov'd  or  fear'd  before. 
Can  charm  or  threaten  then  no  more ; 
And  Satan,  baffled  in  his  schemes, 
Retires  indignant,  and  blasphemes. 

6  'Tis  thus  the  Lord  has  fixM  a  day 
To  wipe  his  people's  tears  away  ; 

Their  toils,  and  griefs,  and  conflicts  past, 
He'll  bring  them  to  hunself  at  last. 

7  O  !  happy  state,  where  pm-est  joy 
For  ever  reigns  without  alloy  ; 

O  !  happy  saints,  ordam'd  to  prove 
The  fulness  of  this  joy  above. 

HT^klX  CCLXXXYIII. 

By  the  rivers  of  Bahtjlon  there  ice  sat  down,  yea  fre  irept  irhen 
we  remembered  Zion."' — Psal^i  cxxxvii.  1. 

1  A  ZIOX.  when  I  think  on  thee, 

^     I  wish  for  pinions  like  the  dove, 

And  mom-n  to  think  that  I  shoidd  be 

So  distant  from  the  place  I  love. 

2  A  captive  here,  and  far  from  home, 

For  Zion's  sacred  walls  I  sigh  ; 
To  Zion  all  the  ransom' d  come. 
And  see  the  Sa^-iour  eye  to  eye. 

3  While  here,  I  walk  on  hostile  gi'ound  ; 

The  fe^v  that  I  can  call  my  friends 
Are.  like  myself,  with  fetters  bound, 
And  weaiiness  our  steps  attends. 
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4  But  yet  we  shall  behold  the  day, 

When  Zion's  children  shall  return  ; 
Our  sorrows  then  shall  flee  away, 
And  we  shall  never,  never  mourn 

5  The  hope  that  such  a  day  will  come 

Makes  ev'n  the  captive's  portion  sweet ; 
Though  now  we  wander  far  from  home, 
In  Zion  soon  we  all  shall  meet. 


HYMN  CCLXXXIX. 

"  If  I  prefer  not  Jerusalem  above  my  chief  joy."' — 

Psalm  cxxxviii.  6. 

1  THE  breezes  that  from  Zion  blow, 
■^      Sweeter  than  aromatic  gales, 
Refresh  me  while  I  walk  below. 

And  cheer  my  spirit  when  it  fails. 

2  And  still  as  I  approach  the  ground 

Where  consecrated  pleasure  reigns, 
A  richer  fragrance  breathes  around, 
To  soothe  the  weary  traveller's  pains. 

3  Such  earnests  of  the  joys  to  come 

Support  the  pilgrim  as  he  goes, 
And  make  him  long  to  reach  his  home, 
Where  all  his  toils  for  ever  close. 

i  Zion,  how  fair  thy  dwellings  are ! 

Beyond  what  man  admires  the  most ; 
To  me  they  seem  more  lovely  far 

Than  all  that  fancy's  realms  can  boast.- 

5  Nor  would  I  change  the  hope  I  have. 
That  I  shall  reach  thy  blest  retreats, 
For  all  that  fame  or  wealth  e'er  gave, 
Or  all  the  store  of  earthly  sweets. 
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HYMX  CCXC. 

For  from  the  top  of  the  rocks  I  behold  him." — Xu^ib.  xxiii.  9. 

1  M ETHIXKS  I  stand  upon  the  rock 

^^     Where  Balaam  stood,  andwond'ring  look 

Upon  the  scene  below : 
TThe  tents  of  Jacob  goodly  seem, 
The  people  happy  I  esteem, 

Whom  God  has  favom^'d  so. 

2  The  sons  of  Isra'l  stand  alone, 
Jehovah  claims  them  for  his  o^\^^, 

His  cause  and  theirs  the  same : 
He  sav'd  them  from  the  tyrant's  hand. 
Allots  to  them  a  pleasant  land, 

And  calls  them  by  his  name. 

3  Their  toils  have  almost  reach'd  a  close, 
And  soon  in  peace  they  shall  repose 

Within  the  promxis'd  land : 
Ev'n  now  its  rising  hills  are  seen, 
Enricli'd  with  everlasting  gi-een, 

Where  Israel  soon  shall  stand. 

4  0  Isra'l,  who  is  like  to  thee  ? 
A  people  sav'd,  and  call'd  to  be 

Peculiar  to  the  Lord! 
Thy  shield !  he  guards  thee  from  the  foe ; 
Thy  sword  !  he  fights  thy  battles  too  ; 

Himself  thy  great  reward  ! 

5  Fear  not,  though  many  should  oppose, 
For  God  is  stronger  than  thy  foes, 

And  makes  thy  cause  his  own  : 
The  promis'd  land  before  thee  lies. 
Go  up,  and  take  the  glorious  prize 

Reserv'd  for  thee  alone. 
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6  In  glory  there  the  King  appears  ; 
He  wipes  away  his  people's  tears, 

And  makes  their  sorrows  cease  : 
From  toil  and  strife  they  there  repose, 
And  dwell  secure  from  all  their  fues, 

In  everlasting  peace. 

7  Fair  emblem  of  a  better  rest, 
Of  which  believers  are  possest, 

Beyond  material  space ! 
Methinks  I  see  the  distant  shore, 
Wliere  sin  and  sorrow  are  no  more ; 

And  long  to  reach  the  place. 

8  Nor  shall  I  always  absent  be 
From  him  my  soul  desires  to  see, 

Within  the  realms  of  light ; 
Ere  long  my  Lord  Avill  rend  the  veil, 
And  not  a  cloud  shall  then  conceal 

His  glory  from  my  sight. 

9  Sweet  hope!  it  makes  the  coward  brave; 
It  makes  a  freeman  of  the  slave, 

And  bids  the  sluggard  rise ; 
It  lifts  a  worm  of  earth  on  high. 
It  gives  him  wings,  and  makes  him  fly 

To  worlds  beyond  the  skies. 

HYMN  CCXCI. 

"  For  all  things  are  yours.'''' — 1  CoR.  iii.  21. 

1  Tj^Y'RY  good  possessing 

-^     In  our  Saviour's  blessing, 
Let  us  live  to  celebrate  his  grace ! 

2  Mean  the  worldling's  treasure ! 
Short  his  boasted  pleasm-e ! 

Tliev  alone  are  blest  who  know  the  Lord. 


A    STATE    OF    JOYFUL    HOPE.  292 

3  Sweet  the  scene  before  us ! 
We  shall  join  the  chorus 

Of  the  saints  and  angels  roimd  his  throne. 

4  Let  the  prospect  cheer  us ; 
Here  our  Lord  is  near  us, 

But  in  heav'n  we  see  him  as  he  is. 

5  Till  we  reach  our  station, 
Let  his  gi-eat  salvation 

Be  the  glorious  subject  of  our  songs  ! 

HYMX  CCXCIL 

"  Whom  having  not  seen,  ye  love." — 1  Pet.  i.  8. 

1  IVE  have  not  seen  the  Saviour's  face, 

' '       Xor  shall  we  luitil  life  shall  end ; 
But  yet  we  love  him  for  his  grace, 
We  love  an  imseen,  absent  friend. 

2  The  glorious  work  he  wrought,  endears 

The  Saviour  to  his  people's  hearts ; 
In  hope  they  wait  till  he  appears, 
And  hope  a  present  joy  imparts. 

3  Tliey  hope  to  see  their  Lord  that  day 

Descend  with  all  the  hosts  of  heav'n  ; 
The  Lord,  who  bore  their  sins  away. 

The  Lord,  thro'  whom  they  stand  forgiv'n. 

4  They  hope  that  what  they  now  believe, 

They  then  with  joyfid  eyes  shall  see ; 
Xo  more  to  doubt,  no  more  to  grieve, 
But  with  their  Lord  himself  to  be. 

5  Till  that  bright  day  we  '11  think  of  him, 

And  may  our  love  with  fervoiur  glow ; 
An  unseen  Lord  be  all  our  theme. 
Till  with  Mm  hence  to  heav'n  v>'e  go. 
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HYMN  CCXCIII. 

"  For  the  Egyptians  lohom  ye  have  seen  to-day^  ye  shall  see  thei 
again  no  more  for  ei-er."— Exod.  xiv.  13. 

1  ITTHEN  we  pass  through  yonder  river, 

' '       AVhen  we  reach  the  further  shore, 
There's  an  end  of  war  for  ever, 

We  shall  see  our  foes  no  more ; 
All  our  conflicts  then  shall  cease, 
Follow' d  by  eternal  peace. 

2  After  warfare,  rest  is  pleasant ; 

0  how  sweet  the  prospect  is ! 
Toil  and  strife  are  for  the  present. 

Let  us  not  repine  at  this ; 
Toil,  and  pain,  and  conflict  past, 
All  endear  repose  at  last. 

3  When  we  enter  yonder  regions. 

When  we  touch  the  sacred  shore, 
Blessed  thought !  no  hostile  legions 

Can  alarm  or  trouble  more ; 
Far  beyond  the  reach  of  foes. 
We  shall  dwell  in  sweet  repose. 

4  0  that  hope,  how  bright !  how  glorious  ! 

'Tis  his  people's  blest  reward  ; 
In  the  Saviour's  strength  victorious. 

They  at  length  behold  their  Lord ; 
In  his  kingdom  they  shall  rest ; 
In  his  love  be  fully  blest. 

5  ^^'^len  the  sight  of  war  alarms  us, 

Let  us  to  call  to  mind  our  friend ; 
He  who  for  the  conflict  arms  us, 

Will  be  with  us  to  the  end : 
'Tis  enough,  the  war  is  his ; 
God  our  King  and  leader  is. 
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HYIMN   CCXCIY. 

VhiU  we  look  not  at  the  things  which  are  seen,  but  at  the  things 
which  are  not  seen.''"' — 2  Cor.  iv.  IS. 

IAS  much  of  heaVn  as  earth  affords, 

■^     To  those  who  "walk  by  faith"  is  known  ; 
They  hear  the  Sa^donr's  gracious  words, 
And  hope  to  see  him  on  his  throne. 

2  In  hope,  they  now  enjoy  a  taste 

Of  future  happiness  above, 
And  sav'd  from  low  desire,  they  haste 
To  regions  of  eternal  love. 

3  Cast  down  they  may  be  oft,  and  are, 

Who  is  not  while  on  hostile  ground  ? 
Who  is  not  when  from  home  so  far. 

Whom  snares  beset,  whom  foes  surround  ? 

4  But  hope  of  heav'n  outweighs  them  all, 

It  brings  the  distant  object  near. 
It  makes  our  greatest  trials  small. 

And  boldness  gives  where  all  was  fear. 

5  In  hope  we  taste  of  heav'n  to  come. 

To  know  our  Lord  is  heav'n  below  ; 
But  when  we  reach  the  pilgrim's  home, 
As  we  are  known,  we  then  shall  know. 

6  We  then  shall  be  as  angels  are, 

Like  them  shall  love,  like  them  obey ; 
In  all  their  pleasures  we  shall  share. 
As  happy  and  as  pure  as  they. 
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HY^IX  CCXCY. 

"  Beloved,  now  are  we  the  sons  of  God."''—!  Joh::  iii.  2. 

1  T\rE  boast  an  origin  divine, 

' '      God  is  our  father,  heav'n  our  home ; 
In  yonder  world  we  hope  to  shine. 
Where  sin  and  sorrow  never  come. 

2  As  Jesus,  whom  we  worship,  was, 

'Tis  thus  we  are,  and  wish  to  be ; 
We  glory  only  in  his  cross, 

And  who  on  earth  so  blest  as  we  ? 

3  We  wait  the  coming  of  our  Lord, 

Nor  do  we  wait  that  day  in  vain ; 
We  cannot  doubt  his  faithful  word. 
That  tells  us  he  will  come  again. 

4  Come  then,  dear  Lord,  0  come  and  take 

Thy  people  to  their  heav'nly  home ; 
The  scorn  they  suffer  for  thy  sake, 
Sweetens  the  hope  of  joys  to  come. 

5  They  long  to  see  thee  as  thou  art. 

They  long  to  mix  with  those  above. 
To  meet  where  they  shall  never  part, 
And  sing  thine  everlasting  love. 

HYMN  CCXCVI. 

"  In  that  day  there  shall  he  a  fountain  opened  .  ,  .  .for  $m  and 
for  uncleanness." — Zech.  xiii.  1. 

1  "DLESSED  fountain,  full  of  grace ! 
Grace  for  sinners,  grace  for  me ; 
To  this  source  alone  I  trace 
What  I  am,  and  hope  to  be : 
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2  What  I  am,  as  one  redeem'd, 

Sav'd  and  rescued  by  the  Lord ; 
Hating  what  I  once  esteem'd. 
Loving  what  I  once  abhorr'd : 

3  What  I  hope  to  be,  ere  long, 

AVhen  I  take  my  place  above  ; 
When  I  join  the  heav'nly  throng; 
When  I  see  the  God  of  love, 

4  Then  I  hope  like  him  to  be. 

Who  redeem'd  his  saints  from  sin, 
Whom  I  now  obscm-ely  see, 

Through  a  cloud  that  stands  between. 

5  Wlien  I  see  him  as  he  is, 

No  corruption  can  remain  ; 
Such  their  portion  who  are  his, 
Such  the  happy  state  they  gain. 

6  Blessed  foimtain,  full  of  grace ! 

Grace  for  sinners,  gi'ace  for  me  ; 
To  this  source  alone  I  trace 
What  I  am,  and  hope  to  be. 


HYMN  CCXCVII. 

"  But  ye  see  we."— John  xiv,  19. 

1  A  N  absent  Lord  I  serve  and  love ; 
^^  His  image  I  ^vith  joy  survey  ; 
He  reigns  a  King ;  he  reigns  above  ; 

The  hosts  of  heav'n.  confess  his  sway. 

2  How  blest  are  they  who  see  his  face, 

And  gaze  upon  his  glory  near ! 
Tiieir  natiu'e  pure,  and  heav'n  their  plac 
They  feel  no  want,  they  know  no  ftiu 
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3  A  day,  I  hope,  -vvill  come,  when  I, 

Ev'n  I,  though  now  so  base  and  vile, 
Shall  see  the  Saviour's  glory  nigh. 
And  prove  that  heav'n  is  in  his  smile  : 

4  Till  then  I  would  his  image  trace, 

And  copy  what  I  deem  so  fair ; 
In  heav'n  I  hope  to  see  his  face  ; 
His  people  will  be  like  him  there. 

5  But  still  a  doubt  will  oft  arise. 

An  anxious  doubt,  if  one  like  me 
Shall  ever  gain  so  rich  a  prize, 
Or  ever  with  the  Saviour  be. 

6  O  thou,  whose  favour  I  prefer 

To  life  itself,  thy  Spirit  send : 
Be  mine  the  promised  Comforter, 
Be  mine  his  presence  to  the  end. 

7  An  earnest  to  my  soul  be  given 

Of  joys  unspeakable  above; 

An  earnest  of  the  joys  of  heav'n, 

The  joys  of  everlasting  love. 


HYMN  CCXCVni. 

"  0  death,  ichere  is  thy  sting  f " — 1  CoR.  xv.  55. 

1  l^EATH  has  lost  its  terror ; 

^     Praise  the  Lord,  ye  saints,  with  me  : 
AVhile  I  liv'd  in  error. 

This  could  never,  never  be. 
Till  the  Saviour  found  me, 

And  reveal'd  his  grace  and  love, 
All  was  dark  around  me ; 

All  below  and  all  above. 
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Now  the  prospect  bright  is  ; 

Brighter  far  than  words  cau  tell, 
In  the  place  where  light  is, 

There  it  is  I  hope  to  dwell. 
There  to  be  for  ever, 

With  the  Lord,  whose  grace  I  prove. 
To  rejoice,  and  never 

From  his  presence  to  remove. 

Such  a  hope  possessing, 

Shall  I  live  as  once  I  did, 
"VMien  -w-ithout  the  blessing  ? 

No  !  I  answer,  "  God  forbid  I" 
Be  it  my  endeavoiu- 

Him  to  please  whose  own  I  am. 
This  my  song  for  ever, 

Praise  to  God,  and  to  the  Lamb. 

But  I  am  not  able, 

Lord,  to  do  the  thing  I  would : 
Helpless  and  unstable. 

Prone  to  evil,  void  of  good. 
Such  I  am ;   O  take  me ; 

Thou  hast  pow'r  the  dead  to  raise. 
What  I  should  be,  make  me : 

Thine  the  work,  and  thine  the  praise. 


HYMN  CCXCIX. 

/  v:of  (hat  he  whom  thou  blessest  is  hlesf;ed.'' — Xoi.  xxii.  G. 
1   THE  stream  that  from  the  fountain  flows, 
The  fomitain  of  eternal  love, 
Imparts  its  virtue  as  it  goes  ; 
A  gift  all  other  gifts  above. 
'Tis  life  and  peace  divinely  giv'n, 
'Tis  mercy  coming  down  from  heav'n. 
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2  How  blessed  to  enjoy  the  gift, 

To  taste  of  mercy  here  below ; 
In  humble  thankfulness  to  lift 

Oui'  hearts  to  him  who  saves  us  so ! 
To  know  his  love,  how  gi'eat  it  is. 
To  own  and  feel  that  we  are  his. 

3  How  blessed  is  the  hope  of  good, 

The  good  that  without  measure  is. 
Of  seeing  him  who  shed  his  blood 

To  save  us,  and  to  make  us  his ! 
Redeem'd  by  blood,  and  sav'd  by  grace, 
We  look  to  see  the  Saviour's  face. 

4  We  look  to  see  him  as  he  is  ; 

This  honour  to  his  saints  is  giv'n, 
To  see  the  glory  that  was  his, 

Before  the  world,  while  yet  in  heav'n ; 
To  see  his  face,  to  share  his  throne, 
And  give  the  praise  to  him  alone. 


^  ^tate  rif  ^tcnxitv. 

HYMN  CCC. 

'  He  that  dwelleth  in  the  secret  place  of  the  Most  High.,  shall  abide 
wider  the  shadow  of  the  Almighty.'''' — Psalm  xci.  1. 

1  TIAPPY  they  who  trust  in  Jesus  ! 
^^     Sweet  their  i^ortion  is,  and  sure  ; 
"When  the  foe  on  others  seizes. 
He  will  keep  his  ovn\  secm'e. 

Hapi)y  people  ! 
Happy,  thougli  despis'd  and  poor. 
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2  Ye  whom  God  has  sav'd  from  error, 

Ye  •'  who  know  the  jo^-f  iil  sound," 
Fear  ye  not  the  nightly  terror ; 
Arms  of  mercy  close  you  rotmd : 

Dread  no  evil ; 
God  will  all  yoiu'  foes  confound. 

3  Since  his  love  and  mercy  fomid  you, 

Ye  are  precious  in  his  sight ; 
Thousands  now  may  fall  aroimd  j^ou, 
Thousands  more  be  put  to  flight ; 

But  liis  presence 
Keeps  you  safe  by  day  and  night. 

4  Lo  !  your  Sa\'iour  never  slumbers, 

Ever  watchftd  in  his  care ; 
Though  ye  cannot  boast  of  numbers, 
In  his  strength  secure  ye  are : 

Sweet  their  portion, 
AVho  our  Saviour  s  kindness  share. 

5  As  the  bird  beneath  her  feathers 

Guards  the  objects  of  her  care, 
So  the  Lord  his  chikken  gathers, 

Spreads  his  wings,  and  hides  them  there ; 

Thus  protected. 
All  their  foes  they  boldly  dare. 


HYMX  CCCI. 

"  Unto  thee  lift  I  tip  mine  eves.''' — Psalm  cxxiii.  1. 

1  T  ORD,  to  thee  I  turn  my  eye?, 
^^     This  has  been  my  comfort  long, 
I  am  foolish,  thou  art  wise, 

I  am  weak,  but  thou  art  strong. 
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2  Strength,  thy  helpless  worm  has  none, 

Yet  he  need  not  fear  his  foes, 
Since  thy  strength,  and  not  his  own. 
Is  the  strength  in  which  he  goes. 

3  Tims  prepar'd,  thy  worm  defies 

Hostile  force,  and  hostile  art ; 
Strong,  though  weak,  though  foolish,  -wase, 
Thou  his  strength  and  wisdom  art. 

4  More  than  conqu'ror  at  the  last, 

Through  thy  grace  he  hopes  to  prove, 
And  the  final  conflict  past. 

Then  to  dwell  with  thee  above. 


HYMN  CCCII. 

'  It  is  not  in  man  that  icalketh  to  direct  his  steps.'' — Jee.  x.  23. 

1  TT  is  not  we  who  can  direct 

-■-     Our  steps,  where  many  snares  aboimd  ; 
It  is  not  we  who  can  protect 

Ourselves,  when  many  foes  surround. 

2  The  Lord,  our  leader,  goes  before, 

Sufficient  he,  and  none  beside  ; 
And  were  the  dangers  many  more, 
AVe  need  not  fear  with  such  a  guide. 

3  Thro'  snares,  thro'  dangers,  and  thro'  foes, 

He  leads,  whose  arm  almighty  is  ; 
What,  then,  if  earth  and  hell  oppose ! 
We  need  not  fear,  if  we  are  his. 

4  All  things  are  ours,  if  we  are  his. 

All  things  on  earth,  and  all  in  heav'ij ; 
And  high  the  destination  is 

Of  those  to  whom  this  grace  is  giv'n. 
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5  Tho'  many  are  their  foes,  and  strong, 

Tho'  fears  are  great,  and  strength  is  small, 
The'  sharp  their  warfare  is,  and  long, 
Yet  heav'n  will  make  amends  for  all. 

6  Their  conflicts  there  for  ever  cease ; 

No  warfare  is,  where  all  are  friends  ; 
There  all  is  love,  and  all  is  peace, 
And  joy  is  there  that  never  ends. 


HYMN  CCCIII. 

^  My  grace  is  sufficient  fo)-  thee;  for  my  strength  is  made  perfect 
in  weakness."" — 2  Cor.  xii.  9. 

1  THY  promise,  Lord,  just  suits  my  case, 
■^  I  sought  assurance  from  thy  mouth, 
That  one  like  me,  so  poor  and  base, 

Woidd  persevere  to  keep  thy  truth. 

2  When  inward,  Lord,  I  turn  my  ej^es, 

I  see  but  motives  to  despair ; 
Whatever  charm  the  world  supplies, 
It  tinds  a  kindred  temper  there. 

3  Sufficient  ground  thy  promise  yields, 

On  which  a  worm  may  rest  his  hope ; 
And  he  who  on  thy  promise  builds. 
May  give  his  confidence  full  scope. 

4  Thy  strength  in  weakness  is  display'd, 

My  soul  this  truth  can  relish  now  5 
A  worm  upon  thy  pow'r  is  stay'd, 
The  weaker  ^e,  the  greater  thou. 

5  If  of  myself  I  henceforth  speak, 
^    'Tis  of  infirmity  alone ; 

I  know  that  I  am  strong  though  weak, 
My  strength  is  Christ,  the  mighty  one. 
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6  On  everlasting  arms  I  lean, 

These  only  can  sustain  my  hope ; 
These  have  till  now  my  refuge  been, 
And  these  thro'  life  will  hold  me  up. 

7  I  can  look  forward  now  with  joy, 

Though  in  myself  a  feeble  worm  ; 
For  Jesus  will  his  pow'r  employ, 
And  save  my  soul  in  ev'ry  storm. 


1 


HYMX  CCCIV. 

^^  And  if  children,  then  heirs.'' — Kom.  \'iii.  17. 


THE  mighty  God  our  father  is, 
-^   We  call  him  thus,  though  worms  of  dust ; 
Happy  the  people  who  are  his, 
Who  place  in  him  a  filial  trust. 

2  His  children's  wants  are  well  supplied. 

Their  Father  gives  them  angels'  food ; 
Ko  favour  is  by  him  denied, 

That,  granted,  will  promote  their  good. 

3  He  saves  them  from  their  enemies. 

From  snares  by  night,  and  force  b}^  day ; 
He  sees  the  arrow  as  it  flies. 

And  turns  its  course  another  way. 

4  He  smiles  himself,  and  with  his  smile 

The  bright  inheritance  is  giv'n : 
Wliat  matter  if  the  world  revile. 

When  God  is  pleas'd,  and  smiles  from  heavii : 

5  The  heirs  of  heav'n  may  well  forego 

The  world's  applause,  nor  feel  the  loss  : 

The  gold  is  theirs,  and  well  they  know    ^ 

The  world's  applause  is  wortliless  dross. 
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6  The  sons  of  God,  by  heav'nly  birth, 

A  rich  inheritance  is  theirs  ; 
For  this,  the  highest  throne  on  earth 
To  them  a  place  too  low  appears. 

7  Their  souls  aspire  to  nobler  things, 

Beyond  the  world  their  portion  lies  ; 
Their  father  is  the  King  of  kings, 
Ajid  gives  them  everlasting  joys. 


hy:mx  cccy. 

*  But  noie,  0  Lm^d,  thou  art  our  father.'''' — Isaiah  Ixiv.  8. 

1  AUR  Father  sits  on  yonder  throne, 
^     Amidst  the  hosts  above ; 

He  reigns  throughout  the  world  alone, 
He  reigns,  the  God  of  love. 

2  He  knew  us  when  we  knew  him  not, 

Was  with  us,  though  unseen  ; 

His  favour  came  to  us  imsought, 

His  love  has  wondrous  been. 

3  He  keeps  us  now,  securely  keeps, 

(Whatever  foe  assails,) 
With  vigilance  that  never  sleeps, 
With  pow'r  that  never  fails. 

4  He  gives  us  hope  that  we  shall  be 

Ere  long  vnth  him  above ; 
That  we  shall  all  his  glory  see. 
And  celebrate  his  love. 

5  Then  let  us,  while  we  dwell  below, 
0     Obey  our  Father's  voice ; 

To  all  his  dispensations  bow, 
And  in  his  name  rejoice. 
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6  How  sweet  to  hear  him  say  at  last, 
"  Ye  blessed  children,  come; 
The  days  of  bauishment  are  past. 
And  heav'n  is  now  your  home." 

HYlVIlSr  CCCVI. 

"  They  that  wait  upon  the  Lord  shall  renew  their  strength  "- 

Isaiah  xl.  31. 

1  THEY  that  wait  upon  the  Lord, 

As  on  eagles'  pinions  momiting. 
Shall  arise,  (so  says  his  word,) 

All  on  earth  beneath  them  counting ; 
They  shall  rise  from  earthly  things, 
God  himself  will  give  them  wings. 

2  They  that  wait  upon  the  Lord, 

Shall  not  faint  and  fail  like  others ; 
God  will  needfid  help  afford, 

God,  whose  love  is  more  than  mothers' ; 
This  may  fail,  however  strange, 
His  is  love  that  cannot  change. 

3  They  that  wait  upon  the  Lord, 

Ev'ry  day  their  strength  renewing. 
Shall  his  grace  with  songs  record, 

Ev'ry  day  their  foes  subduing  ; 
They  shall  go  from  strength  to  strength, 
Till  they  meet  in  heav'n  at  length. 

HYMN  CCCVIL 

"  Thou  icilt  keep  him  in  perfect  pea^e.'' — Isaiah  xxvi.  3. 

1   TTAPPY  man  !  he  trusts  in  Jesus, 

Therefore  has  he  peace  within ;      ^ 
While  dismay  on  others  seizes, 
Lo,  he  wears  a  smile  serene. 
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Ev'iy  sound  is  full  of  terror, 

With  a  conscience  ill  at  ease, 
For  we  know  the  path  of  en-or 

Cannot  be  the  path  of  peace. 

2  Nothing  now  can  greatly  move  him, 

For  the  Lord  upholds  his  steps  : 
Trials  may  be  sent  to  prove  him, 

But  the  Lord  his  servant  keeps. 
Though  he  lives  on  earth  a  stranger. 

Pressed  by  many  foes  and  fears, 
God  vnll  keep  in  time  of  danger. 

And  at  last  dry  all  his  tears. 


HYMN  CCCVIIL 

"  Come,  my  people^  enter  thou  into  thy  chainhers." — • 

ISAIA-H  xxvi.  20. 

1  "  pOME,  my  people,  to  your  chambers, 

^     Lo  I  the  day  of  wrath  draws  nigh ;" 
Thus  the  Lord  his  saints  remembers, 

Bidding  them  fi-om  danger  fly : 
When  he  comes  in  indignation. 

Comes  to  scourge  a  guilty  land, 
Then  his  people,  from  their  station, 

See,  but  do  not  feel  his  hand. 

2  Happy  people,  thus  protected  ! 

Happy,  whom  the  Lord  secures ! 
O  ye  saints,  by  man  rejected, 

Sing  for  joy,  this  lot  is  yours. 
Though  the  worldling's  hope  should  fail  him. 

Yours  is  one  that  never  will ; 
When  ten  thousand  fears  assail  him, 

You  may  trust,  and  fear  no  ill. 
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o  Yea,  in  that  more  av/fiil  season, 

AVlien  the  heav'ns  shall  pass  away, 
Saints,  ev'n  then,  shall  have  no  reason 

For  confusion  or  dismay : 
He  who  sought  them  here,  and  found  them, 

Will  secure  them  from  alarm  ; 
And  while  nature  flames  around  them, 

They  shall  then  sustain  no  harm. 

4  O  may  we  be  fomid  among  them, 

Now,  and  when  the  Lord  appears ; 
Tho'  the  world  should  slight  and  wrong  theio. 

One  there  is  who  counts  their  tears : 
Pilgrims  now  on  earth  and  strangers, 

Yet  the  saints  are  truly  blest ; 
God  will  save  them  here  from  dangers, 

And  in  heav'n  will  give  them  rest. 


HYMN  CCCIX. 

"  He  gixeth  power  to  the  faint.'' — Isaiah  xl.  29. 

1  "  TIE  giveth  power  to  the  faint," 

■^  A  blessed  truth,  and  sweet  Avhen  knosvn, 
How  welome  to  the  trembling  saint ! 
He  knows  his  strength  is  not  his  own. 

2  0  man,  whose  hope  is  in  the  Lord, 

Wiien  thou  art  weak,  then  art  thou  strong ; 
Be  sure  of  this,  nor  doubt  his  word. 

And  thou  shalt  sing  his  praise  ere  long. 

3  The  man  who  trusts  in  him  is  strong. 

If  God's  OAvn  pow'r  can  make  him  so ; 
And  he  who  trusts  in  him,  ere  long, 
"As  he  himself  is  known,  shall  know." 
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Our  strenL^th  is  he,  whose  hand  has  made 
Both  earth  and  heav  n,  and  all  therein  ; 

His  people  need  not  be  afraid ; 
To  doubt  his  faithful  word  is  sin. 

It  matters  not  how  weak  we  are ; 

We  cannot  fail,  since  he  is  strong ; 
Confiding  in  his  love  and  care, 

We  hope  to  see  his  face  ere  long. 

Let  all  the  praise  to  him  be  giv'n, 
Of  what  yre  have,  or  hope  to  have  ; 

To  him  alone  who  came  from  heav'n, 
Was  on  the  cross,  and  in  the  grave, 

Who  rose  again,  and  took  his  place 

Beside  the  majesty  in  heav'n  ; 
To  God  om-  Sa^-iour,  fidl  of  grace. 

To  him  eternal  praise  be  giVn. 


HY^IX  CCCX. 

For  the  fashion  of  this  icorld  passeth  away."" — 1  Coe.  vii.  31. 

1  THOUGH  all  these  things  substantial  seem, 
-^   The  world  itself  is  but  a  dream, 

And  soon  must  pass  away  ; 
The  things  that  variously  employ, 
That  yield  us  either  grief  or  joy, 

Must  see  their  final  day. 

2  How  sweet  to  have  our  portion  there. 
Where  soitow  never  comes,  nor  care. 

And  nothing  will  remove  : 
We  now  may  hear  Adthout  a  sigh, 
The  world's  destruction  to  be  nigh, 

Our  treasui-e  is  above. 
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3  How  sweet  to  know  the  Saviour's  name, 
The  Saviour  who  in  mercy  came, 

And  vanquish'd  all  our  foes  ; 
On  him,  as  on  a  solid  rock, 
Our  hope  is  built,  and  stands  the  shock, 

Of  ev'iy  storm  that  blows. 

4  Then  let  a  world  of  shadows  go. 
It  matters  not,  his  people  know 

Their  treasure  still  is  sure. 
'Tis  laid  up  there  where  nothing  fades. 
No  rust  consumes,  no  thief  invades. 

And  there  it  is  secure. 


€f)xi^tian  inttvconxfit. 

HYMN  CCCXI. 

"  Touching  the  King.''' — Psalm  xlv.  1. 

1  THE  Saviour's  people,  when  they  meet, 
■^      With  wonder  and  with  joy  may  sing  ; 
For  lofty  is  their  theme,  and  sweet ; 

It  touches  heav'n's  eternal  King. 

2  It  touches  him,  who  mov'd  by  love, 

Though  prais'd  by  yonder  shining  host, 
In  mercy  left  his  throne  above. 

And  stoop' d  to  save  what  else  were  lost. 

3  It  touches  him  who  sufTer'd  pain. 

And  shame,  and  death,  that  they  might  live; 
That  they  might  grace  and  glory  gain, 
And  all  that  God  himself  can  give. 
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4  The  theme  is  sweet  and  lofty  too  ; 

It  moves  our  wonder  and  our  love : 
The  theme  is  great,  and  ever  new  ; 
It  yields  miceasing  joy  above. 

5  It  animates  the  soid  with  hope, 

With  hope,  the  spring  of  many  joys ; 
It  holds  the  fainting  spirit  up, 

And  ev'ry  day  new  strength  supplies. 

6  PreserVd  through  grace  in  wisdom's  ways, 

May  we  with  yonder  shining  host 

At  length  be  joined,  and  sing  the  praise 

Of  him  who  came  to  save  the  lost. 


HYININ  CCCXII. 

■  Lord,  lift  thou  up  the  light  of  thy  countenance  upon  us." — 

PtfALM  iv.  6. 

1  "DLEST  intercourse  I  when  Christians  meet, 
-^     And  speak  of  him  who  died  for  them  ; 
They  sit  at  the  Eedeemer's  feet. 

And  care  not  if  the  world  condemn. 

2  The  world  knows  nothing  of  the  joys 

That  Christian  fellowship  supplies ; 
Enamour'd  of  their  glittering  toys. 
Our  hope  seems  nothing  in  their  eyes. 

3  But  we  can  witness  what  we  know. 

And  speak  aloud,  nor  care  who  hears  ; 
Our  joys  from  heav'nly  sources  flow. 
And  would  be  ill  exchang'd  for  theirs. 

4  One  day  in  T^^sdom's  sacred  ways 

Is  better  than  a  thousand,  spent 
As  thoughtless  woiidings  spend  their  days, 
From  pleasure  far,  and  sweet  content. 
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5  We  envy  not  the  great  and  ^vise ; 

We  count  ourselves  more  blest  than  they : 
We're  taught  their  honours  to  despise, 
And  from  their  joys  to  turn  away. 

6  'Twill  soon  appear  who  serve  the  Lord, 

And  who  are  they  that  serve  him  not; 
Then  let  us  hold  his  faithful  word. 
And  ours  shall  be  a  glorious  lot. 


HYMN  CCCXIII. 

'  Then  they  that  feared  the  Lord  spake  of  lea  one  to  another."" — 

Mal.  iii.  IG. 

1  TITHY  should  believers,  when  they  meet, 

' '    Not  speak  of  Christ,  the  King  they  own, 
Who  gives  them  hope  that  they  shall  sit 
With  him  for  ever  on  his  throne  ? 

2  Is  any  other  name  so  great 

As  his  who  bore  the  sinner  s  load  ? 
Is  any  subject  half  so  sweet, 

So  cheering  as  the  love  of  God  ? 

3  'Tis  this  that  charms  reluctant  man. 

That  makes  his  opposition  cease  ; 
Beholding  love's  amazing  plan, 

Tie  drops  his  arms,  and  sues  for  peace. 

4  'Twas  ^0  with  us  ;  we  once  were  foes — 

Were  foes  to  him  who  gave  us  breath  ; 
But  he,  whose  mercy  overflows. 
Has  sav'd  us  from  eternal  death. 

5  We  look  with  hope  to  that  great  day. 

When  Jesus  will  with  clouds  appear ; 
A  sight  of  him  will  well  repay 
Our  labours  and  our  sorrows  here. 
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6  Of  him  then  let  us  speak  and  sing, 
Whose  glory  we  expect  to  share  ; 
In  heav'n  we  hope  to  see  our  Kmg, 
And  yield  a  nobler  tribute  there. 

HYMN  CCCXIV. 

Thou  Jiaaf  put  gladness  in  my  heart,  more  than  in  the  time  that 
their  corn  and  wine  increased.'' — P^lm  iv.  7. 

1  "UAR  from  us  be  grief  and  sadness, 
-'■  Farther  still  unhallow'd  mirth ; 
Zion's  sons  may  sing  with  gladness, 

Theirs  are  joys  of  heav'nly  birth: 

Jesus  owns  them  : 
He  is  Lord  of  heav'n  and  earth. 

2  All  the  worldlmg's  mirth  is  madness  ; 

All  his  labour  fruitless  toil; 
'Tis  the  saints  that  taste  of  gladness, 
Though  the  world  their  choice  revile  : 

Sweet  their  portion ! 
Life  is  in  the  Saviour's  smile. 

3  Worlds  would  seem  as  nothing  to  us, 

Balanc'd  with  a  Saviour's  love ; 

Since  the  Lord  in  mercy  drew  us, 

Drew  our  souls  to  things  above, 

Earthly  objects 
Can  no  longer  greatly  move. 

4  Once  the  world  was  all  our  treasure. 

Then  the  world  our  hearts  possest ; 
Xow  we  taste  sublimer  pleasure. 
Since  the  Lord  has  made  us  blest : 

And  can  witness 
Jesus  gives  his  people  rest. 
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HYMN  CCCXV. 

"  Let  your  speech  be  alicay  with  grace."'' — Col.  iv.  6. 

1  C  WEET  and  solemn  be  the  season, 
^     When  the  friends  of  Jesus  meet ; 
Let  the  worldlmg  boast  his  reason, 

While  he  fills  the  scorner's  seat : 

Heav'nly  wisdom 
Leads*is  to  the  Saviour's  feet. 

2  Far  be  idle  jesting  from  us ! 

Sacred  themes  to  us  belong : 
Ours  the  cross,  and  ours  the  promise, 
Subjects  these  for  endless  song  ; 

Subjects  worthy 
To  employ  the  Christian's  tongue. 

3  Time  is  precious,  we'll  improve  it. 

Worldlings  talk  of  worldly  things  ; 
Leave  the  world  to  those  who  love  it, 
'Tis  not  thence  oiu*  comfort  springs : 

Jesus  owns  us, 
Jesus  is  the  King  of  kings. 

HYMN  CCCXYL 

"  Exhorting  one  anotlier,  and  so  much  the  more  as  ye  see  the  day 
aiiproachingJ" — Heb.  x.  25. 

1  TTTHILE  in  the  world  we  still  remain, 

' '       We  only  m.eet  to  part  again ; 
But  when  we  reach  the  heav'nly  shore, 
We  then  shall  meet  to  part  no  more. 

2  The  hope  that  we  shall  see  that  day 
Should  chase  our  present  griefs  away ; 
A  few  short  years  of  conflict  past, 
We  meet  arouiid  the  throne  at  last. 
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3  Then  let  us  here  improve  our  hours, 
Improve  them  to  a  Saviour's  praise, 
To  him  with  zeal  devote  our  pow'rs, 
And  run  with  joy  in  wisdom's  ways. 

4  Let  all  our  meetings  now  be  made 
Subservient  to  each  other's  good ; 
For  v\'orldly  joys  must  quickly  fade, 
Nor  can  they  yield  substantial  food. 

5  TThene'er  required  to  part  from  those 
^Vith  whom  the  truth  unites  us  here, 
Well  call  to  mind  the  joyful  close. 
When  Christ  the  Savioiu-  will  appear. 

6  Then  shall  his  saints  all  meet  again, 
For  so  his  word  of  promise  says. 
With  him  for  ever  to  remain, 

And  smg  his  everlasting  praise. 


hy:\ix  cccxyii. 

Unto  yon  therefore  ichkh  believe,  he  is  precious.'' — 1  Pet.  ii. 

1  TF  worldly  thoughts  so  much  employ, 

■^  And  worldly  themes  peld  so  much  joy. 

While  God  is  yet  miknown. 
With  what  deliglit  we  now  should  speak 
Of  him  who  came  from  heav'n  to  seek. 
And  claim  us  as  his  own ! 

2  From  us  his  glorj^  long  lay  hid. 
We  lov'd  the  world  as  others  did, 

Xo  portion  else  had  we  ; 
But  he  who  first  sent  forth  the  light. 
The  Lord  remov'd  our  mental  night. 

He  gave  us  eyes  to  see. 
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3  His  love  supplies  a  boundless  theme, 
Then  let  us  think  and  speak  of  him, 

Who  saves  his  people  thus ; 
He  came  in  mercy  from  above. 
He  came  upon  the  wings  of  love, 

And  gave  himself  for  us. 

4  Dear  Saviom-,  let  us  never  be, 
Before  the  world  asliam'd  of  tliee, 

Nor  shrink  from  duty's  call : 
Our  work  to  do  thee  service  here, 
Our  hope  in  glory  to  appear, 

Where  thou  art  all  in  all. 


HYMX  CCCXYIII. 

''  Nor  foolish  talking  nor  jesting,  ichich  are  not  convsnient."'- 

Epii.  v.  4. 

1  "pNAMOUR'D  of  their  golden  dreams, 

-^  Let  worldlings  talk  on  worldly  theiiM- ; 
This  should  not  be  when  Christians  meet, 
The  world  should  lie  beneath  their  feet. 

2  And  do  the?/  want  a  nobler  theme, 
^Vhom  Jesus  suffer' d  to  redeem  ? 

The  love  that  bore  the  cross  should  throvr 
A  shade  on  ev'ry  thing  below. 

3  The  cross ! — its  burden,  O  how  great ! 

No  strength  but  his  could  bear  its  weight ; 
No  love  but  his  would  undertake 
To  bear  it  for  the  sinner's  sake. 

4  His  saints  can  never  want  a  theme. 
How  can  they,  when  they  think  of  him  ? 
For  love  like  his,  so  rich,  so  strong, 

Is  theme  enough  for  endless  song. 
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5  Come  then,  and  let  us  talk  of  him, 
Who  died  the  sinner  to  redeem ; 
The  joyful  theme  we'll  still  pursue, 
'Tis  s-\veet,  'tis  rich,  'tis  ever  new. 

6  Let  idle  jests  be  far  from  us, 
It  suits  us  not  to  trifle  thus  ; 
Well  leave  it  to  the  sons  of  earth, 
And  meet  for  profit,  not  for  muth. 


HYMN  CCCXIX. 

Unto  you  therefore  which  believe,  he  is  precious.'" — 1  Pet.  ii.  7. 

1  "VVE'LL  speak  of  Clirist,  nor  heed  we  v>'ho 

'       Should  disapprove  the  theme ; 
When  he  is  precious  in  our  \dew, 
'Tis  sweet  to  speak  of  him. 

2  And  he  is  precious  m  the  sight 

Of  all  who  know  his  voice ; 
'Twas  he  who  brought  them  to  the  light. 
And  taught  them  to  rejoice. 

3  'Tis  he  who  cheers  them  by  his  smile, 

And  guards  them  by  his  pow'r, 
Who  keeps  them  safe  from  force  and  guile, 
In  ev'ry  tndng  hour. 

4  'Tis  he  who  will  conduct  them  home. 

Beyond  the  reach  of  ill. 
Where  all  the  ransom'd  people  come, 
Where  saints  for  ever  dwell. 

5  Let  glory  wi-eathe  his  sacred  head. 

Who  once  was  crowu'd  vrith  thorns; 
Whose  blood  upon  the  cross  was  shed. 
Whom  man  re\dles  and  scorns. 
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6  And  let  his  people  make  their  boast 
Of  him,  and  him  alone, 
Who  came  from  heav'n  to  save  the  lost : 
Tiie  praise  be  all  his  own. 

HYMN  CCCXX. 

"  WMt  do  ye  more  than  others  f " — Matt.  v.  47. 

1  A  ND  do  we  hope  to  be  with  him 

-^     Who  on  the  cross  resigned  his  breath ; 
Who  died  a  victim  to  redeem 
His  people  from  eternal  death  ? 

2  Then  should  the  question  oft  recur, 

What  do  we  more  than  others  do  ? 
How  do  we  show  that  we  prefer 
The  things  above  to  those  below  ? 

3  Where  is  that  holy  walk  that  suits 

The  name  and  character  we  bear  ? 
And  where  are  seen  those  heav'nly  fi'uits 
That  shew  we're  not  what  once  we  were  ? 

4  Allied  to  him  w^ho  bore  the  cross, 

And  call'd  the  peo]^le  of  the  Lord, 
The  world  to  us  should  seem  but  loss, 
And  worthless  all  it  can  afford. 

5  As  pilgrims  on  their  journey  home, 

'Tis  thus  his  people  should  be  foimd  ; 
Who  seek  a  city  yet  to  come. 

And  cannot  rest  on  earthly  groimd. 

6  'Tis  thus  his  people  prove  their  birth, 

'Tis  thus  they  glorify  their  Lord ; 
To  others  they  resign  the  earth. 
And  hasten  to  their  bright  reward. 
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HYININ  CCCXXI. 

"  They  shall  speak  of  the  glory  of  thy  kingdom." — 

Psalm  cxlv.  11. 

CUBJECTS  of  the  King  of  heaven, 
^     AVe  can  talk  on  glorious  themes ; 
Happy  they  to  whom  'tis  given 

To  despise  the  worldhng's  dreams ! 
Subjects  of  the  King  of  kings, 
We  can  speak  of  real  things. 

Of  his  kingdom,  and  his  glorj'-, 
VTe  can  speak  since  we  are  his ; 

Mighty  kingdoms  famed  in  story, 
Xothing  are  compared  to  this  : 

All  that  makes  a  kingdom  great, 

Here  alone  is  found  to  meet. 

Other  thrones,  however  splendid. 
Yield  to  time's  destructive  pow'r; 

Human  gloiy  soon  is  ended, 
God  appoints  its  final  hour  ; 

But  the  throne  at  which  we  bow, 

Time  can  never  overthrow. 

T\^iile  the  kingdoms  round  us  vanish, 
(AVhat  that's  human  can  endure  V) 

Ev'ry  sad  reflection  banish, 

God  has  made  his  kingdom  sure ; 

Other  thrones  may  shake  and  fall, 

But  his  throne  sm'vives  them  all. 

Good  it  is  for  us  and  pleasant. 

To  converse  on  themes  like  these  ; 

When  with  God  his  saints  are  pre.->ent, 
Then  they  see  him  as  he  is  ; 

Till  that  day  we'll  talk  of  him, 

Heav'n  supplies  no  richer  them.e. 
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HYMN    CCCXXII. 

"  /  have  set  the  Lord  always  before  me." — Psalm  xvi.  8. 

1  AH !  how  many  subjects  draw  ns 

^     From  that  sweet,  that  sacred  theme, 
Of  his  love,  who,  when  he  saw  us 

In  our  sins,  and  far  from  him, 
Forni'd  a  wondrous  plan  to  save, 
And  himseK  for  sinners  gave ! 

2  Were  the  Saviour,  as  he  should  be, 

Always  set  before  our  eyes, 
This  woidd  never  be,  nor  could  be. 

Other  themes  we  shoidd  despise  ; 
What  our  hearts  desire  and  seek, 
'Tis  of  that  we  love  to  speak. 

3  Saviour,  let  thy  great  salvation 

Be  the  theme  of  our  delight, 
Subject  of  our  meditation, 

Till  our  faith  shall  end  in  sight ; 
Till  before  thee  we  appear,    , 
And  behold  thy  gior}^  near. 

HYMN  CCCXXin. 

"  And  he  said,  Come  in,  thou  blessed  of  the  Lord."' — 

Gkx.  xs.iv.  31. 

1  "WELCOME  hither,  friends  beloved, 
^^  Ye  to  whom  our  Lord  is  dear ; 
They  who  are  by  him  approved, 

Ever  shall  be  welcome  here  : 
'Tis  our  privilege  to  know 
Those  who  serve  om*  Lord  below. 
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2  AYelcome,  brethren,  Tvelcome  hither, 

In  our  Saviour's  name^*e  meet; 
While  Tve  now  remain  together, 

May  our  fellowship  be  sewct : 
VCe  will  speak  of  things  above, 
All  om*  theme  a  Saviour's  love. 

3  Thanks  to  him,  by  whose  permission, 

We  can  meet  without  alarm ; 
Free  from  human  opposition, 

Sav'd  fi'om  ev'ry  hostile  arm : 
Though  our  foes  are  all  around, 
Jesus  makes  our  peace  abound. 

4  'Tis  to  him  we  owe  our  treasure. 

All  we  have,  and  hope  to  have ; 
Come,  ye  saints,  imite  with  pleasure, 

Sing  of  Jesus,  strong  to  save : 
Join  the  happy  hosts  above, 
Celebrate  the  God  of  love. 


HY3IX  CCCXXIY. 

'■Behold,  hoic  good  and  pleasant  it  is  for  brethren  to  dwell  together 
in  unity.''' — Psalm  cxxxiii.  1. 

1  VOW  let  us  all,  with  one  accord, 

"'-*      Invoke  the  presence  of  our  Lord ; 
For  ever  hallowed  be  his  name. 
To-day,  as  yesterday,  the  same. 

2  The  same  for  ever ;  his  it  is, 

To  touch  the  heart.     To  bless  is  his : 
To  visit  us  from  heaven  above ; 
To  fill  our  souls  with  holv  love. 
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3  His  presence  consecrates  the  place ; 
'Tis  blessed  when  we  see  his  face  ; 
And  when  we  hear  his  sacred  voice, 
'Tis  then  our  very  souls  rejoice. 

4  At  strife  too  long,  O  Lord,  we've  been, 
AYe  own  and  we  abjure  our  sin  ; 

And  now  we  look  for  better  thijigs, 
The  very  hope  a  blessing  brings. 

5  Forgive  the  past,  "forgive  it  all, 
And  let  us  now  obey  the  call ; 
For  such  it  is,  or  seems  to  be, 
A  call  to  love  and  unity. 

6  We  bless  thee  that  thy  people  seem 
As  if  awakened  from  a  dream ; 
Resolved  henceforth  from  strife  to  cease, 
And  "follow  things  that  make  for  peace." 

7  The  holy  purpose,  Lord,  we  hail ; 
But  what  will  human  strength  avail  ? 
This  precious  truth  we're  given  to  see, 
That  power,  O  Lord,  belongs  to  thee. 

8  To  thee,  then.  Lord,  we  raise  our  cry, 
The  blessed  season  bring  it  nigh ; 
Let  strife  among  thy  people  cease. 
And  love  succeed,  and  holy  peace. 


HYMN  CCCXXV. 

'  The  Lord  hath  done  great  things  for  us.'' — P^salm  cxxvi.  3. 
1  T^OR  such  a  season.  Lord,  as  this. 

We  bless  thy  name ;  'tis  meet  we  should ; 
The  air  we  breathe  refreshing  is. 
To  mingle  thus,  we  feel  is  good. 
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2  We  never  look'd  to  see  it  so,  I 

Thine  arm  was  shorten'd  as  we  thought ; 
We  fear'd  thine  ear  was  heavy  too, 

We  did  thee  wrong,  thou  changest  not. 

3  Thy  hallow' d  presence  is  to  us 

The  pledge  that  we  are  doing  right ; 
We  feel  assur'd  that  acting  thus, 
We  do  what's  pleasing  in  thy  sight. 

4  So  strange  is  what  we  witness  here, 

That  we  are  like  to  those  that  dream  ; 
It  may  illusion  prove,  we  fear. 
What  real  is  not,  though  it  seem. 

5  But  why  those  fears  ?  the  work  is  thine, 

Without  thy  power  it  could  not  be  ; 
Its  very  strangeness  is  the  sign, 
That  it  belongs,  0  Lord,  to  thee. 

6  In  holy  fellowship  we  meet, 

The  bond  of  union  that  we  own, 
Is  love  to  thee.     The  thought  is  sweet, 
This  bond  sufficient  is  alone. 

7  We  bless  the  day,  when  taught  by  thee. 

As  we  believe,  this  work  of  love 
We  first  began  ;  and  glad  we  see, 
How  many  now  the  work  approve. 

8  'Tis  meet  we  should  commit  to  thee 

The  work  thus  happily  begun ; 
No  Avisdom,  Lord,  nor  pow'r  have  we, 
Thy  will,  we  pray,  not  ours  be  done. 

9  We  do  not  wish  it  to  succeed, 

Unless  it  owes  its  birth  to  thee ; 
Against,  not  for  it,  woidd  we  plead. 
If  man's  device  or  work  it  be. 
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10  We  deem  it  thine,  and  we  exhort 

Each  other  to  be  true  to  thee ; 
"  Through  evil  and  through  good  report," 
Thy  faithful  witnesses  to  be. 

11  Where  thou  wilt  lead,  we  do  not  know, 

To  know  it.  Lord,  we  do  not  need ; 
Implicit  faith  be  ours,  to  go 
Wherever  'tis  thy  will  to  lead. 


HYMN  CCCXXYI. 

"  Blessed  are  the  people  that  know  the  joftful  souncV — 

Psalm  Ixxxix.  15. 

1  0  WEET  sounds  of  grace  are  heard  abroad, 
^     The  sinner  is  surpris'd  and  charm'd  ; 
He  feels  the  conqu'ring  pow'r  of  God, 

He  feels  it,  and  is  straight  disarm'd. 

2  Till  now  to  vain  desire  a  prey, 

Nor  peace  nor  pleasure  could  he  find  ; 
But  see,  old  things  are  past  away  ! 
New  objects  occupy  his  mind. 

3  A  Saviour's  love,  a  SaA^iour's  death, 

(Fit  themes  for  sinful  man  to  hear,) 
Not  heard  before,  or  not  in  faith, 
Now  captivate  his  list'ning  ear. 

4  The  world  no  longer  keeps  his  heart. 

His  chains  dissolve  before  the  cross; 
His  choice  is  now  the  better  part, 
And  former  gain  appears  but  loss. 
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6  'Tis  thus  the  Gospel  wins  its  way  ; 
It  brings  good  tidings  to  the  poor ; 
And  those  who  nothing  have  to  pay, 
Are  welcome  to  its  richest  store. 


HYMX  CCCXXYII. 

"  /  will  sing  of  mercy.''' — Psalm  ci.  1. 

1  T  HEAK  a  sound  that  comes  from  far, 
-■-  It  fills  my  soul  with  joy  and  love  ; 
Not  seraphs'  voices  sweeter  are, 

That  echo  through  the  courts  above. 

2  'Tis  mercy's  voice  that  strikes  my  ear. 

From  Calvar^^  it  sounds  abroad  ; 
It  soothes  my  soul  and  calms  my  fear, 
It  speaks  of  pardon  bought  with  blood. 

3  And  is  it  true  that  many  fly 

The  sound  that  bids  my  soul  rejoice ; 
And  rather  choose  with  fools  to  die, 
Than  turn  an  ear  to  mercy's  voice  ? 

4  Alas  for  those !  the  day  is  near 

When  mercy  ^ill  be  heard  no  more  ; 
Then  will  they  ask  in  vain  to  hear 
The  voice  they  would  not  hear  before. 

5  With  such  I  own  I  once  appear* d, 

But  now  I  know  how  great  their  loss ; 
For  sweeter  sounds  were  never  heard. 
Than  mercy  utters  from  the  cross. 

6  But  let  me  not  forget  to  own 

That  if  I  differ  auglit  from  those, 
Tis  due  to  sov'reign  grace  alone. 
That  oft  selects  its  proudest  foes. 
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HYMN  CCCXXVIII. 

^^  Sinners,  of  whom  I  am  chief.'' — 1  Tim.  i.  15. 

1  THE  Gospel  comes  with  welcome  news 
■^      To  simiers  lost  like  me  ; 

Their  various  schemes  let  others  choose, 
Saviour !  I  come  to  thee. 

2  Of  sinners  sure  I  am  the  chief, 

But  grace  is  rich  and  free  ; 
This  welcome  truth  affords  relief 
To  sinners.,  ev'n  to  me. 

3  Of  merit  now  let  others  speak, 

But  merit  I  have  none ; 

For  merit  'tis  in  vain  to  seek  ; 

I'm  sav'd  by  grace  alone. 

4  'Twas  grace  my  wayward  heart  first  won, 

'Tis  grace  that  holds  me  fast ; 
Grace  will  complete  the  work  begun, 
And  save  me  to  the  last. 

5  Then  shall  my  soul  with  rapture  trace 

What  God  has  done  for  me, 
And  celebrate  redeeming  grace 
Throughout  eternity, 

HYMN  CCCXXIX. 

"  And  the  truth  shall  make  you  free."' — John  viii.  32. 

1  117ELC0ME  news  the  Gospel  brings, 
' '    AVelcome  news  from  heav'n  above, 
Tidings  from  the  King  of  kings, 
Tidings  fidl  of  grace  and  love. 


THE    GOSPEL.  330 

2  0  ye  sons  of  men,  give  ear  ! 

Listen  to  the  "joyfiil  sound," 
Better  news  ye  cannot  hear  : 
In  the  Gospel  truth  is  found. 

3  Truth,  that  makes  the  simple  wise, 

Truth,  on  which  the  hungry  feed, 
Truth,  the  source  of  many  joys. 
Truth,  that  makes  us  free  indeed. 

4  Welcome  news  the  Gospel  brings, 

\yelcome  to  the  poor  and  vile. 

Gladden' d  by  these  glorious  things. 

Guilt  and  poverty  may  smile. 

HY]MX  CCCXXX. 

Ve  hanged  our  harps  upon  the  willows."' — Psalm  cxxxvii.  2. 

L  IVTY  harp  on  yonder  willow  lies, 
"^-*-     Silent,  neglected,  and  unstrung ; 
My  cheerful  songs  are  turn'd  to  sighs. 
Sad  is  my  heart,  and  mute  my  tongue. 

J  Once  I  could  sound  the  note  of  praise  ; 
As  loud  as  others  I  could  sing ; 
But  retrospect  of  former  days 

Xo  help  in  present  grief  will  bring. 

J  Unfaithfulness,  my  God,  to  thee, 

Has  chill "d  my  heart,  and  seaFd  my  tongue  ; 
Thy  smiling  face  no  more  I  see. 

No  wonder  then  my  harp  's  mistrung ; 

t  But  why  shoidd  I  give  way  to  grief? 
I  see  my  remedy  at  hand  ; 
The  words  of  grace,  they  bring  relief 
To  such  as  self-convicted  stand  ? 
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5  Yes,  'tis  a  faithful  cheering  word, 

That  Jesiis  came  to  save  the  lost ! 

This  truth  with  richest  grace  is  stor'd, 

And  to  the  vilest  yields  the  most. 

6  Here,  then,  let  all  my  sadness  end, 

I'll  take  my  harp  again  and  sing ; 

My  theme  shall  he  the  sinner's  friend, 

Jesus,  my  Saviour  and  my  King. 


HYMN  CCCXXXI. 

'  0  Lord.,  how  manifold  are  thy  works  /" — Psalm  civ.  24. 

1  "\rOT  from  the  azure  vault  we  see, 

■^'      With  glowing  stars  profusely  sowm. 
Though  ev'ry  star  a  world  should  be. 
The  character  of  God  is  known. 

2  The  heav'ns  indeed  his  praise  declare  ; 

They  shew  his  wisdom  and  his  might ; 
But  sinners  see  no  token  there 
Of  mercy,  to  refresh  their  sight. 

3  That  sun,  w4iich  climbs  the  height  of  heav'n, 

And  like  a  strong  man  runs  his  race, 
No  notice  brings  of  sins  forgiv'n  ; 
To  guilty  man,  no  news  of  grace. 

4  How  welcome,  then,  the  news  must  be, 

Th^t  in  the  sacred  page  is  foimd ! 
The  news  of  mercy,  ricli  and  free ! 
Proclaim  it  to  the  world  aroimd. 

5  Where'er  yon  sun,  in  all  its  round. 

Declares  his  praise,  who  sends  him  forth ; 
Proclaim  ye  there  "the  joyful  sound," 
From  west  to  east,  from  south  to  north. 
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G  'Tis  meet  the  people  of  the  Lord 

Should  TN^de  unfold  the  sacred  page  ; 
And  spread  throughout  the  Avorld  tiiat  word 
That  shines  a  light  to  eveiy  age. 


HYMN  CCCXXXII. 

Behold  upon  the  mountains  the  feet  of  him  that  bringeih  good 
tidings.'"' — Nahu:.i  i.  15. 

1  CEE !  he  comes  upon  the  mountains, 
^  Bringing  ne^v^s  of  heav'nly  birth ! 
Mercy  opens  all  her  fountains, 

And  directs  the  streams  to  earth; 
This  is  news  to  cheer  the  sad. 
This  is  news  to  make  us  glad. 

2  Sing  of  mercy,  sing  with  gladness, 

Let  the  theme  om-  tongues  employ  ; 
Talk  no  more  of  gloom  and  sadness, 

Mercy  is  a  theme  of  joy  ; 
The}",  we're  sm-e,  who  know  not  this. 
Do  not  know  what  mercy  is. 

3  But  for  this  all- cheering  subject, 

\Miat  a  waste  the  earth  woidd  seem  ! 
Mercy  now  on  ev'ry  object 

Seems  to  shed  a  cheerful  beam ; 
Till  we  knew  ''the  joyful  sound," 
All  was  dark  and  waste  around. 

4  Mercy  lightens  all  our  crosses, 

Mercy  mitigates  our  pains, 
Makes  amends  for  all  our  losses, 

And  gives  vrorth  to  what  remains ; 
All  our  joys  from  mercy  spring, 
Let  us  then  of  mercy  sing. 
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HYIMN  CCCXXXIII. 

"  Of  whom  I  am  cJiiefJ''' — 1  Tim.  i.  15. 

1  AF  sinners  the  chief, 
^  But  finding  relief, 

In  the  Gospel,  the  word  of  thy  grace : 

I  come  to  thee,  Lord, 

Thy  blessing  afford, 
And  shew  me  the  light  of  thy  face. 

2  How  blessed  is  he, 
Who  clearly  can  see, 

Thy  mercy  reveal'd  in  the  vrord ! 

He  dries  up  his  tears, 

Dismisses  his  fears. 
And  trusts  in  the  name  of  the  Lord. 

3  "  The  things  that  are  seen," 
Had  hitherto  been 

The  things  that  engross'd  every  thought. 

'Tis  not  as  before; 

The  charm  is  no  more  : 
He  now  by  the  Spirit  is  taught. 

4  He  looks  for  the  day, 
When  Jesus  will  say, 

"  Enter  into  the  joy  of  thy  Lord." 
Ev'n  here  is  there  giv'n, 
A  foretaste  of  heav'n. 

His  people  rejoice  in  his  word. 

5  Then  what  will  it  be, 
AVhen  Jesus  they  see. 

The  Lord  whom,  tho'  unseen,  they  love ! 

AVhat  language  can  paint 

The  joy  of  the  saint, 
AYhen  he  enters  the  mansions  above ! 
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HY^kix  CCCXXXIV. 

,  V  in  sin  did  my  mother  conceive  me." — Psalai  li.  5. 

1  pORN  in  sin,  and  doom'd  to  die, 
■^  Such  are  you,  and  such  am  I. 
Nothing  we  can  say  or  do, 

Will  or  can  make  this  untrue. 
Bitter  is  the  cup  we  diink  of ; 
Sad  it  is — 'tis  sad  to  think  of. 

2  But  how  sad  the  case  would  be — 
Sad  for  you,  and  sad  for  me, 
AYere  it  not  for  news  from  heav'n — 
News  of  grace,  of  sin  forgiv'n  ! 
This  can  take  away  our  sadness  ; 
This  can  fill  our  hearts  with  gladness. 

3  Grace  it  is — 'tis  grace  indeed, 

AVhen  "  a  child  of  wrath"  like  me 
Is  from  guilt  and  ruin  freed, 

And  at  length  is  brought  to  see, 
Him  whose  voice  is  in  the  thunder — 
Him  whom  angels  view  with  wonder. 

4  Grace,  "  the  grace  of  God"  it  is  ; 
His  in  act,  in  purpose  his. 
Wonder,  0  ye  heavens,  with  me, 
And  thou  earth,  astonish'd  be. 
Grace  is  what  for  sinners  meet  is  ; 
Grace  is  v\diat  to  sinners  sweet  is. 

HY]MN  CCCXXXY. 

"  Good  tidings''' — Luke  ii.  10. 
\^E^YS  we  have,  'tis  news  from  heaven, 
^^      News  to  make  a  sinner  glad ; 
News  of  grace,  of  sin  forgiven. 

Henceforth  why  shovJd  we  be  sad  ? 
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2  "Were  the  news  of  doubtful  credit, 

'TAvould  not  be  the  cause  of  joy  ; 
But  the  book  in  which  w^e  read  it, 
Is  his  book,  who  cannot  lie. 

3  Were  the  grace  that  there  we  read  of. 

Less,  it  would  not  reach  our  case  : 

'Tis  the  grace  that  w^e  have  need  of. 

Rich,  abounding,  sov'reign  grace. 

4  Did  the  Saviour's  invitation. 

One  except  of  Adam's  race  ; 
Could  w^e  say  that  his  salvation, 
Then  would  reach  the  sinner's  case  ? 

5  But  the  Lord  excepts  not  any ; 

Not  the  vilest  of  mankind : 
All  may  come,  however  many, 
All  who  come  will  pardon  find. 

6  Welcome,  then,  the  news  from  heaven. 

Fit  it  is  to  make  us  glad ; 
Sing  of  grace,  of  sin  forgiven, 
And  be  never  henceforth  sad. 


^Wre^jgf^  to  2anl)tltebtr£(. 

HYMN  CCCXXXVI. 

A  2'>rudent  man  foreseetJi  the  evil,  and  hkleth  himself;  the 
simple  pass  on,  and  are  punished.'" — Pro  v.  xxii.  3. 

1  TO  the  ark  away,  or  perish, 
-^      Sinners,  to  the  ark  away ; 
Vain  the  hope,  that  thousands  cherish, 
Of  deliv'rance  in  that  day, 

When  destruction 
Cometh,  that  no  arm  can  stav. 
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2  Sinners,  be  advised,  and  haste  ye 

To  the  ark  that  open  lies ; 
Why,  0  why,  in  folly  waste  ye 
Precious  time  that  quickly  flies  ? 

Soon  your  laughter 
"Will  be  turn'd  to  mournful  cries. 

3  Hear  the  Lord  himself  invite  you 

To  his  arms,  a  refuge  sm-e  ; 
O  believe  him,  lest  he  smite  you 
With  a  curse  that  none  can  cure : 

When  he  thimders, 
Who  his  anger  can  endure  ? 

4  They  are  safe,  and  none  beside  them, 

Who  the  Saviour's  word  obey ; 

They  are  safe,  for  he  will  hide  them 

In  the  dark  and  gloomy  day ; 

He  will  hide  them 
Till  the  storm  has  pass'd  away. 

5  Then  a  bright  and  glorious  season 

Shall  succeed,  and  never  end  ; 
Hear  him  then,  for  there  is  reason, 
Jesus  is  the  sinner's  friend  ; 

Safe  his  people  : 
Nothing  shall  his  saints  offend. 


HYMN  CCCXXXYII. 

"  Doth  not  tcisdom  cry?'' — Pkov.  viii.  1. 

CINNERS,  hear,  for  God  hath  spoken  ; 
^     'Tis  the  God  that  reigns  on  high, 
He,  whose  law  the  world  has  broken, 

Sends  you  tidings  of  great  joy ; 
Hear  his  message. 

Hear  it,  sinners,  lest  ye  die. 
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2  'Tis  of  Jesus,  God's  own  equal, 

Blessed  ere  the  world  began  ; 
Sinners,  mark  tli'  important  sequel, 
Cloth'd  in  flesh,  he  died  for  man  : 

'Tis  the  Gospel 
Brings  to  light  love's  gracious  plan. 

3  Hear  the  Gospel,  sinners  hear  it, 

Joyful  news  from  heav'n  it  brings  ; 
Here's  a  fountain,  0  draw  near  it ! 
Open'd  by  the  King  of  kings  : 

Living  water 
Thence  in  streams  eternal  springs. 

4  Hear  the  Gospel,  slaves  of  pleasure, 

Here  are  joys  that  never  end ; 
Ye,  whose  God  is  earthly  treasure, 
Why  for  nought  your  labour  spend? 

Boundless  riches 
See  in  Christ  the  sinner's  friend. 

5  Ye  who  with  the  wise  are  number'd. 

Here  may  learn  what  wisdom  is ; 
All  by  worldly  cares  encumber' d, 
Come  and  find  your  rest  in  this  : 

'Tis  the  Gospel 
Shews  the  road  to  heav'nly  peace. 

G  Sinners,  hear,  why  will  ye  perish  ? 
Death  to  life,  O  why  prefer  ? 
Why  your  vain  delusions  cherish  ? 
Why  from  truth  persist  to  err  ? 

Wisdom  calls  you, 
Happy  they  who  learn  of  her. 
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HYMN  CCCXXXYIII. 

"  Why  will  ye  dief' — Ezek.  xviii.  31. 

1  C INNER,  wilt  thou  still  go  on? 

^     Fear'st  thou  not  etenial  death  ? 
Think  how  ev'ry  hope  is  gone, 

When  the  sinner  yields  his  breath. 

2  Did  some  earthly  int'rest  call, 

Wouldst  thou,  couldst  thou  careless  be  ? 
Think  of  thine  eternal  all, 

Sinner,  what's  the  world  to' thee? 

o   Can  the  world  remove  thy  sin? 
Can  it  set  thy  conscience  free  ? 
Can  it  give  thee  peace  within  ? 
Sinner,  what's  the  world  to  thee  ? 

4  Why,  ah  why  provoke  the  Lord  ? 

Is  thine  arm  omnipotent  ? 
"Why  despise  his  gTacious  word  ? 
Why  upon  destruction  bent  ? 

5  Canst  thou  still  of  sin  make  light. 

Nor  suppose  the  danger  great  ? 

See  the  cross !  for  there's  a  sight 

Well  explains  thy  awful  state. 

6  See  the  Lamb  of  God  in  pain  ! 

Pain  like  his  has  never  been ; 

This,  in  language  clear  and  plain, 

Speaks  the  true  desert  of  sin. 

7  But  while  justice  gives  the  wound, 

Mercy's  voice  is  heard  to  say, 
"  See  the  ransom  I  have  found ! 
Jesus  is  the  living  wav." 
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8  Sinner,  here  is  hope  for  thee, 

Jesus  bore  the  sinner's  shame  ; 
This  is  thy  sufficient  plea. 
Life  is  in  his  saving  name. 


HYMN  CCCXXXIX. 

"  When  the  poor  ajid  needy  seek  wafer  .  ...  I  the  Lord  will 
hear  them."' — Isaiah  xli.  17. 

1  0  INNER S,  come,  though  poor  and  needy, 
^     Jesus  will  relieve  the  poor ; 

He  declares,  "  All  things  are  ready," 
And  what  Jesus  says  is  sure  : 

0  believe  him ! 
Take  of  mercy's  boundless  store. 

2  Hear  how  God  himself  beseeches — 

"  Sinners,  be  ye  reconcil'd  ;" 
Jesus  in  the  Gospel  teaches 
How  a  foe  becomes  a  child ; 

When  he  suffer 'd. 
Love  prevaiFd,  and  justice  smil'd. 

3  See  his  sacred  body  broken ! 

Broken  on  th'  accursed  tree ; 
Hear  the  words  the  Lord  hath  spoken — 
"  Sinners  live,  beholding  me ;" 

Hopeless  sinner. 
Thus  the  Savioiu-  speaks  to  thee. 

4  Should  you  slight  his  great  salvation, 

Can  you  stand  when  he  appears  ? 

When  the  Judge  shall  take  his  station, 

What  will  then  avail  vour  tears  ? 

Seek,  Oseekhini! 
While  the  Lord  in  mcrcv  hears. 
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HYMN  CCCXL. 

"  What  icill  ye  do  in  the  day  of  visitation  f " — Isaiah  x.  3. 

1  CINNERS,  living  without  God, 

^     Hear  the  voice  of  sov'reign  mercy, 
Else  expect  to  feel  the  rod, 

In  the  day  of  controversy ; 
When  the  Saviour  comes  again, 
Comes  from  heav'n  to  plead  ■^^^th  men. 

2  Though  conceal'd  from  mortals  now, 

Jesus  will  appear  in  glory ; 
God  pronounces  all  below 

Fading,  vain,  and  transitory : 
All  we  see  at  last  shall  fall, 
Destin'd  to  destruction  aU. 

3  ^Y\\Y  then  fight  with  God  above? 

Why  persist  your  hearts  to  harden  ? 
O  be  wise,  nor  slight  his  love, 

While  the  Gospel  speaks  of  pardon ; 
Pardon  through  a  Saviour's  blood, 
Pardon  freely  giv'n  of  God. 


HYMN  CCCXLI. 

^  But  when  thou  makest  afeast^  call  the  poor.'" — Luke  xiv.  13. 

1  THE  King  has  made  a  feast, 
-^   Where  choice  with  plenty  vies, 
'Tis  furnish'd  with  the  best 
His  rich  domain  supplies : 
Its  varied  store 
Is  for  the  poor ; 
Then  haste,  ye  poor,  and  come  away. 
The  King  invites,  why  then  delay  ? 
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2  Why  should  the  poor  refuse 

A  banquet  spread  for  them  ? 
Deride  the  joyful  news, 

The  proffered  good  contemn? 
'Tis  madness  all 
To  slight  his  call ; 
Then  haste,  ye  poor,  and  come  away, 
The  King  invites,  why  then  delay  ? 

3  This  King  is  Lord  of  all. 

And  Jesus  is  his  name; 
If  you  neglect  his  call. 

Your  portion  will  be  shame  ; 
But  they  are  bless'd 
Who  share  his  feast ; 
Then  haste,  ye  poor,  and  come  away, 
'Tis  Jesus  calls,  why  then  delay? 


HYTvIN  CCCXLII. 

"  /fo,  evey^y  one  that  thirsteth,  come  ye  to  the  icaters."" — 

Isaiah  Iv.  1. 

1  A  DAM'S  ruin'd  sons  and  daughters. 

Hear  the  voice  of  God,  and  live ; 
Come  ye,  come  ye  to  the  waters, 
Come,  for  God  will  freely  give: 
Here  the  spring  of  life  is  found, 
Streams  of  mercy  here  abound. 

2  Why  your  substance  vainly  spending 

To  procure  what  is  not  food  ? 
To  the  Saviour's  voice  attending. 

Come  and  find  substantial  good: 
Jesus  is  the  Saviour  giv'n, 
Jesus  is  the  bread  from  heav'n. 
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3  Hear  the  Saviom-,  O  ye  thoughtless  I 
They  who  hear  him  not  must  fall : 
Will  ye  trust  your  schemes  as  faultless, 
"\\"hile  the  Lord  condemns  them  all  ? 
0  be  wise,  and  hear  the  Lord ! 
Fight  no  more  against  his  y»'ord. 

HYMN  CCCXLIIL 

"■But  now  commandeth  all  men  everi/ichere  to  repent." — 

Acr^  xvii.  ^0, 

1  WHAT  a  day  of  awful  teiTor, 

' '       When  the  Saviour  shall  appear  ! 
Ye  who,  led  away  by  error, 
See  no  danger,  own  no  fear, 

0  bethink  you  ! 
Now  to  wisdom's  voice  give  ear. 

2  Simple  ones,  though  oft  admonish'd, 

Still  pass  on — no  fear  have  they ; 
But  they  learn  at  length,  when  punish'd. 
What  it  is  to  go  astray  : 

Awfid  lesson  ! 
They  can  never  find  the  way. 

3  See  the  fatal  end  of  scorning. 

The  reproof  by  wisdom  sent; 

O  be  wise,  and  take  the  warning ; 

'Tis  a  voice  in  mercy  meant : 

Be  admonish'd ; 
God  commands  you  to  repent. 

4  Grace  and  justice  meet  together 

In  the  Saviour's  work  of  love ; 

Whither  will  ye  fly,  ah,  whither, 

When  he  cometh  from  above, 

Shoidd  you  slight  him, 
Should  his  word  now  fruitless  prove? 
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HYMN  CCCXLIV. 

""He  shall  flee  unto  one  of  those  cities,  and  live.'' — Deut.  xix.  5. 

1  Tj^LY,  0  man,  thy  life's  at  stake ; 
-*■  Fly  from  the  avenger's  blow. 
Sleepest  thou  ?     Awake,  awake : 

Now  or  never  shim  the  foe. 
Stay  not,  for  a  moment's  stay 
May  be  fatal — haste  away. 

2  Flee  thou  as  a  man  Avould  flee 

From  the  hungry  lion's  jaws. 
Haste  thee,  faint  though  thou  shouldst  be. 

Haste  thee,  is  there  not  a  cause  ? 
Cause  to  flee,  and  cause  to  fear  ? 
Is  not  the  avenger  near  ? 

3  Flee  thou  to  the  sacred  spot, 

God's  asylum,  thither  flee  ; 
Till  within  it,  slack  thou  not ; 

There  alone  wilt  thou  be  free, 
Free  from  the  avenger's  arm, 
There  thou  wilt  be  safe  from  harm. 

4  Know'st  thou  what  I  mean  by  this  ? 

Thou,  0  man,  a  sinner  art. 
And,  as  such,  thy  sentence  is. 

Death.     0  lay  the  truth  to  heart. 
Flee  thou  from  the  coming  wrath, 
Who  to  meet  it  courage  hath  ? 

5  Can  thine  heart,  O  man,  endure, 

Vv^hen  the  Lord  from  heav'n  appears  ? 
Who  can  then  thy  life  secure  ? 

What  will  then  avail  thy  tears? 
Shouldst  thou  die  unpardon'd,  know, 
Then  comes  never-ending  woe. 
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6  Haste  thee,  then,  to  him  who  is 

Strong  to  save,  and  wilhng  too  ; 
Grace,  and  love,  and  pow'r  are  his ; 

What  he  pleases,  he  can  do ; 
'Tis  his  pleasure,  man  to  save. 
Ask  of  him,  and  thou  shalt  have. 

7  Thou  shalt  have  what  needful  is. 

Pardon,  peace,  and  life  within ; 
His  the  work,  the  glory  his. 

Thine  the  need,  for  thine  the  sin : 
Thou  a  sinner  art,  but  he 
Died  for  sinners  :  well  for  thee. 

HY]\IX  CCCXLV. 

Ye  have  taken,  and  by  wicked  hands  have  crucified  and  sfain.'" 

Acts  ii.  23. 

1  CEE  the  Saviour,  sinners  slew  him ; 
^     Yet  for  sinners  he  was  slain ; 
Sinners  now  are  welcome  to  him, 

Such  compose  the  Saviour's  train  ; 
Sinners  ransom'd  by  his  blood, 
Sinners  reconciled  to  God. 

2  See  the  holy  victim  suff 'ring. 

Sinners,  here's  a  sight  for  you  ; 
Here's  an  all-sufficient  off 'ring, 

0  believe  the  record  true ! 
See  the  Lamb,  for  sinners  slain, 
Ev'ry  other  hope  is  vain. 

3  'Tis  a  true  and  joyful  saying, 

Jesus  came  to  save  the  lost ; 
Grace  and  truth  at  once  displaying, 

God  the  Saviour,  true  and  just : 
Sinners,  hear  his  gi'acious  voice, 
In  his  saving  work  rejoice. 
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HYMX  CCCXLYI. 

'  Come  ye,  buy  loine  and  milk  witlioul  money  and  icithout  price." 

Isaiah  Iv.  1. 

1  "DRIXG  no  money  here,  nor  price, 
•^     Here  it  is  not  vv'anted  ; 

God  hath  spoken  once,  yea  twice  ; 

Vrhat  is  here  is  granted, 
Granted  freely  to  the  poor, 

Theirs  the  living  waters. 
Enter,  then,  the  open  door, 

Adam's  sons  and  daughters. 

2  'Tis  the  Saviour's  gracious  call, 

His  the  invitation ; 
And  his  message  is  to  all, 

All  of  every  station  ; 
'Tis  for  every  clime  and  age  ; 

"  Grace  and  truth"  it  teaches ; 
To  the  simple  and  the  sage, 

Pardon  free  it  preaches. 

3  'Tis  the  word  of  truth  indeed, 

And  of  grace  abounding. 
Suited  to  the  sinner's  need, 

Yet  our  thought  confounding  ; 
Masterpiece  of  him  it  is. 

Him  who  works  his  pleasure ; 
i*ower,  and  grace,  and  wisdom  his, 

His,  but  without  measure  ; 

4  He  it  is  who  leaves  his  throne, 

Leaves  his  throne,  yet  fills  it. 
So  it  is,  and  be  it  known, 
So^  because  he  vv'ills  it. 
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Lo  !  he  stoops  to  raise  us  up, 

Who  of  all  could  thmk  it  ? 
And  he  drinks  a  bitter  cup, 

Who  but  he  coidd  drink  it  ? 

6  Wonder,  O  ye  heav'ns,  at  this  ; 

Earth,  be  thou  astonished ; 
Sons  of  men,  for  you  it  is, 

Be  ye  then  admonished  ; 
Hear  the  Sa^'iour's  voice,  and  live, 

Mercy  'tis  that  woos  you ; 
To  the  message  credence  give, 

Unbelief  undoes  you. 


effects;  of  tlje  ©o^pcl. 
hy:mx  cccxlyii. 

"■To  turn  them  from  darkness  to  light.'''' — Acts  xxvi.  18. 

1  p  OUXDLESS  glorj-,  Lord,  be  thine ! 
^     Thou  hast  made  the  darkness  shine ; 
Thou  hast  sent  a  cheering  ray  ; 

Thou  hast  turn'd  our  night  to  day. 

2  Hither  is  the  Gospel  come ; 

'Tis  "  the  poAv'r  of  God"  to  some  ; 

O  let  such  in  praise  unite 

To  the  Lord  who  gives  them  light. 

3  Darkness  long  involv'd  us  round, 
Till  we  knew  "the  joyfid  soimd;" 
Then  our  darkness  fled  away, 
Chas'd  by  truth's  celestial  ray. 
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4  They  are  bless' d,  and  none  beside, 
They  who  in  the  truth  abide; 

Clear  the  light  that  marks  their  way, 
Leading  to  eternal  day. 

5  Ye  who  walk  this  heav'nly  road, 
Plasting  to  the  saints'  abode, 
See  how  bright  it  shines  above ! 
There  appears  the  God  of  love. 

6  Soon  your  stronger  sight  w^ill  bear 
To  behold  that  glory  near  ; 
Light  that  now  would  but  destroy, 
Then  will  yield  sublimest  joy. 

HYMN  CCCXLVIIL 

'•''And  thou  shalt  speak  and  say  ....  a  Syrian  ready  to  perish 
was  my  father.''' — Deut.  xxvi.  5. 

1  "  ])EADY  to  perish,"  Lord,  we  lay, 

■^^     And  only  for  destruction  meet ; 
Yet  unconcern'd  w^e  seem'd  to  say, 
"  Disgrace  is  pleasant,  ruin  sweet." 

2  Foolish  in  mind,  deprav'd  in  will. 

The  vilest,  basest  slaves  were  we  ; 
And  such  we  had  continued  still. 
Had  not  thy  mercy  set  us  free. 

3  Yes,  Lord,  we'll  tell  what  thou  hast  done. 

And  if  we  boast,  we'll  boast  in  thee  ; 
Thine  arm  the  victory  has  won. 
For  none  were  greater  foes  than  we. 

4  A  light  surpris'd  us  on  the  way. 

When  flying  we  were  found  of  thee ; 
Thus,  Lord,  may  all  thy  people  say. 
But  none  with  greater  truth  than  we. 
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5  And,  though  we  have  no  perfect  rest, 

Till  we  attain  our  place  above, 

Yet  here  we  count  thy  people  bless'd. 

As  favoured  objects  of  thy  love. 

6  Ev'n  here,  from  Canaan's  fertile  fields, 

Some  earnest  of  the  fruits  we  share ; 
And  if  the  taste  such  pleasure  pelds, 
How  sweet  to  be  for  ever  there ! 

7  Lord,  let  the  years  roll  swiftly  on. 

That  we  may  take  oiu-  place  above, 
May  there  proclaim  what  thou  hast  done, 
And  sino-  thine  everlasting  love. 


HYMN  CCCXLIX. 

'•  When  the  Lord  fmmed  again  the  captivity  of  Zion^  we  tcere 
like  them  that  dream,'" — Psalm  cxxvL  1 . 

1  TyHEN  Jesus  broke  the  chains  that  bound  me, 

*  *    I  hardly  coidd  believe  it  true  ; 
All  nature  seem'd  to  smile  around  me, 
And  brightest  prospects  cheer'd  my  view. 

2  It  seem'd  like  some  enchanting  vision, 

That  charms  awhile,  but  does  not  last ; 
And  much  I  fear'd  some  sad  transition. 

Some  change  that  all  my  hopes  would  blast. 

3  But  when  my  doubts  and  fears  had  vanished, 

I  felt  a  joy  imknown  before  ; 
Like  one  restoi-'d  who  had  been  banish'd, 
Restor  d,  to  leave  his  home  no  more. 

4  Thus  ancient  Isra'l  saw  with  vronder. 

How  God  had  set  his  people  free ; 
When  those  who  long  had  kept  them  under, 
At  his  command  resign'd  their  prey. 
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5  And  now  to  sin  no  more  a  servant, 

0  may  I  live  to  God  alone  ! 
Blameless  in  life,  in  spirit  fervent, 
In  me  may  all  his  Avill  be  done. 

6  And  when  my  work  on  earth  is  over. 

The  work  assign'd  me  here  to  do, 

In  heav'n  my  Lord  will  then  discover, 

His  matchless  glories  to  my  view. 


HY]MN  CCCL. 

'  0  Lord  our  God^  other  lords  beside  thee  have  had  dommion 
over  us,"' — Isaiah  xxvi.  13. 


1 


AXCE  to  other  lords  we  bow'd, 
^     None  were  more  enslav'd  than  we ; 
Once  we  join'd  the  thoughtless  crowd. 
Saviour,  now  we  come  to  thee. 


2  Long,  too  long,  alas !  we  were 

Slaves  of  sin,  and  foes  to  thee; 
Now  with  truth  we  can  declare. 
None  owe  more  to  grace  than  we. 

3  Lord,  we  now  confess  with  shame, 

How  vv'e  slighted  all  thy  love ; 

How  we  long  withstood  thy  claim. 

And  against  thy  mercy  strove. 

4  Henceforth  we  desire  to  be 

Thine  alone,  for  ever  thine; 
Thou  hast  set  the  pris'ners  free. 
Saviour,  on  thy  people  shine. 
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5  Let  us  walk  with  thee  below, 

Thee  on  whom  our  hopes  depend, 
Then  with  all  thy  people  go 

Thither,  where  our  conflicts  end. 


HY^MX  CCCLI. 

ind  Jesus  asked  him,  What  is  thy  name?  and  he  said,  Legion.' 

LuKK  viii.  30. 

1  T\7ELL  might  he  be  called  Legion., 

* '    Who  my  soul  did  occupy ; 
Round  about  through  all  the  region 

None  was  more  possess' d  than  I : 
Satan  held  me  till  one  stronger 

Came  and  set  the  pris'ner  free ; 
Satan  then  could  reign  no  longer, 

Jesus  made  him  yield  his  prey. 

2  'Mong  the  dead  the  Saviour  found  me  ; 

There  it  was  I  lov'd  to  dwell ; 
Solemn  vows  had  often  bound  me  : 

What  could  bonds  like  these  avail? 
As  when  Samson,  rous'd  from  slumber,   . 

Broke  with  ease  the  chains  he  wore, 
So  my  vows,  whate'er  their  number, 

Yielded  to  the  tempter's  pow'r. 

3  They  who  in  my  madness  knew  me. 

Gaze  and  wonder  at  the  change  ; 
At  the  Saviour's  feet  they  view  me, 

And  confess  the  matter  strange  : 
Many  think  the  change  a  sad  one, 

Look  upon  it  as  a  curse ; 
Tliongh  the  case  was  once  a  bad  one. 

Yet  thev  think  the  nresent  A'/orse. 
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4  Fear  fill  of  the  world's  derision, 

Eager,  too,  to  see  his  face, 
Oft  I  ask'd  the  Lord's  permission, 

With  himself  to  take  my  place  ; 
But  whene'er  I  ask'd  this  favour, 

'Twas  his  word,  or  seem'd  to  be, 
"  Go  and  spread  the  truth's  sweet  savour, 

Tell  what  God  has  done  for  thee." 

5  Be  it  so,  since  thou  hast  said  it. 

Be  this  world  awhile  my  place  ; 
And  may  those  who  hear  me,  credit 

What  I  tell  them  of  thy  grace ! 
Soon  I  hope  to  stand  before  thee. 

Soon  to  join  the  hosts  above, 
There  for  ever  to  adore  thee. 

And  proclaim  tliy  matchless  love. 

HYMN  CCCLII. 

'  While  we  look  not  at  the  things  which  are  seen,  but  at  the  things 
which  are  not  seen.'" — 2  Coe.  iv.  18. 

1  THINGS  luiseen  engage  us  now, 

-*•      Glorious  things  to  faith  reveal'd ; 

Yes,  through  grace,  'tis  ours  to  know 

Things  that  were  before  conceal'd  ; 

2  Things  of  high  importance  too, 

Things  connected  with  our  peace  ; 
Yes,  fi'om  these  our  comforts  flow. 
All  our  chief  delights  from  these. 


Since  we've  known  his  precious  name, 
AVho  on  earth  sustain'd  the  cross, 

Pomp  and  pleasure,  wealth  and  fame, 
All  the  world  is  counted  loss. 


i 
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4  Better  things  appear  in  view, 

Drawing  us  away  from  earth ; 
Shall  we  stoop  then  to  pursue 
Objects  of  inferior  worth  ? 

5  Xo  :  we'll  leave  the  world  behind, 

Once  the  object  of  oiu*  love, 
And  be  satisfied  to  find 

Rest  among  the  saints  above. 


HYMN    CCCLIII. 

"  Thou  Iiast  turned  for  me  my  mourning  into  dancing/' — 

PSA.LM  xx:i.  11. 

1  n  OD  has  turn'd  my  gi-ief  to  gladness, 
^      He  has  made  my  heart  rejoice ; 

1  who  lately  pin'd  in  sadness, 

Now  can  raise  my  thankful  voice  : 
Sweet  it  is  the  saints  to  join, 
Sweet  to  call  their  Sa^aoiu'  mine. 

2  0  how  short  is  his  displeasure ! 

As  a  moment  it  appears  : 
But  his  love  is  '^^ithout  measure, 

Still  the  same  through  endless  years  : 
Weeping  may  the  night  employ, 
But  the  morning  beams  with  joy. 

3  Jesus  smiles,  and  from  his  favour, 

Life  and  joy  are  found  to  flow  ; 
0  for  faith  that  does  not  waver ! 

Lord,  on  me  this  faith  bestow  : 
Since  thy  promise  changes  not, 
Grant  that  I  may  ne^-er  doubt. 
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4  Help  me  now,  ye  saints,  to  praise  him  ; 

Join,  ye  angels,  while  we  sing  ; 
Though  our  efforts  cannot  raise  him, 

(What  can  raise  our  glorious  King  ?) 
Praise  should  never  cease  to  flow  ; 
'Tis  the  tribute  that  we  owe. 


HYMN  CCCLIV. 

'  He  brought  me  up  also  out  of  an  horrible  pit."' — Psalm  xl. ! 

1  ■pESCU'D  from  the  lake  infernal, 
-*-^  Sav'd  from  yonder  dark  abyss, 
Jesus  gives  us  life  eternal, 

Xow  we  live  since  we  are  his ; 
Now  v/e  hope  with  him  to  be 
Happy  through  eternity. 

2  0  how  great  our  former  danger. 

When  we  walk'd  in  folly's  ways  ! 
He  who  lives  to  God  a  stranger, 

Far  from  peace  and  safety  strays. 
Under  guilt,  enslavM  by  sin, 
All  is  dark  and  foid  within, 

3  Long,  too  long,  our  hearts  were  harden'd. 

We  despis'd  the  truth  of  God, 
But  the  Lord  our  sin  has  pardon'd, 

He  has  vv^ash'd  our  souls  with  blood, 
Bloocl  of  him  who  fills  a  throne, 
Blood  of  Christ,  the  Holy  One. 

4  Let  us  bow  and  fall  before  him, 

Let  us  bow  before  our  King ; 
Lo  !  the  hosts  of  lieav'n  adore  him, 

All  above  his  praises  sing : 
Much  they  owe  him,  more  we  owe. 
Sinners  sav'd  from  endless  woe. 
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HY]MX  CCCLY. 

"  /(/o  to  prepare  a  place  far  you." — John  xiv.  2. 

A  ND  art  thou,  gracious  Master,  gone, 
-^     A  mansion  to  prepare  for  me  ? 
Shall  I  behold  thee  on  thy  throne, 

And  there  for  ever  sit  with  thee  ? 
Then  let  the  world  approve  or  blame, 
I'll  trimnph  in  thy  glorious  name. 

Should  I,  to  gain  the  world's  applause, 
Or  to  escape  its  harmless  frown, 

Refuse  to  comitenauce  thy  cause. 
And  make  thy  people's  lot  my  own, 

AVhat  shame  woidd  fill  me  in  that  day, 

When  thou  thy  glory  wilt  display  ! 

And  what  is  man,  or  what  his  smile? 

The  terror  of  his  anger,  what  ? 
Like  grass  he  flourishes  awhile. 

But  soon  his  place  shall  know  him  not  •, 
Through  fear  of  such  a  one,  shall  I 
The  Lord  of  lieavii  and  earth  deny  ? 


No  :  let  the  world  cast  out  my  name, 
And  vile  accoimt  me,  if  they  will ; 

If  to  confess  the  Lord  be  shame, 
I  purpose  to  be  viler  still : 

For  thee,  my  God,  I  all  resign. 

Content  if  I  can  call  tiiee  mine. 
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6  What  transport  then  shall  fill  my  heart, 

When  thou  my  worthless  name  wilt  o^Yl\ ; 
When  I  shall  see  thee  as  thou  art, 

And  know  as  I  myself  am  known ! 
From  sin,  and  fear,  and  sorrow  free, 
My  soul  shall  find  its  rest  in  thee. 


HYMN  CCCLYI. 

'  Whosoever  therefore  shall  confess  me  before  men,  him  will  1 
confess  also  before  my  Father/''— IsixTr.  x.  32. 

1  THEY  who  confess  the  Saviom'  here 

-^      JNlust  count  upon  tlie  worldling's  sneer ; 
j\Iust  reckon  on  his  malice  too, 
Nor  fear  to  stand  among  the /ecu. 

2  How  many,  through  the  fear  of  shame, 
Eefuse  to  own  the  Saviour's  name ! 
Lest  fools  the  question  should  renew, 
And  cry,  "  Are  ye  deceived  too?" 

3  The  fear  of  man  thus  brings  a  snare, 
For  few  his  frown  and  scorn  can  bear. 
But  men  should  weigh  what  Jesus  says, 
''  Them  who  confess  me  Til  confess." 

4  Ah  Lord !  with  truth  Ave  all  may  tell 
That  we  have  lov'd  the  world  too  well ; 
0  make  us  valiant  in  thy  cause  ! 

And  careless  of  the  world's  applause. 

5  While  we  despise  its  utmost  scorn, 
Let  all  our  works  thy  truth  adorn  ! 
And  when  tiiy  glorious  day  we  see, 
O  let  us  be  confessed  of  thee ! 
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HYMX  CCCLTII. 
"  Despising  the  shame."' — Hee.  xii.  2. 

1  0  HALL  I  be  ashamed  of  Jesiis  ? 
^  Who  so  true  a  friend  as  he  ? 
He  whose  offer'd  life  appeases 

Wrath,  that  else  had  falFii  on  me  ; 
Jesus,  when  he  shed  his  blood, 
Sav'd  me  from  the  wrath  of  God. 

2  Few  would  die  to  save  another, 

Yet  there  might  be  love  like  this  ; 
Some,  to  save  a  friend  or  brother, 

Might  resign  their  life  for  his ; 
But  tlie  Lord  liis  kindness  shows, 
While  he  dies  to  save  his  foes. 

3  Others  may  profess  to  love  us, 

And  may  seem  to  be  our  friends ; 
But  when  trials  come  to  prove  us, 

Then  alas !  thek  friendship  ends  : 
Jesus  is  what  others  seem ; 
Shall  I  be  asham'd  of  him  ? 

4  Lord  thou  know^'st  how  oft  already 

I  have  been  asham'd  of  thee  : 
False  I've  been,  and  most  misteady, 

From  the  cross  too  prone  to  flee : 
Yes,  my  Lord,  I  tell  my  shame, 
Oft  I've  blush'd  to  o^ti  thy  name. 

5  0  forgive  the  past,  nor  let  me 

Ever  be  so  base  again ; 
When  temptation  shall  beset  me, 

Lord,  be  near,  be  near  me  then  ; 
Teach  me  to  confess  thy  name, 
Careless  who  approve  or  blame. 
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HYMN  CCCLVIII. 

'  Thanks  he  to  God,  which  giveth  us  the  victory."' — 1  Cor.  xy.  67. 

1  pOME,  look  here,  ye  sons  of  science, 
^     Look  upon  the  dying  man ; 

On  the  cross  is  his  reliance. 

Faith  does  more  than  reason  can ; 
Kead  his  triumph  in  his  eyes, 
Thus  it  is  the  Christian  dies. 

2  Boast  no  more,  ye  sons  of  science, 

Death  was  never  foiled  by  you ; 
To  your  arms  he  bids  defiance, 

Safe  from  all  that  you  can  do ; 
Death  comes  smiling,  when  he  sees 
Arms  against  him  such  as  these. 

3  David  once,  by  wisdom  guided. 

Threw  such  arms  as  yours  away, 
And  with  other  arms  provided. 

Sought  the  foe,  and  won  the  day ; 
His  no  sword,  nor  spear,  nor  bow, 
Yet  he  laid  the  mighty  low. 

4  Israel's  God  the  youth  directed 

How  to  aim  the  deadly  blow. 
And  with  arms  by  him  selected, 

David  fought  and  slew  the  foe ; 
Israel's  God  is  still  the  same, 
Saving  those  who  know  his  name. 
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Happy  they,  who  still  confiding 

In  the  strength  of  Israel's  God, 
And  with  arms  of  his  providing, 

Meet  the  hanghty  foe  nnaw'd  ; 
Though  the  conflict  prove  severe, 
They  prevail,  for  God  is  near. 


HYlVEsT  CCCLIX. 

"  We  have  a  building  of  God,  an  house  not  made  with  hands, 
eternal  in  the  heavens.'' — 2  Cor.  v.  1. 

1  THE  tedious  pilgrimage  is  past, 

-'■      The  forty  years  have  reach'd  a  close. 
And  happy  Isra'l  now  at  last 
Is  destin'd  to  enjoy  repose. 

2  Through  toils  and  death  their  journey  lay, 

And  many  did  their  march  oppose ; 
But  he  who  led  them  hy  the  way 
AVas  mighty  to  subdue  their  foes. 

3  He  took  them  from  the  tyi'ant's  hand, 

He  led  them  safely  through  the  deep, 
He  promised  them  a  fruitfid  land, 
Ajid  did  not  God  his  promise  keep  ? 

4  How  pleasant,  after  so  much  toil, 

To  see  the  land  where  rest  is  found ; 
To  tread  in  hope  the  sacred  soil. 
With  everlasting  verdure  cro^mVl  I 

5  Thus  Isra'l  stood  on  Jordan's  banks. 

And  view'd  the  land  on  th'  other  side, 
While  pleasure  spread  thro'  all  his  ranks, 
And  joy  was  felt,  till  then  denied* 
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6  And  thus  the  saints,  with  heav'n  in  \dew, 

Rejoice  and  triumph  at  the  last ; 
Their  pilgrimage  is  ended  too, 

And  all  the  storms  of  life  are  past. 

7  This  frame  dissolves,  but  well  tliey  know 

A  nobler  house  is  theirs  on  high ; 

With  pleasure  from  the  world  they  go, 

To  meet  the  Saviour  in  the  sky. 


HYMN   CCCLX. 

'  And  deliver  them  who  through  fear  of  death  were  all  their 
lifetime  subject  to  bondage.'" — Heb.  ii.  15. 

1  "W"OW  come  on,  thou  king  of  terrors  ; 

-^^      Once  I  fear'd  thy  threat'ning  frown  ; 
Rescued  from  my  former  errors, 

Lo !  my  former  fears  are  gone: 
Yes,  I  may  defy  thee  now, 
To  thy  pow'r  no  more  I  bow. 

2  Well  thou  know'st  the  name  of  Jesus  ; 

'Tis  a  sound  excites  alarm ; 
His  I  am,  and  him  it  pleases 

To  defend  me  from  thine  arm : 
Death,  of  terrors  once  the  king, 
Tell  me  "where  is  now  thy  sting?" 

B  When  I  see  the  Saviour  near  me, 

Nothing  do  I  fear  from  thee : 
He,  I  know,  will  kindly  hear  me, 

He  will  give  me  victory  : 
On  his  truth  my  soul  relies. 
And  through  him  thy  pow'r  defies. 
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HYMN  CCCLXI. 

Having  a  desire  to  depart,  and  to  be  icith  Christ,  which  is  far 
better.'' — Phil.  i.  23. 

1  IVHEX  a  believer  yields  his  breath, 

^ '     I  follow  him  with  eyes  of  faith 

Where  sense  can  see  no  more  ; 
Methinks  I  see  him  spread  his  wings, 
And  soar  above  material  things, 

To  yon  celestial  shore. 

2  Xo  tongue  can  tell,  no  fancy  paint, 
AVhat  transport  fills  th'  enraptur'd  samt. 

Of  paradise  possest ; 
His  wants  abundantly  supplied ! 
His  wishes  fidly  satisfied ! 

Himself  supremely  blest. 

3  But  what  occasions  so  much  joy  ? 
Or  what  can  now  his  pow'rs  employ, 

That  pelds  him  such  dehght  ? 
Tis  Jesus  on  his  heav'nly  throne, 
AMio  sav'd  and  claim'd  him  for  his  own ; 

What  object  half  so  bright  ? 

4  How  far  is  what  he  saw  below. 
Or  all  he  had  the  powV  to  know, 

By  what  he  sees,  excell'd  ! 
The  clouds  that  interpos'd  before 
Obstruct  his  clearer  view  no  more, 

And  Jesus  stands  reveal'd. 

5  But  see!  he  joins  the  ransom'd  throng. 
And  swells  the  grand  triumphant  song 

"  Of  Moses  and  the  Lamb  ;" 
Jesus,  the  object  of  their  praise, 
The  Lord,  who  deign'd  such  worms  to  raise, 

Th'  unsearchable  ''I  Am!" 
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6  0  may  we  know  the  Saviour's  grace, 
And  then  in  heav'n  behold  his  face, 

On  wings  angelic  borne ! 
For  this  let  men  our  hope  contemn ! 
Well  pleas'd  we  smile  and  pity  them, 
And  haste  beyond  their  scorn. 

HYMN  CCCLXII. 

"  0  death,  where  is  thy  sting  ?  0  grave,  where  is  thy  victory  ?"— 

1  CoR.  XV.  55. 

1  T  ET  reason  vainly  boast  her  pow'r 
-^     To  teach  her  children  how  to  die, 
The  sinner,  in  a  dying  hour, 

Needs  more  than  i*eason  can  supply ; 
A  view  of  Christ,  the  sinner's  friend, 
Alone  can  cheer  him  in  his  end. 

2  When  nature  sinks  beneath  disease. 

And  ev'ry  earthly  hope  is  fled. 
What  then  can  give  the  sinner  ease. 

And  make  him  love  a  dying  bed  ? 
Jesus,  thy  smile  his  heart  can  clieer. 
He's  blest  ev'n  then  if  thou  art  near. 

3  The  Gospel  does  salvation  bring, 

And  Jesus  is  the  Gospel  theme ; 
In  death  redeemed  sinners  sing, 

And  triumph  in  the  Saviour's  name : 
"  0  death,  where  is  thy  sting?"  they  cry, 
"  O  grave,  where  is  thy  victory?" 

4  Then  let  me  die  the  death  of  those 

Whom  Jesus  washes  in  his  blood. 
Who  on  his  faithfulness  repose. 

And  know  that  he  indeed  is  God: 
Around  his  throne  we  all  shall  meet, 
And  cast  our  crowns  beneath  his  feet. 
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HYIVIN  CCCLXIII. 

"  Lord,  now  letted  thou  thy  servant  depart  in  peace  ....  for 
mine  eyes  have  seen  thy  salvation."' — Luke  ii.  29,  30. 

1  XyHAT  pleasure  fill'd  old  Simeon's  breast, 

' '     ^Yhile  he  his  infant  Lord  caress'd, 

And  gaz'd  upon  his  face ! 
As  he  the  glorious  child  survey'd, 
He  recogniz'd  the  promis'd  seed, 

The  God  of  truth  and  grace. 

2  How  welcome  to  his  eyes  the  sight ! 
But  one  could  yield  him  more  delight. 

And  that  he  now  enjoys ; 
'Tis  Jesus  dwelling  in  the  light, 
Whose  gloiy  infinitely  bright 
'  The  praise  of  heaVn  employs. 

3  "According  to  thy  gracious  word," 
He  cries,  ''now  take  thy  servant.  Lord, 

For  I  have  seen  thy  grace ; 
AMiat  more  can  I  expect  beneath  ? 
O  let  me  cease  on  earth  to  breathe. 

That  I  may  see  thy  face  I" 

4  'Tis  thus,  hope  beaming  in  his  eyes. 
The  aged  saint,  before  he  dies. 

Declares  his  joy  aloud ; 
In  death  may  we  prove  conqu'rors  too. 
And  after  death  the  Saviour  view 

Reveal'd  without  a  cloud. 

HYISIN  CCCLXIV. 

''''It  is  soiDU  in  dishonour,  it  is  raised  in  glory. '" — 1  CoR.  xv.  43. 
1  TVTHEX  the  appointed  hour  is  come 
'  ^    That  Jesus  takes  his  people  home, 
The  body  sinks  to  dwell  below, 
And  lets  th'  imprison'd  spirit  go. 
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2  The  paradise  of  God  receives 

The  saint,  when  he  the  body  leaves ; 
Where  Jesus  gives  him  purest  joys, 
Till  the  last  trumpet's  awful  voice. 

3  Then  shall  his  body  rise  again, 
Exempt  from  all  disease  and  pain  ; 
In  weakness  and  dishonour  sown. 
The  Lord  will  raise  it  like  his  own. 

4  A  pris'n  no  more,  a  mansion  fair. 
And  form'd  the  spirit's  joys  to  share ! 
In  perfect  union  now  they  meet. 
And  dwell  in  happiness  complete. 

HYMN  CCCLXV. 

"  Blessed  are  the  dead  which  die  in  the  Lord:' — Rev.  xiv.  13. 

1  XT  ARK  !  a  voice  !  it  cries  from  heav'n, 
^^     "  Happy  in  the  Lord  who  die  !" 
Happy  they  to  w^hom  'tis  giv'n 

From  a  world  of  grief  to  fly ! 
They  indeed  are  truly  blest, 
From  their  labour  then  they  rest. 

2  All  their  toils  and  conflicts  over, 

Lo !  they  dwell  with  Christ  above ; 
O  what  glories  they  discover 

In  the  Saviour  whom  they  love ; 
Now  they  see  him  face  to  face, 
Him  who  sav'd  them  by  his  grace. 

3  'Tis  enough,  enough  for  ever, 

'Tis  his  people's  bright  reward ; 
They  are  blest  indeed  Avho  never 

Shall  be  absent  fi-om  the  Lord ; 
0  that  we  may  die  like  those 
Who  in  Jesus  then  repose  ! 
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HY]MX  CCCLXYI. 

"  And  the  spirit  shall  return  unto  God  who  gave  ii." — 

EccLEs.  xii.  7 

1  \  WAY  I  thou  dying  saint,  away ! 
■^     Fly  to  the  mansions  of  the  blest ; 
Thy  God  no  more  requires  thy  stay, 

He  calls  thee  to  eternal  rest. 

2  Thy  toils  at  length  have  reach'd  a  close, 

No  more  remains  for  thee  to  do ; 
Away,  away  to  thy  repose, 
Beyond  the  reach  of  evil  go. 

3  AAvay  to  yonder  realms  of  light, 

Where  multitudes,  redeem'd  with  blood, 
Enjoy  the  beatific  sight, 

And  dwell  for  ever  with  their  God. 

4  Go,  mix  with  them,  and  share  their  joy, 

In  heav'n  behold  the  sinner's  friend ; 
In  pleasiues  share  that  never  cloy. 
In  pleasures  that  will  never  end. 

5  And  may  our  happy  portion  be, 

To  join  thee  in  the  realms  above, 
The  glory  of  our  Lord  to  see, 
And  sing  his  everlasting  love. 


ITOIN  CCCLXVII. 

*'  For  u'hat  is  your  life  ?  it  is  even  a  vapour." — James  iv.  14. 
1  WHAT  is  life?     'Tis  but  a  vapour, 
' '     Soon  it  vanishes  away ; 
Life  is  like  a  dying  taper, 

fO  my  sorJ,  why  wish  to  stay  ? 
Why  not  spread  thy  wings,  and  fly 
Straigiit  to  yonder  v^'orld  of  joy  ? 
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2  See  that  glory,  how  resplendent ! 

Brighter  far  than  fancy  paints, 
There,  in  majesty  transcendent, 

Jesus  reigns,  the  King  of  saints  : 
Spread  thy  wings,  my  soul,  and  fly 
Straight  to  yonder  world  of  joy. 

3  Joyful  crowds,  his  throne  surromiding. 

Sing  ^Yith.  rapture  of  his  love. 
Through  the  heav'ns  his  praises  sounding. 

Filling  all  the  courts  above : 
Spread  thy  wings,  my  soul,  and  fly 
Straight  to  yonder  world  of  joy. 

4  Go,  and  share  his  people's  glory  ; 

'Midst  the  ransom'd  crowd  appear ; 
Thine  a  joyful,  wondrous  story. 

One  that  angels  love  to  hear : 
Spread  thy  wings,  my  soul,  and  fly 
Straight  to  yonder  world  of  joy. 


HYMN  CCCLXYIII. 

ON  THE  DEATH  OF  ONE  MUCH  BELOVED  AND  REGRETTED. 

"  Ml/  flesh  also  shall  'rest  in  hope.'' — Psalm  xvi.  9. 

1  A  WAY !  he  calls  thee  hence  away, 

■^     Before  thy  Lord  with  joy  appear;         \ 

We  cannot,  do  not  bid  thee  stay,  .     ' 

Though  loath  to  part  with  one  so  dear. 

2  The  storm  is  hush'd,  and  all  is  still. 

Her  conflicts  are  for  ever  past ; 
And  now,  beyond  the  reach  of  ill, 
She  Avaits  the  tr^rapet's  final  blast. 
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3  The  signal  of  our  Lord's  return, 

"When  all  his  saints  shall  rise  again, 
The  mark  no  more  of  human  scorn, 
But  glorious  like  their  master  then. 

4  The  people  of  the  Lord  may  say, 

The  friends  we  mourn  are  gone  before, 
And  soon  we  hope  to  see  the  day, 

AVhen  we  shall  meet,  to  part  no  more. 

5  How  sweet,  how  blessed  thns  to  see 

The  last  great  foe  bereft  of  powV ! 
'Tis  Jesus  sets  his  people  free. 

And  gilds  with  light  their  final  hour. 

6  0  teach  us.  Lord,  to  follow  those 

^y\lo  run  the  heav'nly  race,  and  ^\in ! 
That  when  our  mortal  life  shall  close. 
Our  life  of  glory  may  begin. 


HYIMN  CCCLXIX. 

'  Tliat  they  may  yestfrom  their  labours.'' — Rev.  xiv.  13. 

1  "DELOVED  one,  thy  place  no  more 

■^     Is  here  below ;  'tis  henceforth  there 
Where  things  but  dimly  seen  before, 
In  all  their  truth  and  worth  appear. 

2  Away !  away !  thy  race  is  run ; 

Long  hast  thou  waited  for  this  day. 
The  work  assign'd  thee  here,  is  done, 
'Tis  God  that  calls  thee  hence  away. 

3  Eternal  life  thy  portion  is. 

The  friut  of  love,  his  love  who  bore 
The  cross  below ;  the  grace  is  his : 
He  bears  a  name  all  names  before. 
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4  His  mil  is,  that  his  people  be 

With  him  above,  for  ever  there ; 
The  glory  of  their  Lord  to  see, 

And  (strange  to  tell)  his  throne  to  share. 

6  'Tis  wondrous  all,  from  first  to  last ; 
It  first  and  last  applies  to  what 
Had  no  beginning  in  the  past. 
And  in  the  future  endeth  not. 

6  Rejoice,  then,  happy  saint,  rejoice ! 
The  door  before  thee  open  is  ; 
Thou  soon  shalt  hear  the  bridegroom's  voice, 
And  take  thy  place  with  him  and  his. 


HYIMN  CCCLXX, 

"  Enter  thou  into  the  joy  of  thy  Lord:' — Matt.  xxy.  28. 

1  A  WAY,  away !  thy  work  is  done  ! 

-^     The  day 's  thine  own,  the  prize  is  won. 

Away  to  yonder  peaceful  shore, 

Where  storms  are  felt  and  heard  no  more  ; 

2  Where  robes  made  white  with  blood  are  worn, 
And  branches  from  the  palm-ti'ee  borne ; 
The  place  where  harps  of  gold  are  strmig, 
And  hymns  of  praise  for  ever  smig  ; 

3  The  place  where  those  at  length  unite, 
AMio,  like  thyself,  have  fought  the  fight, 
"  The  fight  of  faitli,"  and  won  the  prize; 
*'  The  holy  place"  above  the  skies  ; 

4  The  place  where  God  has  built  his  throne, 
Himself  "  the  high  and  lofty  One, 
Inhabiting  eternity," 
Whom  none  hath  seen,,  whom  none  can  see. 
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5  Away,  away !  he  calls  thee  hence, 
Away  from  things  of  time  and  sense ; 
He  calls  thee  to  thy  place  above, 

To  dwell  with  him,  to  sing  his  love ; 

6  To  see  what  here  thou  canst  not  see  ; 
To  be  what  here  thou  canst  not  be ; 
Without  a  foe,  ^nthout  a  fear. 

To  drink  of  joy,  but  tasted  here; 

7  To  be  with  him  who  once  was  dead, 
Of  life  himself  the  fountain-head, 
Who  died  to  save,  who  lives  to  bless, 
Away  to  perfect  happiness ! 
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HYMN  CCCLXXI. 

"  speak,  for  thy  servant  hearethJ" — 1  Sam.  iii.  10. 

1  TX  thy  name,  0  Lord,  assembling, 
■^     We,  thy  people,  now  draw  near ; 
Teach  us  to  rejoice  with  trembling. 

Speak,  and  let  thy  servants  hear, 

Hear  with  meekness. 
Hear  thy  word  with  godly  fear. 

2  While  our  days  on  earth  are  lengthened, 

May  we  give  them.  Lord,  to  thee  ! 
Cheerd  by  hope,  and  daily  strengthened, 
May  we  rmi,  nor  weaiy  be, 

Till  thy  glory 
Without  clouds  in  heav'n  we  see. 
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8  There  in  worship  purer,  sweeter, 
Thee  thy  people  shall  adore ; 
Tasting  of  enjoyment,  greater 

Far,  than  thought  conceiv'd  before ; 

Full  enjoyment, 
Full,  mimix'd,  and  evermore. 

HYMN  CCCLXXII. 

"  Early  will  I  seek  ^/iee."— Psalm  Ixiil.  1. 

1  T  ORD,  we  come  to  seek  thee  early, 
•^  Hear,  O  hear  us  when  we  cry ! 
Thou  hast  bought  thy  people  dearly, 

Thou  hast  brought  the  strangers  nigh : 

God  our  Saviour ! 
All  thy  people's  wants  supply. 

2  Lord,  we  bless  thee,  that,  invited. 

We  draw  near,  and  seek  thy  face ; 
Once  the  privilege  v/e  slighted, 
Oiu's  was  then  a  fearful  case : 

God  our  Saviour! 
We  adore  thy  sov'reign  grace. 

3  Through  the  desert  safely  guide  us. 

Cheer  us,  when  by  toil  opprest ; 
Though  the  Avorld  around  deride  us, 
Thine,  we  know,  are  tridy  blest ; 

Soon  thv  people 
Shall  from  all  their  labours  rest. 

4  In  the  midst  of  foes  and  strangers. 

Keep  thy  people  safe  from  harm  ; 
While  they  pass  through  toils  and  dangers, 
Hold  them  with  thy  mighty  arm, 

And  convey  Wiem 
There,  where  foes  no  more  alarm. 


c03imexcing  public  wokship.  373-374 

HYjMN  CCCLXXIII. 
^^Seek  ye  me^  and  ye  shall  live.'" — Amos  v.  4. 

1  TO  thee  we  come,  our  God,  to  thee, 
-^      We  come  to  seek  thy  face ; 
Before  thy  throne  thy  people  see, 

Before  thy  throne  of  gi'ace. 

2  We  bring  thy  promise,  and  we  plead 

Thy  mercy  and  thy  name ; 
To  our  petitions,  Lord,  give  heed, 
And  put  us  not  to  shame. 

3  Subdue  the  foes  that  are  within, 

Our  mighty  foes  subdue; 
0  I  break  in  us  the  pow'r  of  sin. 
And  make  us.  Lord,  anew. 

4  We  know,  in  such  a  strife  as  this, 

How  vain  are  mortal  pow'rs  ; 
No  strength  but  thine  sufficient  is. 
Against  such  foes  as  ours. 

5  In  us  thy  pleasure,  Lord,  fulfil. 

The  work  of  faith  with  pow'r  ; 

That  we  may  do  and  love  thy  Avill, 

Nor  leave  thee  from  this  hour. 

HY]\IN  COCLXXIV. 

"  Watching  daily  at  my  gates."'' — Prov.  viii.  34. 

1  "pEW  we  are,  but  though  still  fewer, 
•^      Yet  would  God  incline  his  ear ; 
Well  we  know  that  we  are  slower 
Far  to  ask,  than  he  to  hear ; 

Thus  encourag'd, 
Let  us  to  his  throne  draw  near. 
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2  Happy  they  who  -wait  his  leisure, 

Who  in  JFaith  and  patience  wait ; 
Happy  they,  to  whom  'tis  pleasiu'e 
To  attend  at  wisdom's  gate  ; 

Good  awaits  them. 
And  the  peace  they  have  is  great. 

3  They  who  know  not  God  are  strangers 

To  the  joys  his  people  have  ; 

In  the  midst  of  fears  and  dangers, 

He  is  near  to  help  and  save ; 

And  his  presence 
Renders  even  the  coward  brave. 

4.  Let  us  then  in  faith  and  patience 
Wait  on  him  who  hears  om'  cry ; 
He  fulfils  our  expectations. 
He  will  all  our  wants  supply ; 

He  will  give  us 
Present  and  eternal  joy. 


HYMN  CCCLXXV. 

'  Thev  that  feared  the  Lord  spake  often  one  to  another."''— 

Mal.  iii.  16. 

1  "DE  with  us  now,  0  Lord,  and  make 

Our  meeting  what  it  ought  to  be ; 
We  ask  it  for  thy  mercy's  sake ; 
No  other  plea  but  this  have  we. 

2  Be  with  us  as  thou  wast  of  old. 

With  those  who  "  thought  upon  thy  name: 
Our  minds  are  dark,  our  hearts  are  cold. 
We  want  the  light,  we  want  the  flame. 
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3  We  kindle  sparks,  but  what's  their  worth? 

Not  good  but  evil  comes  from  this  ; 
The  sparks  we  kindle  are  of  earth, 
The  fire  we  want  from  heaven  it  is. 

4  Thou  answerest,  0  Lord,  by  fire ; 

The  holy  fire  that  burns  within ; 

That  kindles  love,  and  pure  desire ; 

That  bums  the  very  root  of  sin. 

5  With  what  intense  desire  we  should 

Entreat  for  such  a  gift  as  this. 
We  do  not,  Lord,  the  thing  we  would ; 
Our  folly  and  our  shame  it  is. 

6  Forgive,  0  Lord,  our  sin  forgive ; 

For  thou  art  gracious,  thou  art  true  ; 
In  thee  we  move,  in  thee  we  live  ; 
Without  thee  nothing  can  we  do. 


HYMN  CCCLXXVI. 

"  0  Lord,  make  haste  to  fielp  me." — Psalm  xl.  13. 

1  THANKS  to  him  who  thus  permits  us 
"^      In  his  gracious  name  to  meet ; 
AYho  for  conflict  arms  and  fits  us, 

Else  for  such  a  strife  unfit ; 

In  his  service 
Loss  is  gain,  and  pain  is  sweet. 

2  0  !  our  Saviour,  be  thou  near  us. 

When  we  join  the  world  again  ; 
In  the  time  of  trouble  hear  us. 
Nor  forsake  thy  people  then  ; 

O  preserve  us. 
Lest  we  learn  to  ''  walk  as  men." 
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3  Thine  we  are,  and  thine  we  would  be, 

Lord  we  would  be  thine  alone ; 

What  thou  doest  is  ^vhat  should  be, 

This  is  to  thy  people  known ; 

Teach  vis  always 
Thus  to  say  "  Thy  will  be  done." 

4  In  our  way  through  life  supply  us, 

Lord,  with  grace  to  live  to  thee ; 
In  the  hoLU-  of  death  stand  by  us, 
Grant  us  then  the  victoiy, 

And  hereafter 
Let  us  all  thy  glory  see. 

HYMN  CCCLXXYIL 

"iTear  my  prayer^  0  Lord.'" — Psalm  xxxix.  12. 

1  THANKFUL  for  thy  kind  permission 
■^      To  appear  before  thy  throne. 
Lord,  we  come  with  our  petition, 

Though  with  claim  and  merit  none ; 

All  we  ask  for 
Is  the  fruit  of  grace  alone. 

2  Yet  this  grace  sufficient  ever 

For  thy  people's  need  is  found ; 
Sweet  assurance !  never,  never 
Let  us  leave  this  solid  ground ; 

This  supports  us 
When  oiu'  wants  and  fears  abound. 

3  Lord,  we  plead  with  thee  for  pardon ; 

Yv^ho  can  need  it  more  than  we  ? 
Make  us  as  a  water'd  garden, 
Fruitful  let  thy  people  be ; 

'Tis  thy  pleasure 
That  thy  people  live  to  thee. 
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Keep  us  in  a  world  of  sorrow  ; 

When  we  call,  0  hear  our  pray'r ; 
Let  us  trust  thee  for  the  morrow, 

Free  from  boasting,  free  from  care ; 
When  they  trust  thee, 

Happy  then  thy  people  are. 


HYiMN  CCCLXXYIII. 

"  Be  of  good  cheery  it  is  /." — Matt.  xiv.  27. 
T  ORD,  when  thou  thyself  art  present, 
-^     Then  it  is  thy  people  say, 
"Praise  our  God,  for  praise  is  pleasant," 
Then  it  is  thy  people  pray  ; 

'Tis  thy  presence 
Turns  the  darkest  night  to  day. 

Be  thou  present  then  to  cheer  us, 

All  thy  people  ask  is  this ; 
We  are  safe  when  thou  art  near  us, 

Where  thou  art,  there  safety  is ; 
Keep  thy  people. 

And  no  foe  shall  make  them  his. 

Often,  Lord,  our  hearts  we  harden. 
And  forget  how  much  we  owe  ; 

See,  we  come  to  thee  for  pardon. 
Bid  us  not  unblest  to  go  ; 

For  thy  favour 
Better  is  than  life,  we  know. 

Love  like  thine  has  pow'r  to  soften 

Hearts  like  ours,  though  hard  as  stone ; 

To  thy  cross,  0  !  bring  us  often. 
Be  its  pow'r  to  us  made  known ; 

There  thy  people 
Learn  to  live,  and  there  alone. 
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5  From  this  sight  let  nothing  move  us, 

From  this  mournful,  joyful  sight ; 
And  when  trials  come  to  prove  us. 
Trials,  needful  all  and  right. 

May  they  find  us 
Arm'd,  and  ready  for  the  fight. 

HYMN  CCCLXXIX. 

"  Waitinfj  at  the  posts  of  my  doors."" — Prov.  viii.  84. 

1  CWEET  are  the  seasons  when  we  wait 

^     To  hear  Avhat  God  our  Lord  will  say ; 
For  they  who  watch  at  wisdom's  gate 
Are  never  empty  sent  away. 

2  Behold  us,  Lord,  a  few  of  thine. 

Who  hither  come  to  seek  thy  face ; 
In  mercy  on  thy  people  shine. 

And  let  thy  presence  fill  the  place. 

3  How  sweet,  how  blessed  is  the  thought 

That  thou  dost  hear  thy  people's  cries ! 
And  whether  thou  dost  give  or  not, 
'Tis  love  that  grants,  and  love  denies. 

4  0  teach  us.  Lord,  to  w^ait  thy  will. 

To  be  content  with  all  thou  dost ; 
For  us  thy  grace  sufficient  still, 

With  most  supplied  when  needing  most. 

6  Till  life  shall  end,  thus  let  it  be. 

And,  0  sustain  us  in  that  hour ; 
That  conflict  past,  we  hope  to  see 
The  Saviom-  then,  but  not  before. 

6  Yes,  Lord,  we  hope  to  take  our  part 

With  yonder  host,  through  trouble  brought : 
We  hope  to  see  thee  as  thou  art. 

And  then  to  praise  thee  as  we  ought. 
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HYIMN  CCCLXXX. 

'  Whetrfore  come  out  from  among  them,  and  he  ye  separate, 
saith  the  Lord.'' — 2  Cor.  vi.  17. 

1  T  ORD,  behold  as  few  and  weak, 
-^  Humbly  at  thy  feet  we  fall : 
See,  we  come  thy  face  to  seek ; 

Deign,  0  deign  to  hear  our  call. 

2  When  we  lay  in  sin  and  death. 

Thou  didst  pass,  and  bid  us  live, 
Thou  didst  give  thy  people  faith, 
Thou  didst  all  our  sin  forgive. 

3  Jesus,  thou  didst  shed  thy  blood, 

On  this  rock  our  hope  we  raise ; 
Thou  hast  brought  us  nigh  to  God, 
Thine  the  work,  and  thine  the  praise. 

4  'Tis  thy  will  that  we  should  be 

Separate  from  all  aroimd ; 
Let  our  will  with  thine  agree. 
Let  thy  people  thus  be  found. 

5  Teach  us,  Lord,  to  walk  •vvith  thee. 

Teach  us  to  adorn  thy  cause; 
Let  us  live  in  unity. 

Foes  to  pride  and  self-applause  I 

6  Let  us  bear  each  other's  load, 

Faithful  to  each  other  prove, 
Till  we  gain  the  saints'  abode, 
Till  we  take  our  place  above. 

7  There  to  see  without  a  cloud. 

There  without  fatigue  to  sing ; 
Mix  with  heav'n's  triumphant  crowd, 
And  for  ever  praise  our  King. 
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HYMN  CCCLXXXI. 

'  Cause  thy  face  to  shine,  and  we  shall  be  saved.'"— 

Psalm  Ixxx.  19. 

1  T  ORD,  we  esteem  the  favour  great, 
-^     And  give  the  praise  to  thee, 
That  we  can  thus  together  meet, 

And  none  to  make  us  flee. 

2  But  all  our  meetings  barren  prove. 

Except  thou  shew  thy  face ; 
Come  then,  dear  Saviour,  from  above, 
And  consecrate  this  place. 

3  0  let  the  visits  of  thy  love 

The  purest  joys  impart ! 
Let  all  our  deadness  now  remove. 
And  zeal  fill  ev'ry  heart : 

4  Zeal  to  confess  thy  glorious  name. 

In  spite  of  earth  and  hell, 
Thy  loving-kindness  to  proclaim. 
And  all  thy  goodness  tell ! 

5  Lord,  let  thy  people's  light  so  shine. 

That  all  the  world  may  see. 
And  own  its  origin  divine. 
And  give  the  praise  to  thee. 


HYMN  CCCLXXXn. 

'  Where  two  or  three  are  gathered  together  in  my  name,  then 
am  /." — Matt.  x\iii.  20. 


H 

Dear  Saviour,  on  thy  people  smile. 
And  come  according  to  thy  word. 


OW  sweet  to  leave  the  world  awhile. 
And  seek  the  presence  of  our  Lord ! 


« 
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2  From  busy  scenes  we  now  retreat, 

That  we  may  here  converse  with  thee ; 
All,  Lord,  behold  iis  at  thy  feet ! 
Let  this  the  "gate  of  heaven"  be. 

3  "  Chief  of  ten  thousand,"  now  appear, 

That  we  by  faith  may  see  thy  face ! 

Oh  speak,  that  we  thy  voice  may  hear, 

And  let  thy  presence  fill  this  place ! 

4  Lord,  thou  hast  cast  a  pleasant  lot 

For  those  whom  thou  hast  calFd  thine  own; 
'Tis  true  the  world  esteems  them  not. 
But  thou  ^Wlt  place  them  on  thy  throne. 

5  Then  let  the  worldling  boast  his  joys ! 

We've  meat  to  eat  he  knows  not  of; 
AVe  count  his  treasures  worthless  toys, 
While  we  possess  a  Sa\4our's  love. 

6  Lord,  let  thy  people's  views  be  clear, 

And  let  their  hearts  be  fill'd  Avith  love ; 

0  may  their  light  to  all  appear. 

And  prove  their  doctrine  from  above. 

HYiMN  CCCLXXXIII. 

'  And  he  shall  give  you  another  Comforter  ....  even  the  Sj^rit 
of  truth."' — John  xiV.  16,  17. 

1  JESUS  is  gone  up  on  high, 

^      But  his  promise  still  is  here, 
He  will  all  oiu-  wants  supply ; 
He  will  send  the  Comforter. 

2  Let  us  now  his  promise  plead, 

Let  us  to  his  throne  draw  nigh, 
Jesus  knows  his  people's  need, 
Jesus  hears  his  people's  cry. 
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3  Who  can  boast  a  lot  like  theirs 

Whom  the  Lord  vouchsafes  to  own  ? 
Jesus  listens  to  their  prayers, 
What  they  ask  in  faith  is  done. 

4  Saviour,  this  is  our  request, 

'^  On  us  make  thy  face  to  shine  ;" 
Grant  us  this,  and  for  the  rest. 
All  is  ours  when  we  are  thine. 

5  Send  us.  Lord,  the  Comforter, 

Pledge  and  witness  of  thy  love, 
Dwelling  with  thy  people  here. 
Leading  them  to  joys  above. 

6  Till  we  reach  the  promised  rest, 

Till  thy  face  unveil'd  we  see, 
Of  this  blessed  hope  possest, 
Teach  us.  Lord,  to  live  to  thee. 


HYMN  CCCLXXXIV. 

^  I  will  instruct  thee  and  teach  thee.'' — Psalm  xxxii.  8. 

1  T  ORD,  behold  thy  people  here 

-^     Come  to  learn  what  thou  wilt  say ; 
Oh,  in  mercy  now  draw  near ! 

Meet  thy  people  when  they  pray ; 
Thou  art  God,  and  thou  alone, 
Lord,  we  worship  at  thy  throne. 

2  Jesus,  'tis  on  thee  we  call, 

Isra'l's  Saviour,  IsraTs  King  ; 
Low  before  thy  feet  we  fall. 

Thine,  whom  angels  love  to  sing; 
Saviour,  lead  us  in  the  way, 
Only  thee  would  we  obey. 
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3  Teach  us  what  we  do  not  know, 
Lord,  instruct  us  in  thy  will ; 
What  w^e  learn,  O  may  we  do ! 
To  thy  voice  obedient  still ; 
Close  to  thee  may  we  abide, 
Thee,  our  Saviour  and  our  guide. 

HYMN  CCCLXXXV. 

^^  I  cried  unto  the  Lord  with  my  voice." — Psalm  iii.  4. 

1  A  OUK  God  !  we  call  upon  thee  ; 
^     Thou  art  God,  and  thou  alone  ; 
Though  the  world  around  us  shun  thee, 

Lord,  we  bow  before  thy  throne: 

They  are  blessed. 
They,  to  whom  thy  grace  is  known. 

2  Nothing,  Lord,  have  we  to  boast  of. 

Nothing  we  can  call  our  own ; 
Strength  and  Avisdom  they  have  most  of, 
Who  depend  on  thee  alone : 

God  our  Saviour ! 
Lo !  w^e  bow  before  thy  throne. 

3  Thou  art  glorious  ;  w^e  are  wretched ; 

Yet  possessed  of  all  in  thee  ; 
^Mien  we  see  thine  arm  outstretched, 
Then  our  foes  in  fear  we  see  ; 

Then  a  thousand 
At  the  sight  of  one  shall  flee. 

4  To  thy  name  we  now  betake  us, 

To  thy  name,  a  refuge  sure ; 

Never  leave  us  nor  forsake  us, 

L^s,  so  helpless  and  so  poor, 

Till  our  trials 
End,  and  foes  molest  no  more. 
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HYMN  CCCLXXXVI. 

"  /  icill  instruct  thee  and  teach  thee."" — Psalm  xxxii.  8. 

1  n  RANT  us,  Lord,  thy  gracious  presence, 
^      While  we  worship  at  thy  throne  ; 
Teach  our  souls  important  lessons, 

Lessons  learn'd  of  thee  alone. 
While  we  pray,  and  sing,  and  hear, 
In  the  midst  do  thou  appear ; 

Sin  reproving. 

Fear  removing. 
Light  to  all  our  minds  impart. 
Love  convey  to  every  heart. 

HYIMN  CCCLXXXYIL 

'  Where  two  or  three  are  gathered  together  in  my  name,  there 
am  /." — Matt,  xviii.  20. 

1  TITHEN  two  or  three  together  meet, 

' "    In  his  gTeat  name  who  reigns  above, 
The  fellowship  they  have  is  sweet ; 
They  meet,  and  they  depart  in  love. 

2  The  Lord  is  with  his  people  there. 

Wherever  they  are  met  to  pray ; 
He  listens  to  their  feeble  pray'r, 
And  sends  them  not  unblest  away. 

3  O  be  it,  Lord,  to  us  this  day. 

According  to  thy  gracious  word ! 
And  send  us  not  unblest  away. 

But  pardon,  peace,  and  strength  afford. 

4  We  nothing  have,  but  all  is  thine ; 

While  thou  art  rich,  we  cannot  want; 
Thine  ear,  O  Lord,  to  us  incline, 

And  v/hat  thy  people  pray  for,  grant. 
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6  To  love  aud  serve  thee  better,  Lord, 
This  is  the  favour  that  we  seek ; 
Thine  all-sufficient  help  afford, 

And  then  we  shall  be  strong,  tho'  weak. 

6  Thus  arm'd,  to  conflict  we  may  go, 

And  boldly  meet  the  adverse  pow'rs ; 
Thus  arm'd,  we  need  not  fear  the  foe, 
For  everlasting  strength  i^  om'S. 


hy:\ix  ccclxxxviii. 

The  Lord  shall  bless  thee  out  of  Zion.''' — Psalm  cxxviii.  5. 

1  TO  thee,  0  Lord  our  God,  we  come, 

-■-      For  thou  art  great,  and  thou  art  good  ; 
Within  thy  house  v/e  know  there's  room, 
And  on  thy  table  richest  food. 

2  For  mercy.  Lord,  we  come  to  thee. 

For  grace  to  help  in  time  of  need : 
Thy  promise  is  our  only  plea. 

And  this  with  conhdence  we  plead. 

3  No  goodness,  Lord,  or  streno-th  have  we; 

We  live  upon  our  Saviour's  grace ; 
Nor  would  we  less  dependent  be  ; 
AVe  do  not  ask  a  higher  place. 

4  'Tis  sweet  to  know,  that  all  we  need 

Is  found  in  him  by  whom  we  live ; 

Then  grant  us  that  for  which  we  plead, 

Increase  our  faith,  our  sin  forgive. 

5  Before  we  go,  thy  servants  bless, 

For  they  whom  thou  dost  bless,  are  blest ; 
Of  everlasting  righteousness, 

And  everlasting  strength  possess'd. 
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HYMN  CCCLXXXIX. 

^''Surely  I  will  remember  thy  icondersof  old.'' — Psalm  Ixxvii.  11. 

1  T\7E  have  heard,  and  we  beh'eve  it, 

*'    AVhat  thou  didst,  0  Lord,  of  old; 
'Tis  thy  word,  and  we  receive  it, 
This  it  is  that  makes  us  bold. 
What  thou  didst  of  old,  we  pray, 
Do  the  same  in  this  our  day. 

2  Smite  the  rock,  and  let  the  waters 

Flow  at  thy  command,  0  Lord, 
To  supply  thy  sons  and  daughters ; 

Pow'r  attends  thy  sovereign  word. 
Speak,  0  Lord,  and  this  shall  be, 
Wonders  then  our  eyes  shall  see. 

3  Speak,  and  we  shall  see  a  table 

Cover'd  with  "  the  living  bread ;" 
This  shall  be,  for  thou  art  able, 

And  thy  people  shall  be  fed. 
Theirs  is  bread — the  bread  of  heav'n, 
Freely  by  their  Father  giv'n. 

4  Speak,  then,  and  our  foes  shall  tremble. 

Strong  and  many  though  they  be ; 
When  for  battle  they  assemble. 

Struck  with  terror,  they  shall  flee. 
While  thy  people,  wond'ring,  gaze. 
And  with  gladness  sing  thy  praise. 

6  Speak  thou,  and  the  waves,  obeying, 
Shall  divide  at  thy  command ; 

And  thy  people,  at  thy  saying, 

Shall  go  through,  and  win  the  land. 

There,  at  length,  thy  people  rest. 

There  they  live,  for  ever  blest. 


COMMKNCIXG    PUBLIC    AVORSIIIP.      390-391 

HYMX  CCCXC. 

'  lU  that  eateth  me,  even  he  shall  live  by  me." — John  vi.  57. 

1  TN  fellowship  we  meet  to-day, 
-*-     A  blessed  fellowship  it  is, 
AVhen  those  who  meet  can  truly  say 

The  Lord  is  ours,  and  we  are  his. 

2  Om-  fellowship  be  that  of  love, 

Thyself  its  root  and  centre,  Lord  ; 

What's  here  belovr  and  what's  above 

Shall  mingle  then  in  sweet  accord. 

3  Thon  givest  to  thy  people  here, 

A  foretaste  of  the  joys  to  come ; 
When  thou  in  glory  shalt  appear, 
And  take  them  to  their  final  home. 

4  The  symbols  of  thy  sufFVing  be 

To  us  memorials  of  thy  love  ; 
'Tis  blessed  to  remember  thee, 

Thy  mercy  and  thy  truth  to  prove. 

5  Be  with  us  then,  0  Lord,  for  good. 

Thy  spirit  to  us  all  impart ; 
Thyself  our  life,  thyself  our  food. 
Whatever  we  can  want  thou  art. 


HYMX  CCCXCL 

'  But  he,  being  full  of  compassion,  foi^gave  their  iniquifji" — 
FsALM  Ixxviii.  liS. 

1  T>EHOLD  us.  Lord,  we  come  to  thee, 
Regard  us  with  a  father's  eye. 
That  pity  hath  ;  thy  children  see, 
Xor  let  us  fur  oiu*  follies  die. 
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2  A  thousand  and  a  thousand  times, 

We  have  provoked  thine  anger,  Lord  : 

Thou  know'st  our  folHes  and  our  crimes, 

And  yet  Ave  live,  though  self-abhorr'd. 

3  But  this  we  fear — we  fear  it  much, 

Wlien  musing  on  the  time  that's  past, 
Our  future  doings  may  be  sucli, 
That  thou  wilt  give  us  up  at  last. 

4  Forbearance,  Lord,  is  thine,  we  know, 

But  such  as  this  we  look'd  not  for ; 
We  fear'd  we  had  offended  so, 
That  pardon  was  for  us  no  more. 

6  But  we  were  wrong  :  forbearance  still, 
Divine  forbearance  still  holds  out ; 
And  to  the  end  we  trust  it  will, 

From  what  is  past  we  cannot  doubt. 

6  In  future.  Lord,  0  let  us  be 

More  circumspect ;  this  grace  we  crave ; 
Nor  strength  nor  aught  of  good  have  we, 
'Tis  thine,  and  thine  alone,  to  save. 


HYMN  CCCXCII. 

'  What  is  man,  that  thou  art  mindful  of  him  ?"— Psalm  viii.  4. 

1 


■nESCEXD,  0  Lord,  from  heav'n  descend, 
■^     Thy  people  come  to  seek  thy  face : 
To  our  petition,  Lord,  attend, 

And  let  thy  presence  fill  this  place. 

The  heav'n  with  all  its  space,  we  know. 
Is  not  enough,  0  Lord,  for  thee, 

And  how,  then,  shouldst  tliou  dwell  below  ? 
How  dwell  with  lis?     How  can  this  be? 


J 
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3  'Tis  strange,  'tis  passing  strange,  and  yet, 

According  to  thy  TN'ord,  'tis  thus ; 
If  we  in  thy  gTeat  name  are  met. 
Thy  presence,  doubtless,  is  with  us. 

4  With  us,  0  Lord,  if  we  are  met, 

According  to  thy  w^ord,  uideed, 
Thy  promise,  never  broken  yet, 
Is  ours  ill  every  time  of  need. 

5  Believing,  we  would  now^  draw  near. 

The  word  of  promise  we  woidd  plead ; 
Thy  faithfulness  will  thus  appear, 
And  we  shall  taste  of  joy  indeed. 


HY]\IX  CCCXCIII. 

Seek  the  Lord  and  his  strength :  seek  his  face  ei'erm(yre."- 

Psal:.i  cv.  i. 

1  TY/"E  come  to  seek  the  Lord  to-day, 

*  ^    His  promised  presence  to  enjoy ; 
Be  with  us,  then,  0  Lord,  we  pray, 
And  to  our  waiting  souls  draw  nigh. 

2  This  chief  of  blessings  let  us  have — 

The  chief  of  blessings  here  below ; 

'Tis  tliine  to  give,  'tis  thine  to  save, 

To  do  us  good  is  thine,  we  know. 

3  We  have  thy  word,  the  pow'r  we  Avant, 

We  want  to  feel  as  well  as  know  ; 
This  blessing  to  thy  people  grant, 

To  love  thee  much,  for  much  we  owe. 

4  Our  debt  is  gi-eat ;  we  know  it  well, 

And  to  confess  it,  fitting  is ; 
How  great,  eternity  will  tell ; 
Xo  other  line  can  fathom  this 
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5  But  now  enough  is  known  to  make 

The  Saviour  precious,  and  to  cause 
That  we  abandon,  for  his  sake, 

The  thing  that  once  our  treasure  was. 

6  Tliat  both  in  purpose  and  in  deed, 

AVe  follow  him,  tho'  scorn'd  of  men  ; 
Receiving  from  liim  all  we  need, 
And  waiting  till  he  comes  again. 


HYMN  CCCXCIV. 

*  And  I  icill  commune  with  thee  from  above  the  m^rcy-seat." 

ExoD.  XXV.  22. 

1  THERE  is  a  throne  of  grace, 
■■-     'Tis  God's  appointed  place. 

For  hearing  and  for  answ'ring  praj'er ; 
"Where  else  could  this  be  so  ? 
Where  else  then  should  we  go  ? 

'Tis  safe  and  blessed  to  be  there. 

2  "We  want  to  be  forgiv'n, 

We  want  the  bread  of  heav'n, 

AVe  want  the  Spirit's  pow'r  and  graces 
For  these  where  we  should  go, 
The  Lord  has  made  us  know  : 
'Tis  to  his  own  appointed  place. 

3  With  blood  it  sprinkled  is, 
"  The  precious  blood"  is  his, 

Who  drank  tlie  bitter  cup  for  us  •, 
The  blood  it  is  that  pleads. 
And  hence  our  pray'r  succeeds, 

'Tis  blessed  that  it  should  be  thus. 
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•i  'Tis  blessed  sure  to  kiiow, 
That  vv-e  may  boldly  go, 

To  him  -Nvho  fills  the  throne  of  grace ; 
May  tell  him  all  we  need, 
And  tlien  be  blest  indeed, 

For  they  are  blest  who  seek  his  face. 

6  Then  let  ns  seek  his  face, 
In  his  appointed  place. 

And  all  our  wants  to  him  make  known  ; 
His  arm  almighty  is, 
And  those  he  owns  as  his, 

Are  blest  indeed,  and  they  alone. 


HYISIN  CCCXCY. 

"Ze^  the  king  hear  us  tchen  we  call" — Psalm  xx.  0. 

1  T  ORD,  be  with  us  here  to-day, 
•^     In  the  midst  do  thou  appear ; 

-   AVlien  thy  people  meet  to  pray. 
From  thy  throne  of  mercy  hear. 

2  Thence  it  is  that  thou  dost  speak 

To  thy  people  here  below ; 

Lo,  we  come  thy  face  to  seek, 

Bid  us  not  unblest  to  go. 

3  Darkly  now  thy  people  see, 

Thus  it  is  while  here  below, 
Thus  it  will  not  always  be, 

What  we  know  not  we  shall  know. 

4  'Tis  thy  grace  that  makes  it  so, 

'Tis  thy  sov'reign  gTace  alone ; 
This,  beyond  a  doubt,  we  loiow, 
Be  the  glory  thme  alone. 
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5  Hope  is  ours,  the  hope  of  life, 

Life,  with  joy,  that  never  ends  ; 
Heav'n  is  free  from  toil  and  strife. 
There  we  rest,  and  all  are  friends. 

6  Happy  we,  if  this  be  so  ; 

Happy  though  we  suffer  here. 
They  who  bear  the  cross  below. 
When  above,  a  crown  shall  wear. 


HYMN  CCCXCVI. 

"  We  havefelloicship  one  with  'another.'" — 1  John  i.  7. 

1  THE  fellowship  enjoy'd  by  those 

-*-      Who  know  the  Lord,  is  one  of  love ; 
With  faith  it  comes,  with  faith  it  goes, 
Its  life,  its  health,  is  from  above. 

2  The  element  of  strife  is  one 

In  which  it  sickens,  fades,  and  dies ; 
With  unity  and  peace,  alone, 

It  lives,  and  there  imparts  its  joys. 

3  A  holy  brotherhood  is  theirs. 

Whom  Jesus  owns ;  and  good  it  is 
When  each  a  brother  s  burden  shares, 
Because  the  Lord  accounts  him  his. 

4  When  undissembled  love  is  found 

Among  the  people  of  the  Lord, 
A  proof  is  given  to  all  around. 

That  they  obey  their  Master's  word. 

5  Where  this  is  wanting,  all  the  rest 

Is  vain  pretence,  but  sound  and  show : 
*Tis  love  the  Saviour  makes  the  test, 
What  he  determines,  be  it  so. 
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6  This  test  be  ours,  'tis  meet  it  should  ; 

AVhat  he  pronounces  right,  is  riglit ; 
What  he  approves  as  good,  is  good ; 
No  darkness  here,  but  all  is  light. 

7  Then  follow  after  love,  all  ye 

Who  wish  to  do  your  Master's  will, 
When  all  the  saints  in  this  agree, 
The  royal  law  they  then  fulfil. 


Conclxitfhtg  i9ul)lic  amor^I)ip. 

HYMX  CCCXCYII. 

^^  I  cried  unto  thee,  save  me.'" — Psa_lm  cxix.  14G, 

1  p  OD  of  our  salvation  hear  us, 
^     Bless,  O  bless  us,  ere  we  go  ; 
When  we  join  the  world,  be  near  us, 

Lest  thy  people  careless  gTOw  : 

Saviour,  keep  us. 
Keep  us  safe  from  ev'ry  foe. 

2  Let  us  live  in  view  of  heaven. 

Where  we  hope  to  see  thy  face ; 
Save  us  from  unhallow'd  leaven. 
All  that  might  obscure  thy  grace ; 

Keep  us  walking 
Each  in  his  appointed  place. 

3  As  our  steps  are  dramng  nearer 

To  the  place  we  call  our  home. 
May  our  view  of  heav'n  grow  clearer, 
Hope  more  bright  of  joys  to  come  ; 

And  when  dying, 
i\Iay  thy  presence  cheer  the  gloom. 
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I  4  In  the  day  of  thine  appearing, 

AVhen  the  trump  of  God  shall  sound, 

!  May  we  hear  it,  nothing  fearing, 

Though  all  nature  sinks  around. 

By  our  Saviour 
Raiy'd,  and  then  with  glory  crown'd. 

HYMN  CCCXCYIII. 

*'  No7c  the  God  of  Jiopefill  you  with  all  joy  and  peace.'" — 

Rom.  XV.  13. 

1  p  OD  of  hope  and  consolation, 
^  Sweeten  ev'ry  bitter  cup  ; 
Thine  a  gi'eat,  a  free  salvation, 

Thou  canst  hold  thy  people  up. 
Great  thou  art  in  operation, 

Thou  art  rich  in  grace  and  love ; 
O  fulfil  our  expectation, 

Lead  us  safe  to  joys  above. 

2  Never  can  we  taste  enjoyment 
Pure  and  full,  till  thou  appear ; 

Praise  thy  people's  blest  employment. 
Praise,  that  day,  unmix' d  with  fear. 

When  thou  comest,  Lord,  what  gla(hiess 
Will  be  felt  by  all  thy  friends ! 

Then  they  bid  adieu  to  sadness, 
Then  their  night  of  trouble  ends. 

3  Through  a  world  of  sorrow  going, 
Keej)  us  from  the  evil.  Lord ; 

'Tis  thine  arm  we  trust  to,  knowing 

This  alone  can  help  afford  : 
When  the  sharpest  trials  prove  us. 

Be  thou  near,  and  hold  us  fast ; 
Keep  us,  Lord,  let  nothing  move  us, 

Till  the  stormy  day  is  past. 
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4  Tlien  thy  people  sorrow  never, 

Then  the  storm  is  heard  no  more  ; 
Peace  and  joy  are  om-s  for  ever, 

When  we  land  on  yonder  shore : 
Fear  and  hope  alike  are  banish'd, 

And  thy  saints  are  fully  blest ; 
All  that  caiis'd  them  fear  has  vanish'd, 

All  they  hop'd  for  is  possess' d. 


HYMX  CCCXCIX. 
"  /  mil  be  with  thee  in  trouble.'" — Psal:m  xci.  15. 

1  rjH !  our  Sa\^our,  be  thou  near  us, 
^     AVhile  we  live,  and  when  we  die ; 
From  thy  throne  of  mercy  hear  us, 
When  from  day  to  day  we  cry ; 

Let  our  conflicts 
End  in  everlasting  joy. 


2  Many  trials  here  await  us, 

'Tis  thy  people's  lot,  we  know ; 

In  the  midst  of  those  Vviio  hate  as 

We  shall  be  while  here  below ; 

But  thy  presence 
Cheers  us  when  oppress'd  by  woe. 

3  Precious  is  thy  word  of  promise, 

Precious  to  thy  people  here  ; 
Never  take  thy  mercy  from  us, 
0  !  our  Saviour,  still  be  near ; 

Living,  dying. 
May  thy  name  our  spirits  cheer ! 
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HYMX  CCCC. 
"  For  unto  us  was  the  Gospel  preached.'' — Heb.  iv.  2. 

1  pRAISE  we  him,  by  whose  kind  favour 

-*-      Truth  from  heav'n  has  reach'd  our  ears ; 
May  its  sweet  reviving  savour 

Fill  our  hearts,  and  quell  our  fears ! 
Truth — how  sacred  is  the  treasure ! 

Teach  us,  Lord,  its  worth  to  know ; 
Vain 's  the  hope,  and  short  the  pleasure, 

Which  from  other  sources  flow, 

2  What  of  truth,  we've  now  been  hearing, 

Lord,  to  eviy  heart  apply ; 
In  the  day  of  thine  appearing. 

May  we  share  thy  people's  joy ! 
Till  thou  take  us  hence  for  ever, 

Saviour,  guide  us  with  thine  eye ; 
This  our  aim,  (0  leave  us  never !) 

Tliine  to  live,  and  thine  to  die. 


HYMN  CCCCL 

"  Sheic  me  a  token  for  good.''' — Psalm  Ixxxvi.  17. 

L  AF  thy  love,  some  gracious  token 
^  Grant  us.  Lord,  before  we  go  ; 
Bless  thy  word  which  has  been  spoken, 

Life  and  peace  on  all  bestow, 
When  we  join  the  world  again, 
Let  our  hearts  with  thee  remain; 

0  direct  us 

And  protect  us  ! 
Till  we  gain  the  heav'nly  shore. 
Where  thy  people  want  no  more. 
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HYMN  CCCCII. 

2  of  good  cheer^  I  have  overcome  the  icorld.'' — JoHNx^i.  33. 

1  C  AYIOUR,  be  thou  with  iis,  going 
^     With  the  world  to  mix  again  ; 
'Tis  thy  strength  we  trust  to,  knowing 

We  are  weak  as  other  men  ; 

If  thou  keep  us, 
We  are  safe,  and  only  then. 

2  Precious  is  thy  word  of  promise, 

Precious  to  thy  people  here ; 
Though  the  foe  would  wrest  it  from  us, 
Thou  hast  hid  us  nothing  fear ; 

In  om*  trials, 
Thou  hast  said  thou  wilt  be  near. 

3  In  thy  strength  we  bid  defiance 

To  the  world,  its  smile  or  frown ; 
On  thy  stren'gth  oiu-  whole  reliance, 
On  thy  strength,  and  not  our  own ; 

Happy  are  we 
When  we  trust  in  thee  alone. 

4  May  we  thus,  till  life  is  over, 

Trust  in  thee,  and  valiant  prove ; 
Ev'ry  day  fresh  cause  disco^'er, 
Cause  of  wonder,  joy,  and  love  ; 

And  victorious 
To  our  place  in  heaVn  remove, 

5  There  to  see  our  Sa^dour's  glory. 

There  to  serve  him  v/ithout  fear ; 
There  to  tell  the  wondrous  story 
Of  the  grace  that  found  us  here ; 

And  for  ever 
Praise  the  name  to  sinners  dear. 
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HYMN  CCCCIII. 

"  Cause  thy  face  to  shine."" — Psalm  Ixxx.  3. 

1  MAKE  thy  face  to  shine  upon  us, 
^^     0!  our  Saviour  and  our- King; 
Then,  tho'  all  should  scorn  and  slum  us, 

We  are  blest,  and  we  may  sing  ; 

From  thy  favour 
Life,  and  hope,  and  gladness  spring. 

2  Smile  thou,  and  thy  people  heed  not 

Though  the  world  around  revile : 
Smile  thou,  and  thy  people  need  not 
Fear,  tho'  match'd  with  force  and  guile ; 

Foes  ten  thousand 
Cannot  harm  them  if  thou  smile. 

3  Smile  thou  then,  0  smile  from  heaven, 

They  are  blest  who  wait  on  thee ; 
Let  this  grace  to  us  be  given. 
Thee  to  know,  and  thine  to  be, 

Here  to  serve  thee. 
And  in  heav'n  thy  face  to  see. 

4  There  to  tell  the  v,^ondrous  story 

Of  the  grace  that  made  us  thine; 
There  with  all  thy  saints  in  glory 
As  the  stars  of  heav'n  to  shine ; 

And  for  ever 
In  thy  praise  with  angels  join. 

HYMN  CCCCiy. 

"  Happy  is  that  people,  whose  God  is  the  Lord.'" — Ps.  cxliv..l6. 
1  T  OKD,  dismiss  us  hence  with  gladness, 
-^     Be  thy  people's  lot  oiu'  choice  ; 
'Tis  thy  foes  have  cause  of  sadness, 
But  thy  people  may  rejoice; 
Who  shall  harm  them, 
AYhile  they  hear  and  know  thy  voice  ? 
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2  From  thy  word  with  food  provided, 

^lay  we  feed  thereon  and  grow ; 

And  by  thee,  oiu-  Saviour,  guided, 

Through  the  pathless  desert  go ; 

Wliile  the  Gospel 
Wins  our  hearts  from  all  below. 

3  Saviour,  keep  all  evil  from  us, 

Go  before  us  in  the  way ; 
Till  we  reach  the  land  of  promise, 
Be  thy  word  our  guide  and  stay : 

Joy  and  triumph 
Shall  be  ours  in  that  bright  day. 

•i  Til  en  thy  people's  griefs  are  over ; 
Then  thy  people  cease  to  tight ; 
In  that  day  thou  wilt  discover 
All  thy  glory  to  our  sight : 

God  our  portion, 
God  our  everlasting  light. 


HYMX  CCCCY. 

'  Male  lis  to  go  in  the  path  of  t/uj  commaivlmenU."' — 
Psalm  cxix 

L  "jTEEP  us,  Lord,  O  keep  us  ever! 
-*^*-     Vain  our  hope,  if  left  by  thee ; 
We  are  tliine,  0  leave  us  never, 
Till  thy  face  in  heav'n  we  see, 

There  to  praise  thee 
Tiirough  a  bright  eternity  ! 
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2  All  our  strength  at  once  would  fail  us, 

If  deserted,  Lord,  by  thee ; 
Nothing  then  could  aught  avail  us, 
Certain  our  defeat  would  be; 

Those  who  hate  us 
Thenceforth  their  desire  would  see. 

3  But  we  look  to  thee  as  able 

Grace  to  give  in  time  of  need  ; 
Heav'n,  we  know,  is  not  more  stable 
Than  the  promise  which  we  plead ; 

'Tis  thy  promise 
Gives  thy  people  hope  indeed. 

4  Lead  us  then  a  way  we  know  not, 

Make  the  darkness  round  us  light ; 
When  thy  will  thy  people  do  not. 
Pardon,  cleanse,  and  set  them  right, 

Till  in  glory 
All  in  joyful  songs  unite. 

HYMN  CCCCYL 

"  For  he  hath  said,  I  will  never  leace  thee.'" — Heb.  xiii.  5. 
JEVER  leave  us  nor  forsake  us, 
Thou  on  whom  our  souls  rely ; 
Till  thou  shalt  for  ever  take  us 
To  behold  that  glory  nigh. 

Which,  though  distant. 
Fills  thy  people's  hearts  with  joy. 

They  are  blest,  and  none  beside  them, 
They  who  hope,  0  Lord,  in  thee ; 

They  are  blest,  though  all  deride  tliem, 
They,  whom  grace  and  truth  make  free; . 

Joys  await  them : 
Where  thou  art,  they  hope  to  be. 
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Joys  await  them  without  measure, 
Theirs,  conferr'd  by  royal  grant ; 

Rivers  of  eternal  pleasure. 

For  which  now  thy  people  pant, 

Shall  supply  them, 
And  they  then  shall  feel  no  want. 

'Tis  the  hope  of  this  that  charms  them 
From  the  love  of  all  below  ; 

Hope  of  this  with  boldness  arms  them 
To  oppose  the  mighty  foe : 

Hope  of  glory 
Sweetens  toil,  and  lightens  woe. 


''It 

1 


HYMX  CCCCVII. 

is  God  which  icorkeih  in  you  both  to  will  and  to  do.'' — 

Phil.  ii.  13. 
C  AYIOUE,  work  in  us  thy  pleasure, 
^     All  thy  pleasure  work,  0  Lord ; 
Thine  the  Spirit,  without  measure, 
Thine  the  word,  the  living  word ; 

Sharper  is  it. 
Sharper  than  a  two-edg'd  sword. 

Make  us,  Lord,  what  thou  wouldst  have  us  ; 

Meet  thy  people  here  to-day. 
Thine  it  is  alone  to  save  us ; 

Hear  thy  people  when  they  pray. 
Saviour  keep  us 

Walking  in  the  "perfect  way." 

While  the  things  remain  that  now  are, 

Keep  us  from  the  evil  free  ; 
Thine  the  grace,  and  thine  the  power ; 

Safety  comes,  0  Lord,  from  thee. 
Li  thy  kingdom 

Evil  will  not,  cannot  be. 
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4  There  we  hope  to  be  for  ever, 

Free  from  sin,  and  free  from  fear ; 
There,  at  length,  to  rest,  and  never 
See  the  foes  we  fig-ht  with  here. 

Come,  Lord  Jesus, 
Bring  the  promis'd  glory  near. 


HYMN  CCCCVIII. 

'  Great  is  the  Lord.,  and  greatly  to  be  praised.'' — Psalm  xlviii.  I 

1  pRAISE  the  Saviour,  ye  who  know  him, 
■^      Jesus  well  deserves  your  praise : 

0  ye  careless,  turn  ye  to  him. 
Turn  from  folly's  fatal  ways ; 

In  the  Gospel 
Jesus  all  his  grace  displays. 

2  Saviour,  full  of  love  and  pity, 

Grant  repentance  to  thy  foes ; 
Till  thy  saints  in  heav'n  are  with  thee, 
Let  them  on  thine  arm  repose. 

And  grow  stronger. 
Till  their  arduous  strife  shall  close. 


HYMN  CCCCIX. 

"  For  thou  also  hast  icrought  all  our  works  in  us."'— 
Isaiah  xxvi.  2 

1  TiyHAT  we  should  be.  Saviour,  make  us, 
' '    'Tis  what  thou  alone  canst  do  ; 
To  thyself  we  now  betake  us. 
Knowing  that  thy  word  is  true  ; 

Thou  art  able, 
Saviour,  thou  art  willing  too. 
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2  AVilling  to  do  more  to  bless  us 

Than  we  ask  tliee,  Lord,  to  do  ; 
What  could  harm  or  much  distress  us 
If  we  kept  thy  grace  in  view  ? 

Lord,  forgive  us, 
And  thy  people's  strength  reneAV. 

3  'Tis  thy  pow'r  alone  secures  us 

From  the  various  ills  we  fear, 
And  thy  gracious  word  assm-es  us, 
Those  vv  ho  know  and  trust  thee  here. 

Shall  in  gloiy, 
With  their  Lord  at  length  appear. 

4  Let  the  hope  of  tliis  inspire  us, 

Lord,  with  holy  love  to  thee, 

Should  oui'  foes  around  require  us. 

Of  the  world  we're  in  to  be  : 

Keep  us,  Saviour, 
Keep  us  "  from  the  evil"  free. 

HYMN  CCCCX. 

^'^ For  ye  serve  the  Lord  Christ.'' — Col.  iii.  24. 

1  TEACH  us,  Lord,  to  serve  thee  better 
-*-      Than  we  do,  or  yet  have  done ; 
Ours  the  spirit,  not  the  letter, 

Om's  a  holy  course  to  run. 

Lord,  be  with  us ; 
Perfect  what  thou  hast  begun. 

2  'Tis  thy  work,  thine  hand  must  do  it ; 

AYhat  could  we  do  without  thee  ? 
To  thyself  alone  we  owe  it, 
That  we  live,  and  hope  to  be, 

Ever  living. 
Where  the  saints  thv  glorv  see. 
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3  'Tis  thine  hand  alone  that  does  it, 

Does  the  whole,  both  first  and  last ; 
Guard  the  crown,  else  we  shall  lose  it, 
'Tis  thine  hand  must  hold  it  fast : 

Saviour,  guard  it. 
Now,  as  in  the  time  that's  past. 

4  Rich  the  prize,  but  sore  the  strife  is, 

While  it  lasts,  0  leave  us  not ; 
Hid  with  thee  thy  people's  life  is  ; 
Happy  is  thy  people's  lot ; 

Guarded  by  thee. 
Who  shall  do  them  harm,  or  wiiat  ? 

5  Soon  the  strife  will  end  for  ever, 

Ap.d  the  joyful  day  begin. 
When  thy  saints  shall  rest,  and  never 
Sorrow  more,  nor  ever  sin. 

There  abiding. 
Where  no  evil  enters  in. 

HYMN  CCCCXI. 

"  And  the  bnith  shall  make  you  free.'' — John  viii.  32. 

1  TO  thee,  0  Lord,  we  turn  our  eyes ; 

-*-      To  thee,  O  Lord,  we  raise  our  hands ; 
We  foolish  are,  0  make  us  wise ; 
In  fetters  still,  0  break  our  bands. 

2  For  liberty  it  is  "vve  plead ; 

Tlie  fetters  of  the  soul,  O  break ; 
For  then  we  shall  be  "  free  indeed" — 
This  liberty  thy  people  seek. 

3  We  once  were  willing  slaves  of  sin, 

We  lov'd  Our  prison  and  our  chains ; 
Then  all  w^as  dark  and  foul  witliin ; 
Tho'  changed,  much  evil  still  remaii 


PUBLIC    WORSHIP MISCELLANEOUS.  412 

4  TIlis  is  the  thing  we  feel,  0  Lord, 

Our  burden  and  our  shame  to  be ; 
Come,  then,  according  to  thy  word, 
And  make  thy  waiting  people  free. 

5  Enlarge  our  hearts,  that  we  may  run, 

With  pleasure,  in  thy  holy  ways ; 
And  when  our  race  on  earth  is  done. 
May  sing  in  heav  n  thine  endless  praise. 


HYiSIX  CCCCXIL 

'For  in  thee,  0  Lord,  do  I  hope.'" — Psalm  xxxviii.  15; 

1  I7OR  the  hope  we  have  of  life, 
-*■       Be  the  name  of  Jesus  blest ; 
All  is  conflict  here  and  strife. 

But  the  end  is  peace  and  rest. 

2  Let  us  "  follow  on  to  know" 

Him  we  love  and  fain  would  serve  ; 
In  his  footsteps  ever  go, 

From  his  precepts  never  swerve. 

3  Tis  the  strength  that  he  imparts, 

Makes  his  people's  burthens  light ; 
When  his  spii'it  fills  their  hearts, 
Then  they  think  and  feel  aright. 

4  Saviour,  let  thy  spirit  be 

To  thy  people  largely  given. 
Lord,  we  raise  our  cry  to  thee. 
Send  the  Comforter  from  heav'n. 

5  His  it  is,  to  take  of  thine  ; 

His  to  show,  and  his  to  teach; 
His  upon  our  souls  to  shine. 
His  to  bless  us  all,  and  each. 
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6  Saviour,  hear  us  from  above, 

Let  the  Sph'it  now  descend ; 

Make  us  to  "  abound  in  love," 

And  preserve  us  to  the  end. 

7  Then  with  all  whom  thou  hast  bouglit, 

Bought  with  blood,  we  hope  to  sing ; 
Sing  thy  praise,  and  as  we  ought. 
Thine,  our  Saviour  and  our  King. 

HYMN  CCCCXIII. 

"  We  icalk  hy  faith,  and  not  hy  sigM.'" — 2  Cok.  v.  7. 

1  "  1\^E  w^alk  by  faith,  and  not  by  sight," 

'  ^    'Tis  God  who  makes  us  th  us  to  walk ; 
Himself  our  guide,  himself  our  light, 
Of  him  we  think,  of  him  wx  talk. 

2  His  people  oft,  in  days  gone  by, 

Woidd  meet,  and  talk  of  him  they  lov'd ; 
And  when  they  did,  the  Lord  "  drew  nigh," 
He  heard,  he  listen'd,  and  approv'd. 

3  He  said  they  shoidd  be  his  that  day, 

When  he  his  jewels  shoidd  collect. 
Their  Father  he,  his  children  they, 
Such  good  awaits  the  Lord's  elect. 

4  When  feeling  as  they  felt  of  old, 

'Tis  then  we  think  and  talk  of  him ; 
But  when  our  love  and  zeal  wax  cold, 
We  change,  and  choose  another  theme. 

5  They  blessed  are  who  nothing  see, 

But  who,  believing  in  the  Lord, 
Assurance  have  that  they  shall  be 
With  him,  according  to  his  word. 
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6  Then  let  us  walk  still  less  by  sight, 

And  more  by  faith,  'twill  all  be  gain  ; 
The  things  we  see  will  take  their  flight, 
The  things  we  see  not  will  remain. 


HYMN  CCCCXIY. 

'  Who  delivered  us  ....  and  doth  deliver :  in  whom  we  trust 
that  he  will  yet  deliver,'"' — 2  Cor.  i.  10. 

1  VES,  the  Lord  has  thus  far  led  ns ; 

Here  our  "  stone  of  help  "  we  raise ; 
He  has  taught,  and  he  has  fed  us; 
Glorious  he  in  all  his  Avays. 

Let  us  tell  it. 
Tell  it  to  our  Saviour's  praise. 

2  In  the  land  of  slaves  he  found  us  ; 

Grievous  was  the  tyrant's  yoke, 
Galling  were  the  chains  that  bound  us, 
But  the  Lord  our  fetters  broke  ; 

Strong  his  arm  is. 
And  the  tyrant  felt  his  stroke. 

3  He  whose  arm  has  thus  far  brought  us, 

Will  be  with  us  all  our  way ; 
With  his  blood  the  Lord  has  bought  us  ; 
Trust  him,  then,  for  well  we  may. 

What  we  owe  him. 
Who  in  heav'n  or  earth  can  say? 

4  Bright  and  blessed  regions  are  there. 

Where  we  hope  one  day  to  be ; 
We  shall  never  hear  of  war  there, 
/  And  no  foe  shall  ever  see. 

Blessed  regions. 
Free  from  sin,  from  trouble  free. 
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HYMN  CCCCXV. 

'  The  Lord  shall  fight  for  you,  and  ye  shall  hold  your  peace.'''— 

ExoD.  xiv.  14. 

1  THE  battle  is  the  Lord's  ;  'tis  his 

-*-      Whose  power  without  a  limit  is ; 
Then  why  those  fears  that  make  us  sad  ? 
As  if  his  word  no  value  had. 

2  'Tis  ours  to  stand  and  prove  his  might, 
To  see  him  put  our  foes  to  flight. 

The  battle  is  the  Lord's,  and  his 
The  honour  of  the  triumph  is. 

3  His  foes  are  ours,  and  ours  are  his, 
He  counts  them  so,  and  thus  it  is. 
He  makes  his  people's  cause  his  own. 
And  all  their  foes  are  overthrown. 

4  The  thing  is  wondrous  in  our  eyes. 
That  he  who  fram'd  the  earth  and  skies, 
And  gave  to  Nature  all  its  forms. 
Should  thus  ally  himself  to  worms. 

6  Yet  so  it  is,  "  the  Holy  One," 

Whose  place  is  heav'n's  eternal  throne, 
Is  one  with  those  for  whom  he  gave 
His  Son  to  die ;  this  grace  they  have. 

6  Of  wonders  this  the  wonder  is. 
No  love  can  be  compared  to  his ; 
'Tis  love  with  things  mysterious  fraught. 
Too  much  for  words,  too  much  for  thought. 

7  But  what  we  know  not  now,  will  be 
Hereafter  known,  when  we  shall  see 
The  Lord  enthrone^!  in  heav'n  above ; 
The  Lord  himself,  whose  name  is  "  Love, 


i 
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8  But  time  will  insufficient  prove 
To  tell  of  "  everlasting  love ;" 
Nor  can  the  theme  exhausted  be  : 
'Twill  occupy  eternity. 


HYMX  CCCCXYI. 

"  Is  the  Lord  among  us  f " — Exod.  xvii. 

1  "  TS  the  Lord  among  us  ?" 

-*-     Happy  if  he  is  ; 
Who  shall  harm  or  wrong  us, 

Since  the  power  is  his  ? 
He  who  stands  between  us 

And  the  foes  we  fear, 
Able  is  to  screen  us, 

And  is  always  near. 

2  Were  he  not  "  among  lis" 

In  the  midst  of  foes, 
Any  one  might  wrong  us, 

Any  one  who  chose. 
Now  they  may  alarm  us, 

When  we  see  them  near ; 
But  they  cannot  harm  us, 

Since  the  Lord  is  here. 

8  'Tis  the  Lord  "among  us" 

Keeps  our  foes  away ; 
Thus  they  cannot  wrong  us, 

Wish  it  as  they  may. 
Whom  the  Lord  confesses, 

Who  can  do  them  wrong  ? 
Whom  he  saves  and  blesses, 

Who  forbid  their  song  ? 
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4  Sing  we,  then,  with  gladness 

Of  the  Lord  our  King, 
Who  removes  our  sadness, 

And  who  bids  us  sing ; 
Who  with  blood  has  bought  us, 

And  pronounced  us  blest, 
Through  the  sea  has  brought  us, 

And  will  give  us  rest. 


HYMN  CCCCXVII. 

'*  By  grace  are  ye  saved.'" — Eph.  ii.  8. 

1  CING  of  grace,  the  grace  of  Jesus; 
^  Sing  of  grace,  for  well  we  may  ; 
Sing  the  royal  grace  that  frees  us, 

From  the  proud  usurper's  sway. 

2  Sing  his  grace,  we  owe  it  to  him, 

All  v/e  are,  and  hope  to  be. 
"  AYicked"  were  the  hands  that  "  slew  him," 
Though  a  willing  victim  he. 

3  Xo  man  took  his  life,  nor  could  he, 

'Twas  his  own,  to  give  or  keep ; 
But  he  spar'd  it  not,  nor  v/ould  he. 
When  requir'd  to  save  "  his  sheep." 

4  Freely  did  he  die  to  have  them 

Safe  from  the  destroying  foe ; 
'Twas  his  life  he  gave  to  save  them  : 
AVhat  a  debt,  then,  do  they  owe ! 

5  Sing  his  grace,  all  ye  who  know  it ; 

'Tis  to  you  a  joyful  theme. 
Ye  who  have  his  Spirit,  show  it ; 
Live  to  him,  and  die  to  him. 
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G  Jesus  gives  us  life  eternal ; 

^Vhat  have  men,  compar'd  to  this  ? 
Theirs  the  husk,  but  ours  the  kernel. 
Blest  his  people's  portion  is. 

7  Rich  the  grace  is  that  we  sing  of ; 

Glory  to  the  Saviour  be. 
\Miat  we  have,  the  best  we  bring  of, 
Lord,  we  bring  our  all  to  thee. 

8  Thou  art  worthy  to  receive  it. 

"  All  is  ours,"  if  we  are  thine  ; 
Tis  thy  word,  and  we  believe  it. 
Saviour,  on  thy  people  shine. 

9  This  it  is  removes  our  sadness, 

When  oiu*  hearts  begin  to  sink. 
This  imparts  a  holy  gladness  ; 
Saviour,  on  thy  people  think. 

10  Think  of  us,  our  Sa^^our,  thuik  of 

Those  whom  thou  hast  thus  far  led ; 
Xor  forsake  us,  till  we  drink  of 
Pleasure  at  the  foimtain  head. 


HYMN  CCCCXVIII. 

If  so  he  ye  have  tasted  that  the  Lord  is  gracious.'' — 1  Pet.  ii. 

1  IT  ATE  we  known  indeed,  and  tasted 
^^     That  the  Saviour  gi-acious  is  ? 
If  we  have,  why  have  vre  wasted 
Talents  not  oiu'  own,  but  his  ? 
Why  have  we  unfaithful  prov'd  ? 
Why  the  things  "that  perish"  lov'd? 
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2  With  a  price  all  price  exceeding, 

Has  the  Lord  his  people  bought. 
Slaves  he  found  them,  little  heeding ; 

His  was  grace,  'twas  grace  unsought. 
'Twas  the  fruit  of  boundless  love, 
Something  far  our  thoughts  above. 

3  He  has  burst  the  chains  that  bound  them : 

Blessed  is  his  people's  lot ; 
Arms  of  mercy  now  surround  them : 

His  is  love  that  changes  not. 
They  who  by  his  grace  are  sav'd. 
Never  more  shall  be  enslav'd. 

4  Precious  is  the  blood  that  bought  them, 

Far  beyond  what  words  can  tell ; 
Marvellous  the  love  that  sought  them, 

This  they  know,  they  know  fidl  well. 
Theirs  it  is  to  sing  his  praise, 
Theirs  to  love  his  holy  ways. 

6  Theirs  to  live  in  expectation 

Of  a  glorious  day  to  come. 
When  the  God  of  their  salvation 

Will  return  to  take  them  home. 
Theirs  to  see  him  as  he  is, 
And  to  live  with  him  and  his. 


HYivm  CCCCXIX. 

■'■For  whom  I  have  suffered  the  loss  of  all  things.'''— Fiul.  iii."  8. 
1  T  OSS  is  gain,  and  pain  is  pleasure, 
-^     In  the  service  of  our  Lord  ; 
His  is  love  that  has  no  measure ; 

Be  his  blessed  name  ador'd. 
Praise  the  Lord,  'tis  meet  we  should : 
"  Only  wise,"  and  only  "  good." 
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2  Happy  they  who  call  him  "  Master," 

And  his  servants  truly  are  ; 
Time  they  wish  to  move  still  faster, 

While  they  see  his  day  afar. 
Him  they  look  for,  and  await. 
Coming  in  his  royal  state. 

3  Here  they  suffer,  but  object  not : 

'Tis  his  people's  lot,  they  know ; 
Ease  and  honour  they  expect  not. 

Where  their  master  found  a  foe. 
It  w^as  here  their  master  died, 
And  by  man  w^as  crucified. 

4  'Tis  our  shame,  0  Lord,  w^henever 

We  lose  sight  of  things  like  these  ; 
Yet  we  do  it,  and  endeavoiu' 

An  ungodly  world  to  please. 
Often  we  decline  the  cross : 
Thus  incurring  shame  and  loss. 

5  Yet  we  would  not  wish  to  shun  it. 

Saviour,  we  would  rather  die  ; 
All  our  hope  is  founded  on  it ; 

'Tis  our  life,  and  'tis  our  joy. 
Though  it  should  a  burthen  prove, 
'Tis  the  cross  of  him  we  love. 

6  Only  give  us  strength  to  bear  it : 

Strength  according  to  om*  day ; 
Then  we  need  not  shun  or  fear  it, 

Bear  it  gladly  then  Ave  may. 
'Tis  a  pleasm-e,  not  a  pain, 
And  our  loss,  indeed,  is  gain. 
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HYIMN  CCCCXX. 

"  Tiro  are  hetter  than  one.'''' — Eccles.  iv.  9. 

1  "  "DETTER  two  than  one ;" 
•^     Who  would  be  alone, 

Could  he  find  another  ? 

One  to  walk  the  road, 

And  to  share  his  load, 

As  a  friend  or  brother. 

2  "  Better  two  than  one  ;" 

He  that  walks  alone, 

May  require  assistance. 

But  in  time  of  need. 

Who  his  cry  shall  heed  ? 

Friends  are  at  a  distance. 

3   "Better  two  than  one ;" 

He  that  walks  alone 

May  be  sad  or  fearful. 

Then  he  feels  his  need 

Of  a  friend  indeed, 

One  to  make  him  cheeiful. 

4  Fellowship  is  good. 

'Tis  a  brotherhood. 

Common  joys  and  sorrows. 

'Tis  to  joy  increase  ; 

Sorrow  it  makes  less. 

Thus  it  lends  and  borrows. 

5  This  be  then  our  care, 

Each  in  turn  to  share. 

That  which  grieves  another. 

When  'tis  so  with  us. 

We  shall  prosper  thus. 

Brother  helping  brother. 
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6  Till  we  reach  the  place 
Where  the  God  of  grace 

Will  his  people  gather, 
There  with  him  to  be, 
There  his  face  to  see, 

His,  our  common  Father. 

7  There  our  trouble  ends, 
There  we  join  om*  friends, 

In  his  presence  meeting. 
Xothing  "^vill  remain, 
Xothing  causing  pain  : 

Joy  and  mutual  greeting. 

8  Then  shall  heav'n  ring. 
While  his  people  sing : 

Sing  of  grace  for  ever. 
Him  they  love  they  see, 
And  A\'ith  him  shall  be, 

Ages  ending  never. 

HY?,m  CCCCXXI. 

'•  Go  and  sit  doicn  in  the  lowest  room.'" — Luke  xiv.  10. 

1  TVTHAT  for  us  is  more  befitting, 

^ '     Than  with  those  to  take  our  place. 
Who,  the  least,  are  lowest  sitting, 
Debtors,  like  ourselv^es,  to  grace. 
Grace  that  beyond  hope  abounds ; 
Grace  that  dazzles  and  confomids. 

2  Can  it  be  that  such  as  we  ai'e. 

Should  in  heav'n  obtain  a  place  ? 
Pure  and  holy,  such  as  they  are 

Who  behold  the  Saviour's  face. 
Shall  we  be  with  him  and  his  ? 
Shall  we  see  him  as  he  is  ? 
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3  If  our  hope  on  aught  depended, 

Save  his  word,  that  faithful  is ; 
Were  we  from  the  foe  defended, 

By  another  arm  than  his, 
Then  would  it  presumption  be, 
Did  we  hope  the  Lord  to  see. 

4  He  that  keeps  us  lives  for  ever, 

Grace,  and  truth,  and  pow'r  are  his  ; 
Nothing  from  himself  shall  sever 

Those  he  loves — we  rest  on  this. 
Hence  we  look  with  him  to  be, 
And  his  face  with  joy  to  see. 

HYMN  CCCCXXII. 

"  Truat  ye  in  the  Lord  for  ever.'" — Isaiah  xxvi.  4. 

1  "  TRUST  ye  in  the  Lord  for  ever," 

-^      His  is  everlasting  strength  ; 
Weak  and  vain  the  foe's  endeavour. 

Looking  to  prevail  at  length. 
They  who  in  the  Lord  confide. 
Safe  and  happy  shall  abide. 

2  "  Trust  ye  in  the  Lord  for  ever," 

His  is  love  that  changes  not ; 
Never  will  he  leave,  no,  never, 

Tho^e  whom  he  with  blood  has  bought. 
He  will  keep  them  by  his  pow'r. 
Keep  them  in  the  darkest  hour. 

3  "  Trust  ye  in  the  Lord  for  ever," 

He  is  wise — "  the  only  wise." 
Fear  ye  not  the  grand  deceiver. 

Father  though  he  be  of  lies. 
Those  lie  never  can  deceive 
"VVho  in  faith  to  Jesiis  cleave. 
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"  Trust  ye  in  the  Lord  for  ever," 

In  the  face  of  danger  smile  ; 
Vain  to  hiu-t.  the  foe's  endeavour. 

Vain  his  force,  and  vam  his  guile. 
Wound  he  may — he  cannot  kill ; 
God  is  with  his  people  still. 

"  Trust  ye  in  the  Lord  for  ever," 

Nothing  is  to  him  unknown ; 
Neither  force  nor  guile  can  sever 

From  the  love  of  Christ,  his  ovra. 
Trust  in  him,  and  nothing  fear, 
Good  he  is,  and  always  near. 

''  Trust  ye  in  the  Lord  for  ever," 
Grace  is  his,  and  power  and  love; 

Trust  in  him  vrho  changes  never. 
Him  v,ho  reigns  in  heav'n  above. 

Sheltered  by  his  mighty  arm. 

Who  or  Avhat  can  do  us  harm  ? 


HYMX  CCCCXXIIL 

^'Seeing  him  who  is  invisible.'' — Hee.  xi.  27. 
"VTEITHER  "voice"  we  have,  nor  "vision,' 
•^^      Yet  we  walk  as  if  we  had ; 
Objects  of  the  world's  derision  ; 

SoiTowfid,  yet  always  "glad." 
On  the  word  of  truth  relying, 

Word  of  him  who  cannot  lie. 
We  go  on,  the  foe  defying. 

Knowing  that  the  Lord  is  nigh. 

One  "imseen"  we  own  as  master, 

And  vdth.  him  we  look  to  be ; 
Fly,  ye  seasons,  fly  still  faster. 

Till  our  "Lord  from  heavn"  we  see. 
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ISI^ever  can  we  rest,  no  never, 
Till  the  day  when  he  appears, 

Then  we  cease  from  sin  for  ever. 
And  he  wipes  away  our  tears. 

3  Then  we  shall  be  what  we  should  be. 

Which,  till  then,  can  never  be  ; 
Tlien  we  shall  be  where  we  would  be, 

Dwelling,  Lord,  in  heav'n  with  thee. 
What  a  hope !     To  be  for  ever 

In  thy  presence.  Lord,  above ; 
To  behold  thee  there,  and  never 

Cease  to  sing  thy  grace  and  love. 

4  With  a  hope  like  this,  we  vrould  be 

What  thy  people  ought  to  be ; 
And  we  would  not,  if  it  could  be. 

Shun  the  cross — 'twere  nnlike  thee. 
Grace  we  ask  for,  grace  to  bear  it ; 

Thou  alone  canst  give  the  pow'r. 
Be  it  ours  with  thee  to  share  it, 

And  await  the  final  hour. 


HYMN  CCCCXXIV. 

"  This  is  life  eternal,  that  they  might  know  thee." — 

JoHx  xvii. 

1  'TIS  a  blessed  thing  to  know 

-^      Him  from  whom  all  good  proceeds ;    . 
Blessed  at  his  thnme  to  bow, 
Blessed  to  rehearse  his  deeds. 

2  Deeds  of  power  and  deeds  of  grace, 

Deeds  of  wonder  and  of  love ; 
His  "the  high  and  holy  place," 
His  a  throne  all  thrones  above. 
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3  Sa^'ioiir,  who  is  lite  to  thee  ? 

As  thou  doest  who  can  do  ? 
Meet  it  is  that  we  should  be 
Full  of  love  and  wonder  too. 

4  Much  we  owe  thee,  but  how  much, 

Who  can  tell,  or  who  can  know  ? 
Sinners  bought  vrith  blood,  as  such, 
At  thy  feet  behold  we  bow. 

5  Hadst  thou  in  that  fearfid  day 

When  "in  agony"  thou  wast, 
Hadst  thou  put  the  cup  away, 
All  was  lost,  for  ever  lost. 

G  But  thy  purpose  was  to  save. 
All  must  be  endur'd  for  this  ; 
Hence  the  cross,  and  hence  the  grave, 
0  that  love  !  how  great  it  was ! 

7  Saviour,  help  us  to  take  up. 

And  to  bear  the  cross  for  thee ; 
Thou  for  us  didst  drain  the  cup, 
Tliine  our  hearts,  our  homage  be. 


M 


HYIMN  CCCCXXY. 

'  Be  not  afraid."" — Matt.  xiv.  27 
UCH  there  is  to  harm  us 


In  the  path  we  tread, 
This  should  not  alarm  us, 

Since  the  Lord  has  said, 
He  will  never  leave  us 

Till  the  day  shall  come, 
When  he  will  receive  us 

To  our  blessed  home. 


2  1) 
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2  Why  should  ihej  be  feaiful 

Whom  the  Lord  befriends  ? 
Should  they  not  be  cheerful, 

Whom  his  arm  defends  ? 
AYlio  or  what  can  harm  them, 

Objects  of  his  love? 
What,  then,  should  alarm  them, 

Shielded  from  above  ? 

3  If  his  arm  were  shorten'd 

That  it  could  not  save, 
We  might  be  dishearten'd — 

Cause  we  then  should  have, 
Were  he  deaf,  and  could  not 

Hear  his  people's  pray'r. 
Were  he  changed,  and  woidd  not. 

Then  we  might  despair. 

4  But  he  changes  never — 

Still  the  same  he  is ; 
Trust  him,  then,  for  ever. 

Well  assur'd  of  this. 
He  with  strength  provides  us  : 

He,  from  first  to  last ; 
He  from  danger  hides  us 

Till  the  storm  is  past. 


^   HYMN  CCCCXXYI. 

"  If  God  be  for  us,  u-ho  can  be  against  us  f" — Ron.  viii.  3X. 

1    "  r<  OD  is  for  us ;"  if  it  be  so, 

^      Whom  or  what  have  we  to  fear  ? 
Why,  then,  do  his  people  flee  so  ? 
Flee  as  if  no  friend  were  near. 

Or,  if  present, 
Could  not  save,  or  would  not  hear. 
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2  Is  the  arm  that  saves  us  shorter 

Than  it  was  in  ages  past  ? 
Is  it  to  some  other  quarter 
We  must  go  at  last  ? 
vSaviour,  help  us, 
Thou  alone  the  power  hast. 

3  Lord,  thine  arm  is  nothing  shorten'd, 

Sad  it  would  be  were  it  so  ; 
Hence  we  need  not  be  dishearten'd, 
Hence  we  need  not  fear  the  foe ; 

Those  thou  keepest, 
Nothing  have  to  fear,  we  know. 

4  In  thy  keeping  happy  are  we, 

Then  alone  from  evil  free ; 
If  tliy  strength  is  ours,  what  care  -^ve, 
•  Who  or  what  oppos'd  may  be. 
While  possessing 
"  Everlasting  strength"  in  thee. 

HYMN  CCCCXXYII. 

"  Thou  hast  the  icords  of  eternal  life.'" — John  vi.  Q,S. 

1  VES,  Lord,  thou  hast  the  words  of  life, 

-^      "  Eternal  life."     To  whom  should  Ave 
Or  others  go,  for  rest  from  stiife, 
For  inward  peace,  but  mito  thee. 

2  Thy  words  of  grace  and  truth  can  quell 

The  inward  storm,  and  make  it  cease ; 
And  when  the  billows  heave  and  swell. 
Thy  words  are  heard,  and  all  is  peace. 

3  When  thoughts  impure  arise  witliin, 

And  passions  that  defy  control, 
Thy  words  are  found  a  match  for  sin, 
Thev  force  the  demon  from  the  soul. 
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4  Thy  words  a  living  power  have, 

A  '^  spirit"  that  is  theirs  alone ; 
Thy  words  can  cure,  thy  words  can  save. 
Thy  words  can  break  the  heart  of  stone. 

5  Thy  words  can  heal  the  broken  heart, 

And  take  the  sense  of  guilt  away  ; 
Can  peace  and  holy  joy  impart. 

And  hope,  that  hails  the  coming  day. 

6  All  this  thy  words  can  do,  we  know. 

And  more,  our  thoughts  surpassing  far; 
To  whom,  then,  Saviour,  should  we  go. 
But  to  thyself,  whose  words  they  are? 

HYMN  CCCCXXVIII. 

"/(/o  to  prepare  a  place  for  you.'' — John  xiv..2. 

1  TVE  look  for  joys  to  come, 

' '    We  seek  another  home, 
Where  all  the  saints  together  dwell, 

A  blessed  home  it  is  ; 

The  Lord  is  there  and  his. 
The  thought  of  such  a  home  is  sweet. 

2  But  sweet  to  those  alone 

To  whom  the  Lord  is  known  ; 
To  whom  the  Saviour's  name  is  dear. 

And  why  to  them  so  sweet  ? 

Because  they  hope  to  meet 
The  Saviour,  whom  they  trust  to  here. 

3  They  hope  to  see  his  face. 
To  sing  his  pow'r  and  grace 

With  all  the  ransomed  saints  above. 

To  see  him  as  he  is, 

To  be  witii  him  and  his, 
And  never,  never  to  remove. 
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4  The  prospect  blessed  is, 

No  hope  can  equal  this, 
To  be  for  ever  with  the  Lord, 

"Who  died  that  we  might  be 

From  sin  and  sorrow  free, 
Himself  his  people's  gi'eat  reward. 

6  But  this  the  wonder  is. 

That  with  a  hope  like  this 
Our  minds  should  still  so  carnal  be. 

Forgive,  0  Lord,  forgive. 

And  suffer  us  to  live, 
And  henceforth  let  us  follow  thee. 

6  Our  strength,  0  Lord,  renew, 

And  let  us  keep  in  view 
Tlie  home  where  all  thy  people  meet. 

When  safe  arrived  at  last. 

The  thought  of  dangers  past 
"Will  serve  to  render  home  more  sweet. 

HYMN  CCCCXXIX. 

Mare  to  he  desired  than  gold  ....  sweeter  also  than  honey."' — 

Psalm  xix.  10. 

1  "DETTER  is  thy  word  than  money  : 

Better  than  the  finest  gold ; 
Sweeter  is  thy  word  than  honey  ; 
Sweeter,  Lord,  a  thousand  fold. 

In  this  treasure 
Things  we  have  both  new  and  old. 

2  Let  us  profit  when  we  read  it ; 

Be  thy  spirit,  Lord,  our  guide. 
Grant  his  teaching,  for  we  need  it, 
Better  he  than  all  beside ; 

By  his  teaching 
"V\^e  shall  m  the  truth  abide. 
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3  Let  thy  word  appear  more  precious, 
•  And  its  truths  be  better  known; 
Let  its  promises  refresh  ns, 

And  by  faith  become  our  own ; 

And  thy  statutes 
Be  they  learn'd,  and  be  they  done. 


HYMN  CCCCXXX. 

"  Did  not  our  heart  hum  within  us  f " — Luke  xxiv.  32. 

1  ^OW  may  the  Spirit  from  above 
^^      Impart  his  holy  fire  ! 

And  cause  our  hearts  to  glow  with  love, 
And  vehement  desire. 

2  The  sweet  desire  of  holy  things. 

That  finds  its  element 
In  converse  with  the  King  of  kings, 
With  nought  but  this  content. 

3  The  pledge  of  sacred  joys  to  come. 

Anticipation  bless'd 
Of  heav'n,  our  everlasting  home  ; 
Of  heav'n,  our  place  of  rest. 

4  A  feeling  not  to  be  expressed, 

But  sweetly  known  to  those 
Wlio  lean  upon  the  Saviour's  breast, 
Who  on  his  truth  repose. 

5  To  us  the  Comforter  be  giv'n. 

Whose  presence  better  is 
Than  life  itself,  tha/U  all  but  heav'n ; 
The  grace  we  ask  is  this. 


I 
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HYMN  CCCCXXXI. 

'  J/?/  icord  .  .  .  shall  not  return  unto  me  void.'" — Tsatah  Iv.  11. 

1  C  AYIOUR,  follow  with  thy  blessing 
^     Truths  deliver'd  in  thy  name, 
Thus  the  word,  thy  pow'r  possessing. 

Shall  declare  from  whence  it  came : 
Mighty  let  the  Gospel  be, 
All  subduing,  Lord,  to  thee. 

2  Let  the  word  be  food  to  nourish 

Those  whom  thou  hast  caird  thine  own  ; 
Let  thy  people's  graces  flourish, 

Flourish  to  thy  praise  alone: 
Thou  who  mad'st  the  shmer  live, 
Further  life  alone  canst  give. 

3  Let  the  sinner  see  his  danger, 

Shew  him,  Lord,  his  fearful  state, 
AVhile  he  lives  to  thee  a  stranger. 

Loving  what  his  soul  should  hate ; 
Let  him  now  thy  truth  receive, 
Let  him  now  repent  and  live. 

hy:mx  ccccxxxil 

"  The  sure  mercies  of  David." — Isaiah  Iv.  3. 

1   COUNDS  of  mercy  come  from  heaven, 
^     In  the  Gospel  strike  our  ears  ; 
Happy  he  to  whom  'tis  given 
To  believe  the  truth  he  hears ! 

Then  the  Saviour 
Precious  in  his  sight  appears. 
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2  0  our  God!  let  thousands  hearing 

Of  thy  love  in  every  place, 
Though  till  now  as  foes  appearing, 
Foes  to  thee,  the  God  of  grace. 

Turn  them  to  thee. 
And  begin  to  seek  thy  face. 

3  Lord,  remove  the  sinner's  blindness, 

Give  him  eyes  that  he  may  see  ; 
And  let  many,  won  by  kindness. 
Leave  the  world  to  follow  thee ; 

Mighty  Saviour, 
Set  the  captive  sinner  free. 


HYMN  CCCCXXXIII. 

'  The  entrance  of  thy  word  giveth  light."— Tsxl^i  cxix.  1-30. 

1  A  MAY  the  Gospel's  conqu'ring  force 
^  Be  felt  by  all  who  hear  its  sound ! 
So  shall  it  prove  its  heav'nly  source. 

And  praise  shall  to  our  God  redound. 

2  Lord,  let  thy  mighty  voice  be  heard, 

Speak  in  the  word,  and  speak  with  pow'r, 
So  shall  thy  glorious  name  be  fear'd 
By  those  who  never  fear'd  before. 

3  0  pity  those  who  lie  in  sin ! 

Preserve  them  from  the  sinner's  doom  ; 
Open  the  ark  and  take  them  in. 

And  save  them  from  the  wrath  to  come. 

4  So  shall  thy  people  joyful  be, 

The  angels  too  will  louder  sing. 

And  both  ascribe  the  praise  to  thee, 

To  thee,  the  everlasting  King. 
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HYMN  CCCCXXXIY. 

"  lU  sendeth  out  his  ico7'd.''' — Psalm  cxhii.  18. 

1  C  AYIOUR,  bless  the  word  to  all, 

^     Quick  and  powerful  let  it  prove ; 
0  let  sinners  hear  thy  call  I 
And  thy  people  grow  in  love. 

2  Thine  own  gracious  message  bless, 

Follow  it  ^ith  pow'r  divine, 
Give  the  Gospel  great  success, 
Thine  the  work,  the  glory  thine. 

3  Saviour,  bid  the  world  rejoice, 

Send,  O  send  thy  truth  abroad ! 
Let  the  nations  hear  thy  voice, 
Hear  it,  and  return  to  God. 


HHIX  CCCCXXXY. 

"  For  our  Gospel  came  not  unto  you  in  word  only,  hut  also  in 
power."" — 1  Thess.  i.  5. 

1  MAY  the  pow'r  that  brings  salvation, 
^^     Still  exerted  in  the  word. 

By  its  quickiiiug  operation, 
Life  impart  and  joy  afford! 

Life  to  sinners, 
Joy  to  those  who  know  the  Lord. 

2  Hark  the  voice  of  love  proclaiming 

Mercy  through  a  Sa\iour's  blood ! 
Vain  the  schemes  of  human  framing, 
This  alone  is  own'd  of  God ; 

'Tis  the  Gospel 
Points  to  heav'n,  and  shows  the  road. 
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HYMN  CCCCXXXVI. 

'  For  God,  icho  commanded  the  light  to  shine  out  of  daHness, 
hath  shined  in  our  hearts."" — 2  Cor.  iv.  6. 

1  THOU  who  didst  command  the  light 
-*-      First  upon  the  world  to  shine, 
Put  the  shadows,  Lord,  to  flight, 

By  the  beams  of  truth  divine  ; 
Let  the  sinner  turn  to  thee, 
Let  him  now  thy  glory  see. 

2  Darkness  reigns  till  thou  art  known ; 

Darkness  can  no  longer  reign ; 
Yain  delusive  hope  is  gone. 

When  the  joyful  truth  is  seen  ; 
Sweet  the  hope  the  Gospel  gives, 
Blest  the  sinner  who  believes. 

3  Saviour,  all  our  prayer  fulfil, 

Let  thy  people  too  be  blest. 
On  their  hearts  more  deeply  still 

Let  the  truth  be  noAV  imprest ; 
Let  them  go  from  strength  to  strength. 
Till  they  come  to  heav'n  at  length. 


HYMN  CCCCXXXYH. 

"  The  Lord  openeth  the  eyes  of  the  blind/'— Tsxlu  cxlvl.  8. 

1   C  AY'D  ourselves  by  Jesu's  blood, 
^     Let  us  now  draw  nigh  to  God ; 
Many  round  us  blindly  stray, 
Mov'd  with  pity  let  us  pray. 
Pray  that  they  who  now  are  blind, 
Soon  the  way  of  truth  may  find. 
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Lord,  awaken  all  around, 

Let  them  know  the  joyM  sound  ; 

Slaves  to  Satan  heretofore, 

Let  them  now  be  slaves  no  more; 

Lord,  we  turn  our  eyes  to  thee, 

Set  the  captive  sinner  free. 

Glorious  things  of  thee  are  told, 

AVhat  thine  arm  has  wrought  of  old ;       **■ 

Thousands  once  its  pow'r  confess'd, 

0  for  seasons  like  the  past ! 

Lord,  revive  the  former  days, 

Thine  the  pow'r,  and  thine  tlie  praise. 


ITOIX  CCCCXXXYIIL 

'  Let  all  that  he  round  ahovi  him  bring  presents  unto  him  that 
ovLcjht  to  he  feared."" — Psalm  Ixxvi.  11. 

1  CIXXERS  we,  but  sinners  saved, 

^     (Praise  to  sovereign  grace  alone  !) 
Now  approach  thee.  Son  of  David, 

Thee  who  fill'st  yon  heaVnly  throne : 
When  we  turn  our  eyes  around  us, 

Thousands  perishing  we  see ; 
Thou  who  brak'st  the  chains  that  boimd  us, 

Set  our  friends  and  neighbom's  free. 

2  Though  we  can't  but  fear  for  many, 

So  unthinking  they  appear, 
Why  shoidd  we  despair  of  any, 

When  we  know  what  once  we  were  ? 
Bound  with  twice  ten  thousand  fetters, 

Thou  hast  set  thy  servants  free ; 
Sure  there's  none  can  greater  debtors 

Be  to  sov'reign  gTace  than  we. 


439  FOR    A    REVIVAL. 

3  What  tliou  hast  for  us  effected 

Shows  us  what  thy  pow'r  can  do ; 
"We,  whom  grace  has  thus  selected, 

Would  have  others  saved  too ! 
Thoughtless  sinners,  Lord,  awaken, 

Let  them  see  their  fearful  state, 
Lest  their  souls  be  snar'd  and  taken, 
^  And  they  mourn  at  length  too  late. 

4  Grant  thy  people  too  a  blessing, 

Lord,  revive  thy  work  in  them  ; 
Peace  and  joy  in  thee  possessing, 

Let  them  glorify  thy  name  : 
Still  of  thee,  their  Master,  learning. 

Let  them  grow  in  mutual  love ; 
And  the  world,  their  grace  discerning, 

Own  the  power  from  above. 


HYMN  CCCCXXXIX. 

'  For  the  word  of  God  is  quick  and  powerful,  and  shatyei^  than 
any  two-edged  sword.'" — Hkb.  iv.  12. 

1  "  AL^ICK  and  powerful  is  the  word, 

^^     Shai'per  than  a  two-edg'd  sword ;" 
In  the  Lord  Jehovah's  hand. 
Nothing:  can  its  force  withstand. 

2  How  its  pow'r  was  felt  of  old. 
They  who  felt  its  pow'r  have  told ; 
IMany  were  the  wonders  wrought, 
Multitudes  were  fed  and  taught. 

3  Mighty  God,  -whose  word  it  is. 
Hear  our  pray'r,  and  grant  us  this, 
What  thy  pow'r  has  done  before, 
Now  descend  and  do  once  more. 
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4  Give  the  word,  let  raarxv  speak, 
jiaiiy  hear,  and  many  seek, 

Seek  thy  face,  whom  angels  praise, 
Love  thy  truth  and  learn  thy  ways. 

5  Happy  days  when  God  descends  ! 
When  his  poVr  the  word  attends, 
Then  the  truth  its  beauty  shows, 
Charms  and  conquers  all  its  foes. 


HY3IN  CCCCXL. 

^^  Aicake,  as  in  the  ancient  days."' — Isaiah  li.  9. 

1  V  WAKE,  awake,  O  arm  of  God  ! 
■^  Awake,  as  m  the  days  of  old ; 
"Put  on  thy  strength,"  and  take  thy  rod, 

Thy  former  works  are  not  imtold. 

2  0  he,  as  thou  wast  wont  to  be, 

"When  thou  didst  ''woimd  the  dragon's  liead.' 
As  when  thou  didst  divide  the  sea, 
And  through  it  did  the  people  lead. 

3  0  do,  as  thou  wast  wont  to  do. 

What  time  the  smitten  rock  obey'd ; 
And  struck,  into  a  fountain  grew, 

Thy  mighty  pow'r  vras  then  di  splay' d. 

4  "  Awake,  awake,  0  arm  of  God !'' 

That  man  may  leam,  and  cease  to  mock ; 
The  word  of  truth,  be  this  thy  rod, 

xVnd  man's  proud  heart  the  smirten  rock. 

5  Let  streams  of  "  godly  sorrow"  uow 

From  iiearts  that  never  felt  before ; 
Thy  mighxty  power  we  thus  shall  know, 
"  0  arm  of  God,''  tliy  mighty  power. 
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HYMN  CCCCXLI. 

"  He  was  lost  and  isfouncV — Luke  xv.  24. 

1  TATE  were  lost,  but  God  has  found  us, 

' '     God,  who  seeks  and  saves  the  lost ; 
Let  us  pray  for  those  around  us, 

Thousands  by  the  world  engross'd ; 
Though  they  seem  from  God  to  fly, 
God  has  pow'r  to  bring  them  nigh. 

2  Lord,  behold  the  sinner  wand'ring 

Far  from  thee,  and  far  from  peace : 
All  his  precious  substance  squand'ring 

In  pursuit  of  earthly  bliss ; 
Show  him,  Lord,  that  none  can  be 
Tridy  blest  till  brought  to  thee ! 

3  Let"  thy  word  go  forth  with  power, 

Spread  abroad  "  the  joyful  sound ;" 
0  QUI  light,  our  strength,  our  tower, 

Make  thy  glory  known  around ; 
Let  the  truth's  resistless  force 
Stop  the  sinner  in  his  course. 


4  Of  their  ^Master's  honour  jealous, 
Let  thy  people  plead  thy  cause, 
In  thy  service  bold  and  zealous, 

Let  them  scorn  the  world's  applause  ; 
Whether  men  approye  or  blame, 
Let  them  own  thy  glorious  name. 
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HYMX  CCCCXLIL 

"  I'hen  were  the  disciples  glad,  ichen  they  saw  the  Lord.'' — 

John  xx.  20. 

1  pOME,  let  us  all  rejoice  to-day, 
^     The  day  the  Saviour  rose, 
And  sent  confusion  and  dismay 

Among  his  vanquish'd  foes. 

2  His  people's  fears  unfounded  prov'd, 

(Though  much  his  people  fearVl,) 
But  all  their  doubts  were  straight  reniov'd, 
When  he  again  appear'd. 

3  Their  joy  was  great,  'twas  greater  then 

Than  had  they  felt  no  di'ead, 
To  see  their  Master's  face  again 
\Yas  joy,  'twas  joy  indeed. 

4  If  we  are  his.  and  hear  his  voice, 

As  they  did,  so  we  do ; 
We  think  like  them,  hke  them  rejoice, 
Like  them  we  suffer  too. 

5  Like  them,  too,  we  shall  see  a  day 

When  grief  and  labour  end. 
When  heav'n  and  earth  shall  pass  away, 
And  Jesus  shall  descend  : 

6  Descend,  and  bear  his  people  hence 

To  dwell  with  him  above. 
Where  they  shall  see  his  face,  and  whence 
They  never  shall  remove. 
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HYMN  CCCCXLIII. 

'  Make  thee  two  silver  trumpets  . .  .  that  thou  may  est  use  them  for 
the  calling  of  the  assembly.'''' — Numb.  x.  2. 

1  THE  day  of  rest  once  more  comes  round, 
-*•     A  dciy  to  all  believers  dear ; 

The  silver  trumpets  seem  to  sound, 
That  call  the  tribes  of  Isra'l  near ; 

Ye  people  all 

Obey  the  call, 
And  in  Jehovah's  courts  appear. 

2  Obedient  to  thy  summons.  Lord, 

We  to  thy  sanctuary  come ; 
Thy  gracious  presence  here  afford, 
And  send  thy  peop/le  joyful  home. 

Of  thee,  our  King, 

O  may  we  sing, 
And  none  with  such  a  theme  be  dumb ! 

3  0  hasten.  Lord,  the  day  when  those 

Who  know  thee  here  shall  see  thy  face ; 
When  siiif 'ring  shall  for  ever  close, 

And  they  shall  reach  their  destin'd  place; 

Then  shall  they  rest, 

Supremely  blest. 
Eternal  debtors  to  thy  grace. 

HYMN  CCCCXLIV. 

'■'■And  shall  honour  him,  not  doing  thine  oicn  ways.'" —  ■ 
Isaiah  Iviii.  13. 

1  "py'EY  thought  should  be  directed 

-^     Heav'nward  through  this  hallo w'd  day; 
Worldly  themes,  should  be  rejected, 

Themes  that  draw  the  soul  aAvay; 
'Tis  the  day  of  sacred  rest, 
'Tis  the  day  the  Lord  has  blest. 
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2  0  what  glorious  themes  invite  us, 

When  ^Ye  look  on  mercy's  plan  ! 
These  are  themes  may  well  delight  us, 

Themes  of  joy  to  guilty  man  ; 
Full  of  sweetness,  full  of  grace, 
Suited  to  the  sinuers  case. 

3  ^Vhy  should  we  grow  weary  thinking 

Of  the  Saviour's  gi'ace  and  love  ? 
From  these  springs  his  people  drmkmg. 

Get  a  taste  of  joys  above; 
0  'tis  good  the  Lord  to  know ! 
'Tis  om*  heav'n  begun  beloAV. 

HYINIX  CCCCXLY. 

'  This  is  the  day  the  Lord  hath  made,  ice  icUl  rejoice  and  le 
glad  in  it.'" — Psalm  cxviii.  24. 

1  A  NOTHER  week  begins, 

■^     This  day  we  call  the  Lord's  ; 
This  day  he  rose,  who  bore  our  sins. 
For  so  his  word  records. 

2  Hark  how  the  angels  sing ! 

Their  voices  fill  the  sky ; 
They  hail  their  gTeat  victorious  King, 
And  welcome  him  on  high. 

3  "We'll  catch  the  note  of  praise. 

Their  joys  in  part  we  feel ; 
With  them  our  thankful  song  we'll  raise. 
And  emulate  their  zeal. 

4  We  cannot  sing  too  loud. 

Whom  God  has  deign'd  to  call ; 
To  other  gods  we  lately  bow'd, 
But  he  has  pardon'd  all. 


2  k 
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5  Come  then,  ye  saints,  and  sing 

Of  Christ,  our  risen  Lord ; 
Of  Christ,  the  everlasting  king. 
Of  Christ,  th'  incarnate  word. 

6  This  is  the  sacred  theme 

On  which  the  angels  dwell ; 
How  pleasant  should  the  subject  seem 
To  sinners  savVl  from  hell  ? 

7  Hail,  mighty  Saviour,  hail ! 

Who  fill'st  the  throne  above  ; 

Till  heart  and  flesh  together  fail, 

We'll  sing  thy  matchless  love. 

8  And  when  these  tongues  no  more 

On  any  theme  can  move, 
We  hope  to  sing  thy  love  and  pow'r 
With  other  tongues  above. 


HYMN  CCCCXLYI. 

'  And  call  the  Sabbath  a  delight,  the  holy  of  the  Lon^d,  hanour- 
able." — Isaiah  Iviii.  13. 

1  T  FAIN  would  love  the  day  of  rest, 

■*-     AYould  still  esteem  this  day  the  best, 
But  oft,  alas !  I've  need  to  say, 
"  How  barren  is  my  soid  to-day!" 

2  True,  I  frequent  the  house  of  pray'r, 
I  go  and  sit  with  others  there; 

I  hear,  and  sing,  and  seem  to  pray, 
But  oft  my  mind  is  call'd  away. 

3  I  fain  would  see  the  Saviour  near. 

Of  him  would  think,  and  speak,  and  hear ; 
But  vain  and  sinful  thoughts  intrude. 
And  (U'aw  my  soul  from  what  is  good. 
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Eedeem'd  from  earth  by  Jesiis'  blood, 
I  fain  would  give  the  day  to  God ; 
But,  seldom  to  my  purpose  true, 
'Tis  mine  to  plan,  but  not  to  do. 

Of  sinners,  Lord,  I  am  the  chief; 
O  bring  thy  worthless  worm  relief! 
Eevive  thy  work  within  my  soul, 
And  all  my  thoughts  and  pow'rs  control. 


HY]\IX  CCCCXLYII. 

*'  For  a  day  in  thy  courts  is  better  than  a  thousand." — 

Psalm  Ixxxiv.  10. 

1  IVTIEX  I  can  see  the  Saviour's  grace, 

'  ^    And  call  the  Sa^nour  mine, 
I  feel  content  in  ev'ry  place, 
The  darkness  seems  to  shine. 

2  In  such  a  frame  I  gi-eatly  prize 

The  day  the  Saviour  claims ; 

Xor  en\^  then  the  great  and  wise. 

Their  joys  and  golden  dreams. 

3  TVith  those  who  love  the  Sa^^om-'s  name 

I  choose  to  have  my  part ; 
And,  if  my  portion  should  be  shame, 
I"ll  bind  it  to  my  heart. 

4  With  saints  I'll  sanctify  the  day 

The  Lord  has  call'd  his  own ; 
I'll  go  where  they  are  wont  to  pray. 
And  worship  at  his  throne. 

5  And  O  !  may  ev'ry  Sabbath  prove 

An  earnest  of  that  rest, 
Of  which,  when  we  arrive  above, 
We  hope  to  be  possess'd. 
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HYMN  CCCCXLVIII. 

"  Hitherto  hath  the  Lord  helped  us.'' — 1  Sam.  vii.  12. 

1  A  NOTHER  week  is  past  and  gone, 
-^     Rejoice,  we're  nearer  home, 
Our  gracious  Lord  has  led  us  on; 

And  thus  far  have  we  come. 

2  Our  Ebenezer  here  we'll  raise : 

The  Lord  our  help  has  been  : 
We'll  publish,  to  our  Saviour's  praise. 
The  things  our  eyes  have  seen. 

3  We've  seen  our  foes  before  us  flee. 

They  turned  and  fled  apace: 
To  God  alone  the  glory  be ; 
Well  sing  his  pow'r  and  grace. 

4  We've  seen  the  timid  lose  their  fears. 

And  valiant  wax  in  fight ; 
We've  seen  the  mourners  dry  their  tears, 
And  put  their  griefs  to  flight. 

5  We've  seen  the  pris'ners  burst  their  chains. 

And  walk  at  liberty ; 
We've  seen  the  guilty  lose  his  stains, 
And  without  blemish  be. 

6  All  this  we've  seen,  and  more  than  this, 

"  The  goings  of  our  King:" 
The  praise  be  his,  and  only  his. 
Whose  pow'r  and  grace  vfe  sing. 

7  His  word,  on  which  we  rest,  is  true. 

Himself  a  faithful  friend : 

And  he,  Avho  kept  ns  liitherto, 

AVill  keep  us  to  the  end. 
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HYMN  CCCCXLIX. 

'  But  now  is  Christ  risen  from  the  dead.'"' — 1  Cor.  xv.  20. 

1  THIS  is  the  day,  the  sacred  day 
^     When  Jesus  left  the  grave : 
Of  him  we  sing,  and  well  we  may, 

His  arm  is  strong  to  save. 

2  'Tis  sweet  to  know  that  by  his  death 

We.  live — this  grace  is  sweet : 

The  Saviour,  with  his  dying  breath, 

Proclaim'd  his  work  complete. 

3  He  lives,  he  reigns  the  God  of  love, 

He  reigns  for  evermore  : 
His  throne,  all  other  thrones  above; 
His  name,  all  names  before. 

4  To  him  who  died  and  rose  again, 

The  Lord  of  earth  and  heav'n  : 
To  him,  by  angels  and  by  men, 
Be  endless  glory  giv'n  : 

6  The  glory  due  to  him  alone. 

Who  reigns  in  heav'n  above ; 

Who  fills  the  everlasting  throne ; 

The  God  of  grace  and  love. 

HYMN  CCCCL. 

"  There  remaineth  therefore  a  rest  to  the  people  of  God."'' — 

Heb.  iv.  9. 
1   C  WEET  day  of  rest !  for  thee  I'd  wait, 
^     Emblem  and  earnest  of  a  state 

Where  saints  are  fully  blest 
For  thee  I'd  look,  for  thee  I'd  sigh ; 
I'd  count  the  days  tiU  thou  art  nigh. 
Sweet  day  of  sacred  rest ! 
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2  But  oft  (with  shame  I  will  confess) 
My  privilege  my  burden  is, 

No  joy,  alas  !  have  I ; 
When  I  would  take  my  harp  and  sing, 
I  find  it  oft  Avithout  a  string. 

And  lay  it  coldly  by. 

3  But  while  I  thus  confess  my  shame, 
'Tis  right  that  I  should  praise  his  name. 

Who  makes  me  sometimes  sing ; 
Yes,  Lord,  (I'll  speak  it  to  thy  praise,) 
My  cheerful  song  I  sometimes  raise, 

And  triumph  in  my  King. 

4  0  !  let  the  case  be  always  so, 
My  song  no  interruption  know, 

Till  death  shall  seal  my  tongue ; 
In  heav'n  a  nobler  strain  I'll  raise, 
And  rest  from  ev'ry  thing  but  praise, 

My  heav'n  an  endless  song. 

HY^IN  CCCCLL 

"  /  was  in  the  spirit  on  the  Lord's  day.'"' — Rev.  i.  10. 

1  CACHED  be  the  hours  to-day ! 
^     Sacred  to  our  risen  Lord ; 
He  has  borne  our  sins  away : 

Ever  be  his  name  ador'd. 

2  Sweet  it  is  to  think  of  him, 

Sweet  to  speak,  and  sweet  to  sing ; 
Never  can  we  want  a  theme, 
Since  our  Lord  himself  is  King. 

3  This  is  he  who  reigns  above ; 

This  is  he  who  reigns  below : 
And  his  people,  mOv'd  by  love, 
To  his  royal  sceptre  bow. 
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4  Glad  this  day,  the  first  of  sev'n, 

Glad  we  sing,  "the  Lord  is  ris'n;" 

Christ  our  King,  the  Lord  from  heav'n, 

Kose  this  day,  and  left  his  pris'n : 

6  Left  the  grave,  a  while  his  pris'n. 
Left  it,  to  return  no  more : 
Sing  we  then,  "  the  Lord  is  ris'n," 
Sing  his  name,  whom  samts  adore. 

6  Since  he  rose,  his  saints  shall  rise  ; 
Since  he  lives,  his  saints  shall  live  : 
Theirs  are  everlasting  joys. 

All  is  theirs  that  grace  can  give. 


HYMN  CCCCLIL 

"  Not  forsaking  the  assembling  of  ourselves  together.'' — 

Heb.  X.  25. 

1  AN  this  day  the  first  of  seven, 

^  Sinners  we,  through  grace  forgiven. 
Come  before  the  God  of  heaven  : 
Savioiu-,  let  us  hear  thy  voice. 

2  From  our  hearts  remove  all  sadness ; 
Fill  us.  Lord,  with  holy  gladness  : 
All  the  worldling  s  mirth  is  madness ; 

But  thy  people  should  rejoice. 

3  Of  thy  love  for  ever  tasting. 
Theirs  are  pleasures  ever  lasting ; 
Theirs  a  treasui*e  never  wastmg. 

Which  nor  moth  nor  rust  destroys. 

4  Trusting  to  thy  faithful  promise, 
Joy  and  gladness  well  become  us  : 
Who  shall  wrest  the  blessing  from  us. 

Who  that  force  or  guile  employs  ? 
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HYMN  CCCCLIII. 

"  It  is  Christ  that  died;  ye,  rather,  that  is  risen  arjain." — 
Rom.  viii.  34. 

1  THEEE'S  joyful  news  for  us  to-day, 
-*-      The  Lord  is  ris'n  indeed  ; 

The  surety  bore  our  sins  away, 
And  we  from  guilt  are  freed. 

2  It  well  becomes  us  then  to  sing, 

For  who  such  reason  have  ? 
Ascribe  ye  glory  to  our  King ; 
His  arm  is  strong  to  save. 

3  Through  death  he  vanquish'd  him  who  had 

The  power  of  death  before ; 
And  now  he  makes  his  people  glad : 
They  live  for  evermore. 

4  How  glorious  is  our  risen  Lord ! 

His  conflict  finished  is  : 
And  now  he  goes  to  his  reward, 
The  crown  and  sceptre  his. 

5  Ascribe  ye  glory  to  our  King ; 

Your  hearts  and  voices  raise  ; 
Let  all  the  saints  their  tribute  bring, 
The  tribute  of  their  praise. 


HYMN  CCCCLiy. 

"  And  upon  the  first  day  of  the  iceek,  when  the  disciples  came 
together  to  break  bread." — Acts  xx.  7. 

1  THE  week's  first  day  is  that  on  which 
-■-      The  Saviour  left  the  grave : 
We  sing  of  him  in  mercy  rich ; 
His  arm  is  strong  to  save. 
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2  He  drank  a  bitter  cup  for  us, 

How  bitter,  who  can  tell? 
'Twas  thus  he  paid  our  debt,  and  thus 
He  saved  our  souls  from  hell. 

3  ^Ve  hail  the  day,  the  week's  first  day, 

The  day  the  Saviour  rose : 
The  Lord,  he  bore  our  sins  away ; 
From  this  our  comfort  flows. 

4  From  this  there  flows  a  rich  supply 

Of  all  we  can  require  ; 
'Tis  pardon,  peace,  and  holy  joy : 
What  more  can  we  desire  ? 

5  What  more,  but  that  we  may  sustain, 

Untired,  the  holy  strife  ; 
And  then,  with  all  the  victors,  gain 
A  crown,  the  cro^vn  of  life  ? 
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HYMN  CCCCLY. 

'  If  Christ  he  not  raised^  your  faith  is  vain.'' — 1  Coe.  xv.  17. 

^HE  day  that  Jesus  rose  should  be 
Kemembered  by  his  friends ; 
Upon  his  rising,  all  agree. 

Their  hope  of  heaven  depends. 

2  If  Jesus  rose  not  from  the  dead, 

Flis  people's  hope  is  vain ; 
He  then  would  have  no  pow'r  to  save, 
Xor  should  they  live  again. 

3  But  now  is  Jesus  ris'n  indeed. 

And  he  "the  first-fruits"  is  ; 
The  first-fruits  of  the  ransomed  seed, 
Of  those  he  claims  as  his. 
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4  As  he  has  ris'n,  so  they  shall  rise  ; 

As  he  lives,  so  shall  they : 
A  dwelling  theirs  beyond  the  skies, 
And  theirs  a  glorious  day : 

5  That  day  when  Jesus  shall  appear, 

And  take  his  saints  to  heav'n ; 

To  dwell  with  him  for  ever  there : 

This  grace  to  saints  is  giv'n. 


HYIVIN  CCCCLYI. 

"  Sing  unto  the  Lord  a  new  song.'" — Psalm  xcvi.  1. 

1  "DLESSED  day,  the  first  of  sev  n  ! 
-^  Blessed  day  when  Jesus  rose  ; 
And,  vath  him,  the  heirs  of  heav'n  : 

Blessed  day,  when  saints  repose. 

2  Blessed  day,  when  brethren  meet, 

Breaking  bread  in  peace  and  love ; 
Sitting  at  the  Saviour's  feet, 
Drawing  comforts  from  above. 

3  Jesus  died  and  rose  again  ; 

Jesus  took  his  place  above : 
Heaven  was  filled  with  rapture  then ; 
All  w^as  wonder,  joy,  and  love. 

4  Sing  we  then  of  him  who  died. 

Him  who  rose  again  and  lives ; 
Sing  of  Jesus  glorified. 

Him  who  all  our  sin  forgives ; 

5  Him  who  saves  us  by  his  grace. 

Keeps  us  till  the  final  day ; 
Gives  us  then  a  glorious  place : 
Sing  of  him,  for  well  we  may. 
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HY^IX  CCCCLYII. 

"  0  come,  let  us  sing  unto  the  Lord/' — Psalm  xcv.  1. 

1  JOYFUL  be  the  hours  to-day  ; 
^      Joyful  let  the  season  be. 
Let  us  sing,  for  well  we  may ; 

Jesus,  we  will  sing  of  thee. 

2  Should  thy  people  silent  be, 

Then  the  veiy  stones  would  sing. 
"VMiat  a  debt  we  owe  to  thee, 
Thee,  our  Saviour  and  our  King. 

3  Meet  it  is  that  we  should  own 

What  thy  grace  has  done  for  us  ; 
Sav'd  we  are  by  grace  alone, 
And  we  joy  to  have  it  thus. 

4  'Tis  thy  grace  alone  can  save  ; 

Ev'ry  blessing  comes  from  thee ; 
All  we  have,  and  hope  to  have, 
All  we  are,  and  hope  to  be. 

5  Thine  the  name  to  sinners  dear ; 

Thine  the  name  all  names  before ; 
Blessed  here  and  everywhere. 
Blessed  now  and  evermore. 

BYlSm   CCCCLYIIL 

"  Let  us  keep  the  feast."" — 1  Cor.  v.  8. 

1  n  LAD  we  keep  the  feast  to-day, 
^  And  the  leaven  we  remove ; 
Thus  it  is  that  we  obey 

Him  we  serve  and  him  we  love. 
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2  But  our  love,  how  cold  it  is, 

When  compared  with  what  we  owe  ; 
Lord,  we  mourn  because  of  this  ; 
'Tis  our  shame  to  have  it  so. 

3  Let  our  love  rekindled  be, 

When  we  meditate  on  thine ; 
Let  us  learn  to  live  to  thee. 
And  to  thee  oui*  cares  consign. 

4  Let  the  broken  bread  we  see 

Lead  us  to  the  bread  unseen. 
Saviour,  let  us  think  of  thee. 

Thee,  whose  love  has  wondrous  been. 

5  Let  the  cup  we  di'ink  of,  bring 

To  our  minds  remembrance  sweet 
Of  thy  love,  the  love  we  sing. 
Blessed  theme !  for  sinners  meet. 

6  Let  thy  Spirit,  Lord,  descend ; 

His  it  is  to  teach,  we  know. 
Saviour,  keep  us  to  the  end. 
Then  a  crown  of  life  bestow. 


HYj\IX  cccclix. 

"  This  do  171^  remembrance  of  me.'" — 1  CoR.  xi.  24. 

1  WELCOME  be  the  day  of  rest, 

*'^    When  "the  children"  brealdng  bread, 
Prove  that  they  alone  are  blest 

W^ho  with  meat  from  heav'n  are  fed. 

2  Welcome  be  the  day  that  brings 

To  our  minds  remembrance  sweet 
Of  the  things,  the  glorious  things, 
Touching  him  whose  flesh  we  eat ; 
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3  Touching  him  whose  blood  we  drink ; 

Him  who  died  and  rose  again  ; 
Him  of  whom  'tis  sweet  to  think  ; 
Glorious,  though  "  despis'd  of  men." 

4  Feed  us,  Lord,  0  feed  us  now ; 

Let  us  have  the  living  bread. 
Saviour,  at  thy  feet  we  bow, 
Praying,  waiting  to  be  fed. 

5  From  the  flesh  no  profit  is  ; 

By  the  spirit  life  is  giv'n : 
His  the  pow'r,  the  blessing  his, 
His  to  make  us  meet  for  heav'n. 

6  Think  we,  then,  of  him  who  died  : 

Bore  our  sins  upon  the  tree ; 
Let  us  live  to  self  denied, 
And  to  him  devoted  be. 


HYMN  CCCCLX. 

'  But  I  will  see  you  agabiy  and  your  heart  shall  rejoice.^' — 
John  xvi.  22. 

1  TyE  ought  to  sing  for  joy  to-day, 

' '    The  day  on  which  the  Lord  arose ; 
'Twas  he  who  bore  our  sins  away. 

And  thence  his  people's  comfort  flows. 

2  "  The  Lord  is  ris'n  indeed  !"     How  sweet, 

How  blessed  to  be  sure  of  this ! 
To  know  his  work  to  be  complete  ; 
To  have  oiu'  part  with  him  and  his. 

3  To  have  a  hope  that  we  shall  see 

The  Lord  in  heav'n  v.-ith  all  his  train  ; 
With  him  that  we  shall  ever  be  ; 

With  him  to  live,  with  him  to  reimi. 
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4  The  people  who  with  him  are  one, 

Arise  with  him,  ascend,  and  reign ; 
Their  destiny  to  fill  a  throne. 

What  is  there  more  than  this  to  give  ? 

5  All  this  is  ours,  if  we  are  his  ; 

His  people  then  may  sing  to-day : 
The  pledge  his  resurrection  is, 

"  The  first-fruits"  he,  the  harvest  they.^ 

6  As  he  arose,  his  people  shall 

Themselves,  when  he  appears,  arise : 
Not  one  be  missing.     They  shall  all 
Ascend,  and  meet  him  in  the  skies. 

7  "  The  end  is  then ;"  the  day  is  won  ; 

The  Lord  himself  has  won  the  day. 
"The  mystery  of  God"  is  done; 
But  what  is  after,  who  can  say? 

8  'Tis  that  "  which  doth  not  yet  appear;" 

Not  seen,  not  heard,  not  dreamt  of  yet. 
'Tis  what  there's  no  possessing  here  ; 
'Tis  joy  and  blessedness  complete. 


HYMN  CCCCLXL 

"  He  is  not  here,  hut  is  risen.'" — Luke  xxiv.  6. 

1  WE  sing  with  joy  to-day: 

^ '    The  day  the  Saviour  rose. 
"The  Lord  is  risen  indeed,"  we  say, 
That  friends  may  hear,  and  foes. 

2  His  friends  hav«  joy  indeed. 

That  no  man  takes  away. 

'Tis  joy  to  see  the  sm-ety  freed, 

Then  hail  the  happy  day. 
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3  The  awful  debt  is  paid ; 
The  debt  to  justice  due : 
Atonement  ample  has  been  made 
For  you,  ye  saints,  for  you. 

4,  Then  let  his  people  sing : 
The  people  of  the  Lord, 
And  raise,  in  honour  of  their  King, 
A  psalm,  in  full  accord. 

6  Let  praise  to  him  be  giv'n, 
Who  liveth  and  was  dead  ; 
The  Lord  of  earth,  the  Lord  of  heav'n. 
Let  glory  wreathe  his  head. 

6  His  precious  blood  it  is 

That  makes  our  garments  white ; 
The  grace  by  which  we  live  is  his. 
And  his  our  saving  light. 

7  His  people  well  may  sing, 

And  hail  with  joy  the  day 
When  he  will  come,  the  Lord  their  King, 
And  bear  them  hence  away  ; 

8  And  take  them  to  their  home. 

Their  destin'd  place  of  rest, 
Where  aught  that  harms  can  never  come, 
Where  all  are  fully  blest. 


HYMN  CCCCLXIL 

^But  nmc  is  Christ  risen  from  tJie  dead.'" — 1  Cor.  xv.  20. 


1  TO-DAY  the  Saviour  rose, 
■^      No  day  like  this  there  is ; 
A  blessed  day  it  is  to  those 
The  Saviour  owns  as  his. 
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2  They  hail  the  great  event, 

And  joyfully  they  sing; 
They  sing  of  him  the  Father  sent, 
Their  Sa\4our  and  their  King. 

3  His  resurrection  gives 

Assurance  of  their  OT\'n ; 
Because  the  Saviour  rose  and  lives, 
They  know  his  work  is  done. 

4  Then  hail,  our  risen  Lord! 

The  power  is  all  thine  own. 
Of  strife  and  pain  the  great  reward, 
'Tis  thine,  and  thine  alone. 

5  For  ever  hallow'd  be 

Thy  name,  to  sinners  dear  ; 
\Ye  hope,  ere  long,  thy  face  to  see, 
Remote  from  foe  and  fear. 

6  ^Ve  hope  to  sing  thy  grace 

When  time  shall  cease  to  be, 
In  yonder  holy,  happy  place, 
Throughout  eternity. 


HYMN  CCCCLXIII. 

"  The  love  of  Christ,  which passeth  knowledge." — Ern.  iii.  19. 

1  IVE  sing  with  joy  to-day, 

' '    And  meet  it  is  we  should  ; 
"VVe  sing  of  him,  and  well  we  may 
Wlio  bore  his  people's  load. 

2  What  love  is  like  to  his  ? 

The  love  that  saves  a  foe ! 
We  wonder  wlien  we  think  of  this; 
'Tis  strange  it  should  be  so. 


lord's  day.  464 


3  'Tis  passing  strange  that  he 

Who  fills  the  throne  above, 
Should  here  on  earth  a  victim  be ; 
What  tongue  can  tell  tliis  love  ? 

4  Can  any  tongue  declare 

How  deep,  how  high  it  is  ? 
Its  breadth  and  length,  how  vast  they  are, 
What  tongue  can  tell  us  this  ? 

6  But  this  we  know,  and  this 
To  know  is  good  we  deem, 
That  "  God  is  love,"  and  blessed  is 
The  man  that  trusts  in  him. 

6  In  him,  then,  let  us  trust. 

He  gives  us  blessed  hope ; 

These  bodies  will  return  to  dust. 

But  he  will  raise  them  up. 

7  A  glorious  day  will  come. 

When  we  shall  see  our  King  ; 

He  then  will  take  his  people  home, 

His  praise  in  heav'n  to  smg. 


HYIMN  CCCCLXIV. 

"  Ye  do  shoiv  the  Lord's  death  till  he  come.'' — 1  Cor.  xi.  26. 

1  THE  week's  first  day  is  come  again, 
-'-      The  chief  of  all  the  sev'n ; 

'Tis  precious  to  believing  men. 
This  day  belongs  to  heav'n. 

2  Of  him  who  died,  of  him  we  sing  ; 

Who  died  and  rose  and  lives  ; 
Of  lords  the  Lord,  of  kings  the  King, 
Eternal  life  he  gives. 

_  __ 
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3  The  death  he  died,  we  shevr  it  forth, 

Until  he  conies  agaiii : 
All  other  things  are  little  worth : 
They  ail  must  perish  then. 

4  But  joy  to  tliose  who  know  the  Lord, 

They  notiiing  have  to  fear, 
Tiiey  knov*'-,  according  to  his  word, 
'  lU  Jesus  Ariil  appear. 

6  Tl.e  -ime  wIjoso  body  broken  was, 
\Vliose  life  for  as  was  giv'n ; 
Tlie  same  who  died  upon  the  cross, 
'Tls  he  will  come  from  heaven. 

6  "Will  come,  to  take  his  people  hence, 
Tiiat  they  may  dwell  above  ; 
Their  place  is  there  preparVl,  and  thence. 
They  never  shall  remove. 


HYMN  CCCCLXY. 

"  Wait  upon  fJie  Loi'd.'" — Psalm  xxvii.  14. 

1  /"<  LAD  this  day  we  meet,  to  seek 

^      Him  we  love  and  fain  would  see ; 
Lord,  beliold  ns  faint  and  Aveak, 

'•All  our  springs"  are  found  in  thee. 

2  Kail,  our  risen  gracious  Lord! 

Thou  hast  fought,  and  v>'on  the  day ! 
Thine  the  victor's  great  reward, 
Thee  we  sing,  and  well  we  riiay. 

3  Thine  we  are,  and  thee  we  serve ; 

Let  us  be  a  faithful  band ; 
Keep  us,  Lord,  nor  let  us  swerve 
From  thy  way,  on  either  hand. 
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4  Better  is  thy  service  far, 

Than  the  freedom  prais'd  so  much  ; 
They  are  free,  no  others  are, 

Whom  thy  gi*ace  has  render'd  such. 

5  Saviour,  cause  thy  face  to  shine  ; 

Nothing  lack  we,  when  thou  dost ; 
And  the  praise  he  ever  thine, 
Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost. 


HYMN  CCCCLXYI. 

'  1  ras  glad  when  they  said  unto  me,  Let  us  go  into  the  1 
of  the  Lord.''' — Psalm  cxxii.  1. 

1  p  LAD  I  was  to-day 

^  When  I  heard  them  say, 

Let  us  now  repair 

To  the  house  of  prayer; 

2  There  to  meet  the  Lord, 
There  to  hear  his  word, 
There  our  songs  to  raise 
To  the  Saviour's  praise. 

3  Though  of  saints  the  least, 
There  to  keep  the  feast, 
And  renew  our  strength  ; 
Hoping  that,  at  lei^.gth, 

4  When  the  Lord  appears 
He  v/ill  dry  our  tears ; 
And  in  heav'n  above 
Shew  us  all  his  love. 

5  There  his  people  rest: 
There  are  fully  blest ; 
And  for  ever  sing 
Glory  to  their  king. 
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NEW    YEAR. 

j3eiu  ^ear. 

HYMN  CCCCLXVII. 

''^  And  he  answering  said,  Lard,  let  it  alone  this  year  also.'"— 
Luke  xiii.  8. 

1 

A  NOTHER  year  has  reach'd  a  close, 
■^     And  though  mere  cumb'rers  of  the  land, 
Our  Saviour  deigns  to  interpose, 
And  we're  permitted  yet  to  stand. 

2 

But  while  we  humbly  own  our  fault, 
And  praise  him  for  another  year, 

We've  need  to  tremble  at  the  thought. 
The  hand  of  justice  may  be  near. 

3 

Long  has  the  Lord  been  seeking  fruit, 
But  ah !  how  little  has  he  seen  ! 

Nor  blame  to  him  can  we  impute. 
The  cause  "vvlth  us  alone  has  been. 

4 

Lord,  we  acknowledge  all  our  shame, 
Olu'  privileges  have  been  great; 

The  greater  they,  the  more  our  blame, 
That  we  have  done  so  little  yet. 

5 

The  sweetest  truths  that  angels  know. 
It  is  our  privilege  to  hear : 

And  yet  we  seem  to  come  and  go, 
As  if  the  whole  a  fable  were. 

6 

Lord,  melt  our  hearts  to  mourn  the  past,           i 
And  let  us  henceforth  faithful  be ; 

And  if  this  year  should  be  our  last, 
0  may  our  soiils  repose  with  thee! 
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HYIVCN^  CCCCLXYIIL 

'M5/0?'  man,  his  days  are  as  grass.'' — Psalm  ciii.  15. 

1  C  WIFT  fly  the  years,  and,  swift  as  they, 
^     The  fleeting  life  of  man ; 

With  truth  the  moralist  may  say, 
"  His  life  is  as  a  span :" 

2  But  here  the  moralist  may  stop, 

And  sad  his  -word  appears ; 
"  If  in  the  world  alone  there's  hope, 
0  give  me  length  of  years !" 

3  'Tis  thus  with  pain  the  worldling  sees 

That  time  makes  no  delay  ; 
One  year  and  then  another  flees, 
And  steals  his  life  away. 

4  Not  so  the  man  who  hopes  to  be 

With  Jesus  where  he  is; 
Time's  flight  unruflied  lie  may  see, 
For  endless  life  is  his. 

6  Ah!  Lord,  if  we  be  thine  indeed, 
Why  love  those  earthly  toys  ? 
Why  do  our  gross  affections  plead 
For  sublimary  joys  ? 

6  0  send  thy  Spirit  from  above. 

And  set  thy  people  free! 
Our  glorious  calling  let  us  prove. 
By  leaving  all  for  thee. 

7  And  as  the  circling  years  revolve. 

We'll  hasten  on  the  day 
When  thou  these  bodies  ^vilt  dissolve, 
And  bear  our  souls  away. 
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HYMN  CCCCLXIX. 

^''Suffered  he  their  manners.'' — Acts  xiii.  18. 

1  T  ORD,  we  desire  to  praise  thy  Rarae, 
-^  That,  spar'd,  another  year  we  see ; 
To  us  belongeth  only  shame, 

But  love  and  faithfulness  to  thee. 

2  Reflecting  on  what  we've  deserv'd, 

It  moves  oiu*  wonder  and  our  praise, 
That  such  as  we  should  be  preserv'd, 
And  still  be  walking  in  thy  ways. 

3  How  oft,  like  Israel  of  old. 

Have  our  vile  hearts  turn'd  back  from  tliee  I 
To  idols  base,  to  calves  of  gold. 

How  oft,  alas !  we've  boAv'd  the  knee  ! 

4  We've  sinn'd  against  the  clearest  light. 

We've  sinn'd  against  the  greatest  love; 
We  stand  convicted  in  thy  sight ; 

Shouldst  thou  condemn,  we  must  approve. 

5  Nor  can  we  use  the  suppliant's  plea  : 

"  Henceforth  thy  pleasure  we'll  fulfil ;" 
It  suits  us  not  to  voio,  but  pray^ 

"  Lord,  teach  us  to  perform  thy  will." 


HYMN  CCCCLXX. 

'  lie  hath  not  dealt  with  us  after  our  sinsJ" — Psalm  ciil.  10. 

1  CPAR'D,  through  grace,  another  year, 
^     Good  it  is  to  praise  the  Lord ; 
Good  to  meet  our  Saviour  here; 
Good  his  mercies  to  record. 
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2  Foes  we  have,  unseen  and  seen, 

Foes  too  strong  for  us  to  meet ; 

But  the  Lord  our  strength  has  been, 

And  our  foes  have  found  defeat. 

3  When  our  foes  we  greatly  feai-'d, 

When  we  seem'd  an  easy  prey, 
Then  it  was  the  Lord  appeard. 
Then  he  drove  our  foes  aY\^ay. 

4  Now  he  seems  to  ask  us  why, 

AVhen  the  foe  appeared  in  view. 
We  should  fear,  and  he  so  nigh  ? 
AVe  should  douht,  and  he  so  ti'ue "? 

5  Saviour,  all  our  sin  forgive, 

Make  us  what  v/e  ought  to  be ; 
Let  us  by  thy  mercy  live, 
And  in  heav'n  thy  glory  see. 
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HYMN  CCCCLXXI. 

'  This  do  in  remembrance  of  me.'' — Luice  xxii.  10. 

1  VES,  Lord,  we  must  remember  thee, 

-*■      While  memoiy  keeps  its  place  ; 
'Tis  meet  we  should,  for  thou  art  he 
Who  saves  us  by  his  grace. 

2  Thy  body  broken  on  the  tree. 

Thy  blood  for  sinners  shed, 
Remove  their  guilt,  and  blest  are  they 
For  whom  the  victim  bled. 
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3  To  thee,  0  Lord,  we  look  and  pray, 

Who  hast  provided  food 
For  all  thy  people  on  the  way 
To  yonder  blest  abode. 

4  0  grant  us,  Lord,  the  li\nng  bread, 

That  we  may  live  and  grow. 
And  bless  the  table  thou  hast  spread, 
To  feed  us  here  below. 

5  In  mercy,  all  our  sins  forgive. 

And  on  thy  people  shine ; 
In  sweet  commmiion  may  we  live 
AVith  thee,  O  Lord,  and  thine. 

6  And  when  we  leave  the  world  below, 

May  this  our  portion  be, 
With  aU  thy  happy  saints  to  go, 
And  live  in  hea\^n  with  thee. 


HY3IX  CCCCLXXIL 

"  Christ  owr  passover  is  sacrificed  far  lis." — 1  Cor.  v.  7. 

1  AL^R  passover  is  offer  d  up, 

^     The  bread  we  break  his  body  is ; 
His  blood  was  shed  to  till  the  cup, 
And,  oh  I  was  ever  love  like  his  ? 

2  The  master  of  the  feast  has  said, 

Be  sure  all  leaven  to  remove  ; 
And  keep  it  with  th'  unleaven'd  bread 
Of  truth,  sincerity,  and  love. 

3  May  we  obey,  and  sweetly  prove 

How  blest  they  are  who  know  his  name ; 
And  share,  at  length,  with  those  above, 
The  wedding  supper  of  the  Lamb. 
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HYIMN  CCCCLXXIII. 

"  /  am  that  bread  of  Z//"^."— John  vi.  48. 

1  TX  fellowship  we  meet  around 
^     The  table  of  our  Lord ; 

Let  joy  and  thankfulness  aboimd, 
For  faithful  is  his  word. 

2  The  people  whom  the  Lord  appoints 

The  heirs  of  glory  here, 
He  saves,  and  by  his  grace  anoints, 
And  bids  them  nothing  fear. 

3  The  food  they  eat  is  meat  indeed, 

The  choicest  heav'n  affords  ; 

The  bread  of  God  is  living  bread. 

His  words  are  living  words. 

4  Then  let  our  thankful  songs  abound, 

Our  privilege  is  great ; 
Our  Father's  table  we  sm-round. 
And  eat  of  children's  meat. 

HY]\IN  CCCCLXXIY. 

"  But  I  said,  How  shall  I  put  thee  among  the  children  f — 

Jek.  iii.  19. 

1    A  XD  is  there  room  for  us 
-^     Among  the  favour'd  few  ? 
Are  we  permitted  thus 

The  Saviours  death  to  shew? 
And  say  by  this, 
That  we  are  his  ? 
Come,  then,  obedient  to  his  word, 
And  eat  the  supper  of  our  Lord. 
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2  'Tis  true,  we  nothing  have 

Deserving  his  regard ; 
But  Jesus  came  to  save^ 
He  came  not  to  reward : 
Reflection  sweet, 
For  sinners  meet ! 

Come,  then,  &c. 

3  For  them  the  table  's  spread, 

Who  make  his  name  their  hope ; 
Theirs  is  the  living  bread. 
And  theirs  salvation's  cup. 
Saviour,  thou  know'st 
Thy  name  's  our  boast. 

Come,  then,  &c. 

HYMN  CCCCLXXV. 

"  This  do  in  remembrance  of  me."" — Luke  xxii.  19. 

1  ABEDIENT  to  om-  dying  Lord, 

^     Who  bid  us  thus  remember  him, 
0  let  us  now  surround  his  board, 

His  flesh  our  food,  his  love  our  theme ! 

2  Let  others  feast  on  sensual  sweets, 

We  are  supplied  with  richer  food  ; 
WTien  Jesus  thus  his  people  meets, 

They  want  not  what  the  world  calls  good. 

3  Sweet  feast !  here  love  and  union  reign. 

An  earnest  of  the  joys  above  ; 
And,  meanest  of  the  Saviour's  train, 
We  celebrate  his  dying  love. 

4  0  may  that  love,  by  pow'r  divine, 

To  all  our  hearts  be  better  knov/n ; 
Dear  Saviour,  on  thy  people  sliine, 
The  people  thou  hast  made  thine  own. 


THE  lord's  supper.  476-477 


hy:mx  cccclxxyi. 

''^  Thou  preparest  a  table  before  me.'' — Psalm  xxiii.  5. 

1  C  EE !  our  Saviour  spreads  a  table, 
^  And  invites  liis  friends  to  eat ; 
Who  but  he  alone  is  able 

To  supply  so  rich  a  treat  ? 

"  'Tis  his  body  ;" 
Brethren,  this  indeed  is  meat ! 

2  Come,  and  romid  his  board  assemble, 

Jesus  bids  you  now  draw  near ; 
Ye  who  hear  his  word  and  tremble, 
Put  away  all  servile  fear ; 

Come  and  witness 
That  the  Lord  himself  is  here ! 

3  Gracious  Master,  bless  our  meeting, 

Grant  us  spu-itual  food ! 
\Yhile  the  world  is  still  repeating, 
"  Who  A\nll  shew  us  any  good?" 

On  thy  people 
Shine  from  heav'n,  thy  bright  abode. 


hy:\ix  cccclxxyii. 

'  When  the  disciples  came  together  to  break  brea-'l.'' — Acts  xx.  7. 

1  "DREAKIXG  bread  in  love  together, 
-^     As  our  Master  bid  us  do. 
We  have  joy  and  profit,  whether 
Men  approve  the  deed  or  no ; 

Sweet  the  seasons 
When  om-  Saviour  meets  us  so. 
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2  Love  is  cherishM  and  augmented, 

While  we  keep  our  Saviour's  laws  ; 
And  his  people  are  contented 
To  forego  the  world's  applause : 

Should  they  suffer, 
Pain  is  sweet  in  such  a  cause. 

3  Saviour,  hear  thy  people  praying. 

Hear  us  from  thy  throne  of  grace ; 
O  be  here,  thy  love  displaying, 
Let  thy  people  see  thy  face ; 

*Tis  thy  presence 
Renders  sacred  eVry  place. 

4  Let  us  here  have  sweet  communion 

With  each  other  and  with  thee ; 
Truth  the  sacred  bond  of  union, 
Truth,  that  makes  thy  people  free ; 

Heav'n  in  prospect, 
Heav'n,  where  saints  thy  glory  see. 

HYMN  CCCCLXXYHL 

"  Ve  do  shew  the  Lord's  death  till  he  come.'" — 1  Cor.  xl.  26. 

1  13EH0LD  our  table  !  'tis  the  Lord's, 
-^     Prepar'd  for  Jacob's  seed ; 

The  choicest  meat  that  heaven  affords, 
Is  that  On  which  we  feed. 

2  While  we  enjoy  a  feast  like  this, 

On  husks  let  others  feed  ; 
Our  cup  "  the  cup  of  blessing"  is, 
Our  meat,  "  the  living  bread." 

3  Our  Saviour's  death  is  here  display 'd, 

The  death  endured  for  us ; 
On  Jesus  all  our  sin  was  laid, 
He  bore  it  on  his  cross. 
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4c  And  now  in  heav'n  his  people's  names 
Upon  his  breast  appear  ; 
For  them  eternal  life  he  claims, 
Whose  sm  he  cancels  here. 

5  AVe  hope,  with  all  the  ransom'd  crowd, 
Ere  long  to  see  his  face ; 
To  testify  our  joy  aloud, 
In  songs  of  endless  praise. 


HYMN  CCCCLXXIX. 

*  He  hatli  filled  the  hungry  with  good  things.^'' — Lcke  i.  53. 

1  "DRETHREN,  come,  our  Sa\'iour  bids  us, 
-^     Bids  us  to  a  feast  of  love ; 

Bless  the  Lord,  whose  bounty  feeds  us 

AVith  pro\'ision  from  above ; 
Ye,  for  whom  his  life  was  giv'n. 
Come,  and  eat  the  bread  of  heav'n. 

2  Let  us  think  of  him  who  bought  us, 

'Tis  the  Sa\iours  own  command ; 
When  we  wander  d,  Jesus  sought  us, 

Now  he  leads  us  by  the  hand ; 
Xow  he  gives  us  hope,  and  says. 
We  shall  smg  his  endless  praise. 

3  O  how  much  his  people  owe  him, 

For  the  love  so  freely  shewn ! 
Well  may  we  sm'render  to  him 

All  that  once  we  calFd  our  own : 
Lord,  we  give  ourselves  to  thee. 
Thou  our  guide,  om:  master  be. 
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HYMN  CCCCLXXX. 

'  The  bread  ichich  we  break,  is  it  not  the  communion  of  the  bodv 
of  Christ  r—1  Cob.  x.  16. 

1  TN  blessed  union  here  we  meet, 
-*-  We  sit  at  the  Redeemer's  feet, 

And  eat  the  bread  of  heav'n  ; 
How  highly  privileged  are  we, 
And  0  !  how  thankful  shoidd  we  be, 

To  whom  this  grace  is  giv'n ! 

2  To  join  in  felloAvship,  how  sweet, 
With  tliose  who  in  the  Saviour  meet, 

Enlighten'd  from  above ! 
Kow  excellent  the  pleasure  is 
That  flows  from  such  a  feast  as  this. 

When  all  are  join'd  in  love ! 

3  Bat  if  such  joy  is  found  to  flow 
From  sacred  fellowship  below. 

Then  what  must  heaven  be  ? 
Where  all  the  Saviour's  friends  shall  meet, 
And  dwell  in  happiness  complete, 

Throughout  eternity. 


HYMN  CCCCLXXXI. 

"  In  breaking  of  bread.''— Avts  ii.  42. 

1  ^AURS  is  a  rich,  a  royal  feast, 

^     Provided  by  the  King  of  heav'n ; 
How  privileg'd  are  they  and  bless'd, 
To  whom  the  bread  of  life  is  giv'n  ! 

2  A\''e  A\  orship  him  who  bore  the  cross, 

We  glory  in  his  death  alone ; 
The  world  itself  appears  but  loss 

To  those  to  whom  his  name  is  known. 
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3  V\>  celebrate  the  great  event 

Oil  Avbich  our  peace  and  hvope  depend ; 
And  leave  an  empty  -world,  content 
To  know  the  Lord,  the  sinner's  friend. 

4  Tlie  blood  he  shed  supplies  a  stream 

That  washes  all  oiir  sins  away ; 
How  precious  then  the  Lord  slioiJd  seem, 
V.'hose  death  we  celebrate  to-day  I 

i)  O  that  his  great,  his  precious  name. 

May  charm  om-  hearts  from  all  below! 
Our  love  become  an  ardent  flame. 
And  brighter,  pm'er,  daily  grow  ! 

HYMX  CCCCLXXXIL 

'  ]V/nvi  the  disciples cametorjether to  break  bread:' — Acts  xx.  7 

1  \[EETIXG  in  the  Saviour's  name, 

i-x.     u  Breaking  bread"  by  his  command, 
To  the  vrorld  we  thus  proclaim 

On  what  groimd  we  hope  to  stand, 
Vriien  the  Lord  shall  come  with  clouds, 
Join'd  by  heav'n's  exulting  crowds. 

2  From  the  cross  om-  hope  we  di-aw, 

'Tis  the  sinner's  blest  resom'ce  ; 
Jesus  magnified  the  law, 

Jesus  bore  its  awful  curse; 
^\'liat  a  joyful  truth  is  this  ! 

0  how  full  of  hope  it  is  ! 

3  Jesus  died,  and  then  arose, 

Yes,  he  rose,  he  lives,  he  reigns ; 
Jesus  vanqiiish'd  all  his  foes, 
Jesas  led  them  all  in  chains; 

1  lis  the  triumph  and  the  crown, 
iiis  the  glory  and  renown. 
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4  Sing  we  then  of  him  who  died, 

Sing  of  him  who  rose  again, 
By  his  blood  we're  justified. 

And  with  him  we  hope  to  reign ; 
Yes,  we  hope  to  see  om-  Lord, 
And  to  share  his  bright  reward. 

HYMN  CCCCLXXXIII. 

'■^And  Jesus  said  unto  them,  lam  the  bread  of  Vfe" — John  vi.  35, 
1  T  ET  the  world,  its  joys  partaking. 

Boast  how  excellent  they  prove  ; 
In  the  bread  we've  now  been  breaking. 
We  have  meat  they  know  not  of. 
Jesus  is  the  living  bread, 
'Tis  by  this  liis  friends  ar&  fed ; 
Saints  adore  him, 
Bow  before  him ; 
Join  the  kindred  hosts  on  high  ; 
Let  his  praise  fill  earth  and  sky. 

HYIMN  CCCCLXXXrV. 

"  Mp flesh  is  meat  indeed.'" — John  vi.  55. 

1  TX  sacred  fellowship  we  meet, 

-*-     To  celebrate  our  Sa^^our's  death ; 

His  blood  we  diink,  his  flesh  we  eat, 

His  people  feed  on  him  by  faith. 

2  How  blest  the  people  who  are  his ! 

To  them  the  bread  of  life  is  giVn ; 
How  fair,  how  rich  their  portion  is  ! 
They  hope  to  see  their  Lord  in  heav'n. 

3  Till  he  appears,  his  death  shall  be 

Their  spring  of  hope,  their  theme  of  joy ; 
And  when  in  lieav'n  their  Lord  they  see. 
His  praise  shall  all  their  pow'rs  employ. 


^ 
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HYMX  CCCCLXXXY. 

'  0  give  tfianks  unto  the  LordT — Psalm  cxxxvi.  1. 

1  AH !  how  pleasant,  thus  united, 
^     To  suiTound  the  sacred  board ! 
AVhile  the  hosts  above,  delighted. 

Sing  the  praises  of  our  Lord ; 

Let  us  join  them  ; 
Be  the  Saviom-'s  name  ador'd. 

2  When  he  died,  the  cup  was  finish'd. 

That  which  he  was  call'd  to  take ; 
Yes,  he  drank  it  undiminish'd. 
Drank  it  for  his  people's  sake ; 

Jesus  drain'd  it; 
Nothing  could  his  purpose  shake. 

3  Let  us  thank  him,  let  us  praise  him. 

Let  us  sing,  though  well  we  know 
Nothing  that  we  do  can  raise  him : 
No,  nor  all  that  angels  do ; 

Yet  his  people 
Should  confess  how  much  tliev  owe. 


HYMN  CCCCLXXXYL 

t  the  dogs  eat  of  the  erimibs  which  fall  from  their  master's 
table." — Matt.  xv.  27. 

1  ^OT  of  crumbs,  that  from  the  table 
-^^      Of  the  children  fall,  we  eat ; 
It  were  mercy,  were  we  able, 
This,  and  nothing  more,  to  get ; 

But  our  Father 
Lets  us  have  the  children's  meat. 
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2  Bread  we  have,  the  bread  of  heaven  ; 

God  has  sent  it  from  above  : 
They  to  whom  this  grace  is  given 
Well  may  sing  a  Saviour's  love ; 

Joy  possessing, 
Joy  the  world  knows  nothing  of. 

3  Of  this  bread.  Lord,  give  us  ever ; 

Eating  this,  we  shall  not  die ! 

We  are  thine,  0  leave  us  never  : 

All  our  various  wants  supply, 

Till  our  conflicts 
End  in  everlasting  joy. 

HYMN  CCCCLXXXVII. 

'*  Herein  is  love,  not  that  we  loved  God,  hut  that  he  loved  us.'" — 

1  John  iv.  10. 

1  XA/E  celebrate  his  love, 

* '    Who  came  from  heav'n  to  save ; 
'Tis  far,  'tis  far  above 

What  friends  or  mothers  have ; 
Maternal  love  is  weak  to  this. 
No  other  love  can  equal  his. 

2  He  died,  and  thence  our  hope. 

He  bought  his  people  thus ; 
He  drain' d  the  bitter  cup 

That  justice  mix'd  for  us  ; 
Sound,  sound  his  glorious  name  abroad, 
Praise,  ev'ry  voice,  the  Lamb  of  God. 

S  To  save  his  foes  he  died, 

For  them  he  shed  his  blood, 

And  sinners,  justified 

Through  him,  draw  nigh  to  God  ; 

The  Lamb,  the  Lamb  shall  be  our  theme. 

Eternal  honour  be  to  him. 
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His  work  most  glorious  is, 

Most  precious  is  his  name ; 
We  leave  the  world  for  tliis, 

Preferring  loss  and  shame  ; 
Xor  do  we  ask  a  higher  grace 
Than  to  behold  the  Saviom-'s  face. 


HY^IX  CCCCLXXXTIII. 

'  We  are  all  partakers  of  that  one  bread/' — 1  Cok.  x.  17 

1  AT  our  Father's  table  meeting, 
■^     All  our  sins  by  him  forgiv'n ; 
Children's  bread  together  eating, 

Bread  that  cometh  down  from  heav'n  ; 

Let  us  banish 
Hence  the  old  unhallowed  leav'n. 

2  Blessed  is  the  name  we  think  of, 

Allien  together  breaking  bread ; 
Blessed  is  the  cup  we  drink  of, 
Type  of  blood  for  sinners  shed  : 

Happy  are  we, 
Quicken'd  by  the  Lord,  and  fed. 

3  Let  us  walk  in  love,  miited 

To  our  living  head  above ; 
Let  us  sing  his  praise,  delighted, 
Sing  the  praise  of  him  we  love : 

Sa\nour,  bless  us ! 
Let  us  all  thy  goodness  prove. 

4  Standing  in  the  Saviour's  merit, 

We  have  peace,  and  we  are  blest; 
Taught  and  guided  by  the  Spirit, 
We  have  hope  of  future  rest : 

This  we  wait  for, 
And  the  Saviom's  time  is  best. 


489-490  THE  lord's  supper. 

HYMN  CCCCLXXXIX. 

^^  Purge  out  therefore  the  old  leaven."" — 1  Cor.  v.  7. 

1  pUT  away  the  leaven, 
-^      Put  it  all  away, 
'Tis  the  King  of  heaven 

Meets  us  here  to-day. 
This  a  holy  feast  is, 

Holy  to  our  Lord ; 
Happy  then  the  least  is, 

Kound  the  sacred  board. 

2  0  how  blessed  is  it, 

That  the  Lord  should  come, 
And  his  people  visit ! 

Shall  w^e  then  be  dumb  ? 
Ill  it  would  become  us, 

To  refuse  to  sing. 
Shall  the  heirs  of  promise 

Fail  to  praise  their  King? 

3  Lord,  be  gracious  to  us,    . 

Let  us  see  thy  face. 
All  thy  glor}^  shoAv  us. 

All  thy  truth  and  grace. 
Blessed  is  our  table. 

When  thou  present  art. 
Thoii  alone  art  able 

Blessing  to  impart. 

HYMN  CCCCXC. 
"//  is  iniquity,  even  the  solemn  meeting."'' — Isatah  i.  13. 
1  TyHEN  coming  to  thy  table.  Lord, 
' '    We  ask  ourselves,  or  ask  we  ought, 
Does  what  we  feel  within,  accord 

With  w^iat's  without^  or  does  it  not? 
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2  A  form,  without  its  spirit,  Lord, 

Is  hateful,  well  we  know,  to  thee : 
The  same  by  us  should  be  abhorr'd ; 

Our  thoughts  as  thine  the  same  should  be. 

3  We  would  not  willingly  offend  ; 

To  do  thy  will  is  our  desire. 
Then  let  the  Spirit  now  descend : 
Baptize  us,  Lord,  with  holy  fire. 

4  The  same  that  in  the  time  of  old, 

Within  thy  people  liv'd  and  bimi'd. 
As  in  the  word  of  truth  is  told, 

And  we  believe  what  we  have  learn'd. 

5  At  thy  command,  it  issues  forth  ; 

Impeird  by  thee,  it  takes  its  course  ; 
Or  east,  or  west,  or  south,  or  north : 
And  works  with  a  resistless  force. 

6  Then  give  the  word,  and  bid  it  bum 

The  thing  Ave  hate,  yet  cherish  still. 
To  thee  we  look,  to  thee  we  tiu-n : 
We  ask  the  gi-ace  to  do  thy  will. 

7  This  very  hour,  let  fii'e  descend  ; 

The  holy  fire  that  burns  within. 
0  hear  oiu*  prayer,  the  heavens  rend ; 
The  moimtains  melt :  consimie  our  sin. 


HYIMNT  CCCCXCI. 

"  /  icill  take  the  cup  of  salvation.''' — Psalm  cxvi.  13. 
"  THE  cup  of  salvation,"  the  cup  that  we  drink  of, 

-*-     Is  sweet  to  the  taste,  and  is  life  to  the  soid. 
All  honour  and  blessing  to  him  whom  we  think  of, 

Who  only  was  worthy  to  open  the  roll. 
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2  And  worthy  was  he,  because  he  had  ofFer'd 

Himself  for  his  people,  and  died  in  their  stead. 

M^'Sterious  the  death  on  the  cross  that  he  suffered: 

All  value  above,  was  the  blood  that  he  shed. 

3  The  people  he  died  for,  are  gather'd  from  out  of 

x'^Il  kindreds,  and  nations,  and  tribes  here  below. 
Be  tliankfid,  be  joyful,  his  people,  nor  doubt  of 
The  one  that  is  stronger  than  death,  as  we  know. 

4  All  honour  to  him  who  m  earth  and  in  heaven, 

Alone  was  found  worthy  to  open  the  seals, 
To  spread  out  the  roll,  and  to  whom  it  was  given 
To  publish  the  wonderful  things  it  reveals. 

5  How  blessed  is  he,  and  how  glorious  his  name  is  ! 

The  name  above  all  to  be  lov'd  and  ador'd ! 
That  we  love  and  adore  it  so  little,  our  shame  is. 
Forgive  us,  forgive  us,  our  merciful  Lord. 

6  Thy  name  be  it  honour'd  by  angels  in  heaven. 

By  all  who  on  earth  and  beneath  it  who  live. 
The  power  to  thee,  and  the  glory,  be  given, 
What  thou  hast  ordain'd  that  all  beings  should 
give. 

piYMN  ccccxcn. 

"  This  is  my  body,  which  is  broken  for  you.'" — 1  CoR.  xi.  24. 

1  "DROKEN"  was  his  body  ;  broken 

For  his  people's  sake  it  was. 
Hear  we,  for  the  word  has  spoken, 
Love  the  motive,  sin  the  cause. 

2  Shed  his  blood  was  ;  shed  for  those  who 

To  the  shepherd's  fold  belong. 
Good  the  Lord  is,  and  he  knows  who 
Trust  in  him,  and  he  is  strong. 
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3  He  is  able  to  take  care  of 

Those  who  put  tlieir  trust  in  him. 
This  his  people  are  aware  of: 
And  their  portion  happy  deem. 

4  TThat  we  live  on,  from  above  is  : 

This  it  is  that  makes  us  glad. 

And  our  hope  the  fruit  of  love  is  : 

Love  that  no  beginning  had. 

6  Love  we  sing  of,  everlasting : 
All  oiu-  good  we  trace  to  this, 
Never  changing,  never  wasting, 
For  the  love  of  God  it  is. 

6  Sing  of  love,  then,  sing  for  ever ; 
'Tis  the  theme  all  themes  above : 
Ever  new,  it  wearies  never  : 
Sing  of  everlasting  love. 


hy:mn  ccccxciii. 

'■^Evermore  give  us  this  bread.'"' — John  vi.  34. 

MEETING  at  the  sacred  table, 
^^     By  our  Father's  bounty  spread, 
We  rejoice  that  he  is  able 

Kichly  to  supply  our  need. 
Wlien  we  ask  him, 

He  will  grant  us  children's  bread 

"  Children's  bread!"  we  beg  to  have  it : 
Bread  that  cometh  down  from  heaven ; 

"  Children's  bread!"  0  Lord,  we  crave  it. 
Let  this  bread  to  us  be  giv'n ; 

Feed  we  on  it, 
Pure  it  is,  and  free  from  leav'n. 
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3  Lord,  we  cannot  live  without  it : 

Life  it  gives,  and  life  sustains. 
Grant  thou  wilt,  we  cannot  doubt  it, 
Grant  our  pray'r :  this  faith  obtains. 

Ours  to  praise  thee, 
Praise  thee,  though  in  humble  strains. 

4  Good  it  is  that  we  should  praise  thee ; 

Meet  it  is  that  we  should  sing ; 
Though  our  praises  cannot  raise  tliee, 
(What  can  raise  the  eternal  King  ?) 

Praise  becomes  us, 
Praise,  the  tribute  that  we  bring. 

HYMN  CCCCXCIV. 

"  If  any  man  eat  of  this  bread,  he  shall  live  for  ever.'' — 

John  vi.  51. 

1  1/y^ERE  it  only  ours  to  gather 

' '     Crumbs  that  from  the  table  fall 
Of  the  children,  theirs  whose  father 
Lives  and  reigns  the  Lord  of  all, 
Thankful  should  we  be  for  this. 
But  our  portion  better  is. 

2  Bread  we  have,  the  bread  of  heaven, 

And  this  bread  is  meat  indeed ; 
Pure  it  is,  unmix'd  with  leaven, 

That  on  which  "  the  children"  feed; 
Living  bread  that  God  supplies. 
He  that  eats  it  never  dies. 

3  Feed  us,  Lord,  O  feed  us  ever. 

Be  this  living  bread  our  food ; 
Never  let  us  want  it,  never 

Till  we  reach  the  saints'  abode ; 
There  we  hope  to  see  thy  face, 
And  for  ever  sing  thy  grace. 
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H13IX  CCCCXCV. 

'•  Lord^  evermore  give  us  this  bread.''' — John  vi.  [ 

1  n  RANT  us  bread  to  eat,  0  Lord, 
^     Bread  that  comes  from  heaven, 
!Meat  indeed,  the  li\ing  bread. 

Pure  and  without  leaven  ; 
Hear  thy  people  when  they  pray, 
Manifest  thy  power  to-day. 

2  Let  thy  people  deeply  feel, 

Feel  how  much  they  owe  thee ; 
When  thou  dost  thyself  reveal, 

Then  thy  people  know  thee ; 
Lord,  vouchsafe  thy  presence  now, 
"\A'hile  before  thy  throne  we  bow. 

3  Met  together  in  thy  name, 

"We  surround  thy  table  ; 
Saviour,  thou  art  still  the  same. 

To  supply  us  able ; 
Thou  canst  give  thy  people  food. 
Thou  canst  do  thy  people  good. 


fHo  ruing. 
BX^ni  ccccxcvi. 

'  Cause  me  to  hear  thy  loving  kindness  in  the  morning.''' 
PsAL^i  cxjiii.  8. 

1   C  AYIOUR,  let  thy  loving  kindness 
^     In  the  morning  be  our  joy; 
Save  us.  Lord,  from  mental  blindness, 
Let  thy  praise  our  tongues  employ ; 
Sweet  it  is  to  praise  thy  name, 
Angels  testify  the  same. 
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2  Angels,  without  intermission, 

Sing  thy  praises  day  and  night ; 
Here  we  meet  with  opposition, 

Xone  can  sing  thy  praise  aright ; 
Unbelief  and  weariness 
Check  om'  songs,  our  joy  repress. 

3  Saviour,  take  thy  people  to  thee, 

Kaise  them  to  their  destin'd  place, 
Where  with  angels  we  shall  view  thee, 

And  ^\dth  angels  sing  thy  grace ; 
Many  things  distress  us  here. 
All  is  liorht  and  olorv  there. 


HYMN  CCCCXCVII. 

"  0  thou  preserver  of  men!'''' — Job  vii.  20. 

1  THROUGH  all  the  dangers  of  the  night 
-*-      Preserv'd,  O  Lord,  by  thee. 

Again  we  hail  the  cheerful  light, 
Again  we  bow  the  knee. 

2  0 !  may  the  beams  of  truth  divine, 

With  clear  convincing  light, 

In  all  our  understandings  shine, 

And  chase  our  mental  night. 

3  Preserve  us,  Lord,  throughout  the  day. 

And  guide  us  by  thine  arm ; 
For  fhei/  are  safe,  and  onli/  they. 
Whom  thou  preserv'st  from  harm. 

4  Let  all  our  words  and  all  our  ways 

Declare  that  we  are  thine. 
That  so  the  light  of  truth  and  grace 
Before  the  world  may  shine. 
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5  Xor  let  iis  tiirn  away  from  thee, 
Dear  Saviour,  nold  us  fast, 
Till  with  immortal  eyes  we  see 
Thy  glorious  face  at  last. 

HY]MN  CCCCXCYIII. 

*'  Thou  Shalt  keep  them,  0  Lord.'" — Psalm  xil  7, 
1  THROUGH  the  night  by  thee  preserved, 
-^      Lord,  we  come  to  owu  thy  care  ; 
Hadst  thou  done  as  we  deserved, 

Death  and  T\Tath  our  portion  were : 
Sa^dour,  pardon  all  our  sin, 
Let  this  day  with  thee  begin  ; 
Thine  we  shoidd  be. 
Thine  we  would  be. 
Thine  with  ev'ry  talent  giv'n, 
Thine  on  earth,  and  thine  in  heav  n. 


HY3IX  CCCCXCIX. 

"  Thou  Shalt  not  he  afraid  for  the  terror  hy  night."' — 

Psalm  .\ci.  5. 

1  AXCE  more  the  cheerfid  sun  's  withdrawn, 
^     And  darkness  comes  again  : 

How  many,  since  the  morning  dawn, 
Have  left  th'  abodes  of  men  ! 

2  They  who  had  known  the  Sa^^our's  name 

Are  present  with  the  Lord ; 
But  theirs  is  misery  and  shame, 
Who  fought  against  his  word. 


500  EVENING. 

3  Though  not  admitted  yet  so  near, 

As  they  who  see  his  face, 
The  voice  of  mercy  still  we  liear, 
And  this  demands  om-  praise. 

4  We  bless  thee,  Lord,  that  yet  we  live 

To  close  another  day  ; 
Our  many  trespasses  forgive, 
And  keep  us  in  the  way. 

5  When  we  shall  close  our  eyes  in  sleep, 

Preserve  us  safe  from  harm  ; 
From  nightly  foes  our  dwelling  keep, 
And  guard  us  with  thine  arm. 

6  And  should  we  sleep  to  wake  no  more, 

Till  the  last  trumpet  sound ; 

May  we,  in  that  decisive  hour. 

Among  thy  sheep  be  found. 

HYMN  D. 

*'  I  will  both  lay  me  down  in  peace,  and  sleep,  for  thou,  Lord, 
only  makest  me  dwell  in  safety.''' — Psalm  iv.  8. 

1  THROUGH  the  day  thy  love  has  spar'd  us, 
-*-      Now  we  lay  us  down  to  rest. 
Through  the  silent  watches  guard  us. 

Let  no  foe  our  peace  molest ; 
Jesus,  thou  our  guardian  be, 
Sweet  it  is  to  trust  in  thee. 

2  Pilgrims  here  on  earth,  and  strangers. 

Dwelling  in  the  midst  of  foes. 
Us  and  ours  preserve  from  dangers, 

In  thine  arms  may  we  repose  ! 
And  when  life's  sad  day  is  past, 
Rest  with  thee  in  heav'n  at  last. 
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HYMX  DI. 

"  Boast  not  thyself  of  tomorroic.''' — Peov.  xx\ii.  1. 

1  THROUGH  the  dark  and  silent  hours 
-^      Of  the  night,  preserve  us.  Lord ! 
Safely  keep  both  us  and  ours, 

Peace  and  confidence  afford ; 
"We  are  bold,  in  thee  confiding. 
Safe  beneath  thy  shade  abiding. 

2  Should  we  never  rise  again, 

Till  the  morning  of  that  day, 
"When  thy  glory  shall  be  seen, 

When  the  world  shall  pass  away, 
May  'sve  stand  by  thee  confessed. 
And  with  all  thy  saints  be  blessed. 

3  Since  we  cannot  tell  to-day 

AVhat  to-morrow's  dawn  may  bring, 
Savionr,  draw  our  hearts  away 

Far  from  ev'iy  earthly  thing  ; 
Make  us  in  thy  service  steady, 
Always  for  thy  coming  ready. 

HYMN  DII. 

"  Xeifher  sJiall  any  plague  come  nigh  thy  duelling.'" — 

Psalm  xci.  10. 
1   p  OD  of  Isra'l,  we  adore  thee  ! 

^     Thou  hast  kept  us  through  the  day  ; 
Thus  preserv'd,  we  come  before  thee, 

Ours  the  new  and  liviiig  way ! 
Safely  keep  us  through  the  night, 
Guard  us  till  the  morning  light, 
Nor  forsake  us 
Till  thou  take  us 
Far  from  earth  to  dwell  with  thee, 
Tln'ough  a  bright  eternity. 
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wi)t  mut. 

HYMIsr  DHL 

"  Thy  word  have  I  hid  in  mine  heart.'" — Psalm  cxix.  11. 

1  p  LAD  I  am  to  have  thee, 
^     Book  of  God  !  I  am ; 

And  the  Lord,  who  gave  thee^ 

Blessed  be  his  name  ! 

Of  the  blessings  given, 

This  precedence  hath ; 

For  it  points  to  heaven. 

And  it  shews  the  path. 

2  Book  of  books  !  I  love  thee, 

Not  as  I  should  do ; 

Though  I  daily  prove  thee, 

Sweet  and  precious  too. 

Once  I  could  refuse  thee. 

Choosing  worthless  things : 

Now  I  would  not  lose  thee. 

For  the  wealth  of  kings. 

3  Wealth  of  kings,  what  is  it  ? 

Saints  have  better  things ; 

And  they  never  miss  it, 

Leaving  it  to  kings. 

Book  of  books !  in  thee  is 

All  that 's  worth  a  thought. 

This  enough  for  me  is : 

So,  at  least,  it  ought. 

4  "Key  of  knowledge  !"  what  will 

Those  who  hide  thee  do  ? 

Judgment  comes,  and  that  will 

Be  the  time  of  woe. 
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Tremble,  ye  who  do  it, 

Yoiirs  a  fearful  state ; 
Stop,  or  ye  will  rue  it, 

Soon  'tTsill  be  too  late. 

Book  of  books !  I  have  thee, 

And  the  Lord,  who  gave, 
For  a  blessing  gave  thee. 

This  I  trust  I  have. 
Had  I  lov'd  thee  better. 

And  less  sought  my  own ; 
Where  I  feel  a  fetter, 

I  should  now  feel  none. 

Make  me  what  I  should  be, 

Sa^dour,  make  me  such  ; 
This  is  what  I  woidd  be, 

Though  I  fail  so  much. 
Never  leave  me,  never, 

Till  the  final  day, 
When  thou  ^ilt  for  ever 

Bear  me  far  awav. 


HYMX  DIV. 

•^ How  sweet  are  thy  icords  unto  my  taste.'" — Psalm  cxix.  103. 

1  T  LOVE  the  sacred  book  of  God, 
•^     No  other  can  its  place  supply ; 
It  points  me  to  the  saints'  abode, 

It  gives  me  wings,  and  bids  me  fly. 

2  Sweet  book !  in  thee  my  eyes  discern 

The  image  of  my  absent  Lord  ; 
From  thine  illumin'd  page  I  learn 
The  joys  his  presence  will  afford. 
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3  In  thee  I  read  my  title  clear 

To  mansions  never  to  decay  ; 
My  Lord !  0  when  will  he  appear, 
And  bear  his  pris'ner  far  away ! 

4  Then  shall  I  need  thy  light  no  more, 

For  nothing  shall  be  then  conceal'd; 
When  I  have  reach'd  the  heav'nly  shore, 
The  Lord  himself  will  stand  reveal' d. 

6  When  midst  the  throng  celestial  plac'd, 
The  bright  original  I  see. 
From  which  thy  sacred  page  was  trac'd, 
Sweet  book  !  I've  no  more  need  of  thoe. 

6  But  while  on  earth,  thou  shalt  supply 

His  place,  and  tell  me  of  his  love ; 
I'll  read  with  faith's  discerning  eye, 
And  get  a  taste  of  joys  above. 

7  I  know  his  spirit  breathes  in  thee, 

To  animate  his  people  here ; 
May  thy  sweet  truths  prove  life  to  me, 
Till  in  his  presence  I  appear. 


HYININ  DV. 

'  Tlie  entrance  of  thy  words  giveth  UghV — Psalm  cxix.  loO. 

1  TTNFOLD,  0  Lord,  to  us  unfold 
^      The  wonders  of  the  sacred  page ; 
The  things  by  prophets  sung  of  old. 

And  handed  down  from  age  to  age ; 
The  things  that  Jesns  said  and  did. 
And  ail  tliat  from  the  world  lies  hid. 
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2  The  spirit,  not  the  letter,  Lord, 

Is  what  we  ask.     'Tis  thine  to  give 
Tlie  spirit  of  the  sacred  word : 

By  this  it  is  thy  people  live. 
The  letter  kills :  we  know  it  does  ; 
'Twas  always,  and  is  ever  thus. 

3  Be  ours  the  spiritual  mind, 

That  apprehends  the  hidden  sense, 
The  truth  that  wise  men  cannot  find. 

To  whom  the  cross  is  an  offence. 
They  see  no  grandeur  in  the  scheme 
By  wisdom  plann'd :  'tis  lost  on  them. 

4  The  child-like  spirit.  Lord,  impart, 

That  with  implicit  faith  receives 
The  li^-ing  word,  and  in  the  heart 

Deposits  that  which  it  believes. 
There,  Lord,  to  work  thy  sov'reign  Avill, 
And  all  thy  pleasure  to  fulfil. 


HYMN  DVI. 

'  My  tongue  shall  speak  of  thy  wora." — Psalm  oxix.  172. 

1  pRECIOUS  volume!  what  thou  doest, 
-*-       Other  books  attempt  in  vain. 
Plainest,  fidlest,  sweetest,  truest, 

All  oiu-  good  from  thee  we  gain ! 
How  thy  living  words  refi*esh  us  ! 

AYords  of  truth  and  grace  they  are  ; 
Than  the  finest  gold  more  precious. 

Than  the  honey  sweeter  far. 

_- 
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2  What  lay  hid  from  ancient  sages, 

What  they  sought,  but  fail'd  to  find, 
This,  unfolded  in  thy  pages, 

Now  appears  to  all  mankind. 
Far  too  high  for  man  to  reach  it, 

'Tis  reveal'd  from  heav'n  above ; 
God  himself  alone  could  teach  it : 

'Tis  the  mystery  of  love. 

3  Why  the  angels,  once  in  heaven, 

Were  allo^v'd  to  fall,  and  fell ; 
Why  no  angel  is  forgiven. 

Who  but  God  himself  can  tell  ? 
Wily  is  man  the  favour'd  being  ? 

This  resolve  lis,  ye  who  can, 
Favour'd  above  others,  seeing 

Christ  the  Lord  has  died  for  man. 

4  Precious  volume !  all  revealing. 

All  that  we  have  need  to  know : 
Nothing  from  our  view  concealing, 

That  can  profit  here  below. 
Hope  we  have :  this  hope  is  cheering. 

That  the  things  we  know  not  now, 
In  tViC  day  of  his  appearing, 

Christ  will  to  his  people  show. 

5  Book  of  books  !  by  him  indited, 

Him  who  reigns,  "the  only  wise," 
How  art  thou  despis'd  and  slighted ! 

Small  thy  work  in  human  eyes. 
I  did  once  myself,  profanely. 

Leave  thy  sacred  page  unread. 
And  for  wisdom  squght,  but  vainly. 

In  the  works  of  man  instead. 
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HYiMX  DVII. 

^^  And  he  said,  Come  in,  thou  blessed  of  the  Lord.''— 

Gen.  xxiv.  31. 

1  "  r^OME  ill,  thou  blessed  of  the  Lord," 

^     Enter  in  Jesu's  precious  name ; 
We  welcome  thee  with  one  accord, 
And  trust  the  Saviour  does  the  same. 

2  Tliy  name,  'tis  hop'd,  already  stands 

Mark'd  in  the  book  of  life  above ; 
And  now  to  thine  we  join  oiu*  hands, 
In  token  of  fraternal  love. 

3  Those  joys  which  earth  cannot  afford, 

Well  seek  in  fellowship  to  prove ; 
Join'd  in  one  spirit  to  our  Lord, 
Together  bound  by  mutual  love. 

4  And  while  we  pass  this  vale  of  tears, 

AVe'll  make  our  joys  and  sorrows  known  ; 
We'll  share  each  other's  hopes  and  fears, 
And  comit  a  brother's  case  om*  own. 

5  Once  more  our  welcome  we  repeat, 

Receive  assurance  of  our  love  ; 
And  may  we  all  together  meet 
Aromid  the  throne  of  God  above ! 


HYIMX  DVIIL 

'  And  the  Lord  added  to  the  church  daily  sudi  as  should  be 
saved.'' — AcTsii.  47. 

1  T  ET  joy  and  thankfulness  be  felt, 
-^     That  Jesus  still  subdues  the  foe ; 
He  makes  the  frozen  heart  to  melt. 
He  lets  the  hopeless  pris'ner  go. 
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2  Behold  the  trophies  of  his  arm, 

We  lately  saw  them  Satan's  prey ; 
But  Jesus  has  dissolv'd  the  charm, 
And  by  his  pow'r  has  set  them  free. 

3  Such  is  the  hope  that  love  demands, 

If  right,  the  final  day  will  tell ; 
Well  freely  give  to  those  our  hands. 
In  whom  the  truth  appears  to  dwell. 

4  Come  then,  dear  friends,  and  share  with  us 

The  weight  and  honour  of  the  cross ; 
They  who  will  follow  Jesus  thus 

Must  be  prepared  for  shame  and  loss. 

5  But  let  us  not  give  way  to  fear, 

We  need  not  fear,  if  we  arc  liis, 

Tlie  Lord  will  guard  his  people  here, 

I'heir  final  place  is  where  he  is. 


HYMN  DIX. 

"  God  setietk  the  solitary  m families."'— Vsxl^i  Ixviii.  6. 

1  CEE  !  our  Saviom*  adds  another, 
^  Let  us  bid  him  welcome  here ; 
Let  us  call  him  friend  and  brother, 

Names  to  ev'ry  Christian  dear; 
Words  they  are  of  sacred  meaning. 

Shewing  what  believers  do. 
Love  as  brethren  without  feigning. 

And  \\\l^,  friends  prove  faithful  too. 

2  Welcome  then,  our  friend  and  brother, 

Welcome  all  our  joys  to  share ! 
Kind  and  faithful  to  each  other, 
May  we  feel  a  brother's  care  : 
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Here  exposed  to  sore  temptation, 

Let  lis  bear  each  other's  load, 
Till  we  gain  complete  salvation 

In  the  presence  of  our  God. 

3  Christians  thus  together  walking, 

Mutual  light  and  strength  impart ; 
"While  of  Christ  the  Saviour  talking, 

Love,  like  fire,  inflames  the  heart : 
Theirs  a  glorious  destination, 

God  himself  with  joy  to  see ; 
Heav'n  their  peaceful  habitation, 

Through  a  blest  eternitv. 


CALL  TO  aUSSIONART  WORK. 

HYISIX  DX. 

"  Ci^  aloud,  spare  not."' — Isaiah  Iviii.  1. 
COUND,  sound  the  truth  abroad, 
^  Bear  ye  the  word  of  God 

Through  the  wide  world  : 
Tell  what  our  Lord  has  done, 
Tell  how  the  day  is  won. 
And  from  his  lofty  throne 

Satan  is  hurled. 

Far  over  sea  and  land, 

('Tis  our  Lord's  own  command,) 

Bear  ye  his  name ; 
Bear  it  to  ev'rj^  shore, 
Eegions  unknown  explore, 
Enter  at  ev'ry  door. 

Silence  is  shame. 
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3  Speed  on  the  wings  of  love, 
Jesus,  who  reigns  above, 

Bids  us  to  fly ; 
They  who  his  message  bear 
Should  neither  doubt  nor  fear, 
He  will  their  friend  appear, 

He  will  be  nigh. 

4  When  on  the  mighty  deep. 
He  will  their  spirits  keep 

Stay'd  on  his  word  ; 
When  in  a  foreign  land, 
No  other  friend  at  hand, 
Jesus  will  by  them  stand, 

Jesus  their  Lord. 

5  Ye  who,  forsaking  all 

At  your  lov'd  Master's  call, 

Comforts  resign ; 
Soon  will  your  work  be  done, 
Soon  will  the  prize  be  won, 
Brighter  than  yonder  sun    - 
Then  shall  ye  shine. 


HYMN  DXI. 

'  We  cannot  hut  speak  the  things  loMch  we  have  seen  and  heard."' 

Acts  iv.  20. 

1  T\rE  have  heard  the  ,io3^ful  news, 
'  ^    Now  let  others  hear  it ; 
Bear  the  tidings  to  the  Jews, 

To  the  nations  bear  it : 
They  who  know  the  joyful  sound 

Never  should  conceal  it, 

But  to  all  the  world  around 

Far  and  wide  reveal  it. 
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2  Joyful  news  the  Gospel  is, 

And  to  thought  confounding ; 
"VTonder,  O  ye  heav'us,  at  this, 

Sing  of  grace  abounding : 
Grace  like  this  was  never  known, 

God  our  nature  wearing, 
Making  human  guilt  his  own. 

And  our  sorrows  bearing. 

3  Spread  abroad  the  joyfid  sound, 

Fly  in  all  directions  ; 
Speak  to  men  the  world  around. 

Men  of  all  complexions  : 
All  are  sinners  needing  grace, 

God's  own  word  has  said  it, 
Go  with  speed  to  ev'ry  place, 

And  unwearied  spread  it. 

4  And  may  he,  whose  gi'ace  it  is, 

Give  the  word  a  blessing, 
Make  the  conquer'd  nations  his, 

Ev'ry  ill  redressing ; 
May  he  take  the  veil  away 

All  the  earth  overspreading, 
And  his  mighty  pow'r  display, 

All  our  hopes  exceeding. 

HYjMN  dxii. 

"  To  proclaim  liberty  to  the  captives.'^—lsAiXTi  Ixi.  1. 
1  l^OW  let  the  trumpet's  cheerful  sound 
^^      Make  known  the  welcome  news  abroad, 
And  to  the  world's  remotest  bound 
Proclaim  the  jubilee  of  God  ; 
The  da}^  appears, 
To  dry  all  tears  ; 
The  day  to  break  th'  oppressor's  rod. 
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2  Ye  slaves  throughout  the  world,  give  ear, 
Ye  Avho  have  sold  yom*selves  for  nought, 
In  Zion's  sacred  gates  appear, 

And  see  what  Zion's  King  has  wrought ; 
Behold  he  reigns ! 
He  breaks  your  chains, 
And  sends  you  liberty  unsought. 

S  Come  home,  ye  wand'rers,  now  come  home, 
Receive  th'  inheritance  you  sold; 
The  year  of  jubilee  is  come. 

The  year  by  prophets  long  foretold; 
The  truth  believe. 
The  gift  receive : 
'Tis  yours  again,  mibought  with  gold, 

4  And  now  let  cheerftd  songs  arise 

From  th'  utmost  limits  of  the  earth : 
The  jubilee  a  theme  supplies, 

A  joyful  theme  of  heav'nly  birth  ; 
Let  songs  abound 
The  world  around, 
The  season  calls  for  sacred  mirth. 


HYMN  DXni. 

*'  This  day  is  a  day  of  good  tidings.'"' — 2  Kings  vii.  9. 

1   CPREAD  the  news,  go  spread  it  wide, 
^      Spread  the  joyful  story ; 
Tell  how  Jesus  liv'd  and  died, 

Spread  the  victor's  glory : 
He  is  now  by  angels  crowu'd, 

He,  whom  man  rejected  ; 
Tell  to  all  the  nations  roimd 

What  he  has  effected. 


MISSIOXARY.  514 

2  Having  heard  the  joyful  news, 

Let  us  not  conceal  it ; 
Rather  let  his  people  choose 

Boldly  to  reveal  it : 
'Tis  the  joyful  news,  when  known, 

Takes  away  our  sadness ; 
This  it  is,  and  this  alone, 

Fills  the  heart  -sWth  gladness. 

3  Let  us  then  with  zeal  engage 

In  a  work  so  glorious ; 
Knowing,  tliough  the  foe  should  rage, 

Truth  will  prove  victorious. 
'Tis  a  cause  that  must  prevail. 

Let  who  may  desert  it. 
Since  the  arm  that  cannot  fail 

"Will  with  pow'r  assert  it. 


HYIMX  DXIY. 

"  We  also  believe,  and  therefore  speak."" — 2  Coe.  iv.  1-3. 

1  A  RISE,  ye  saints,  arise  and  tell 

-^     The  joyful  news  come  down  from  God; 
Arise,  and  with  devoted  zeal, 
Convey  th'  intelligence  abroad. 

2  To  sit  at  ease  would  ill  become 

The  people  whom  the  Lord  has  bless'd ; 
Let  those  who  make  the  world  their  home, 
Be  silent,  and  remain  at  rest. 

3  But  let  us  rise,  and  speak  aloud, 

And  tell  the  world  the  things  we  know. 
How  God  the  heav'ns  in  mercy  bow'd, 
And  liv'd  a  man  of  grief  below. 
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4  0  yes  !  the  God  who  reigns  above, 

Was  once  on  earth  a  man  of  grief ; 
Ye  nations,  hear  it,  "  God  is  love," 
And  brings  a  ruin'd  world  relief. 

5  In  streams  of  blood  his  mercy  flows, 

The  blood  of  him  who  bore  the  cross, 
Who  suffer'd  death,  and  then  arose, 
And  lives  to  plead  the  sinner's  cause. 

6  Now  let  the  idols  fall  aromid. 

And  be  the  Saviour's  name  ador'd ; 

His  Gospel  through  the  world  resound. 

And  all  the  nations  call  him  Lord. 

HYMN  DXV. 

'*  Because  they  came  not  to  the  help  of  the  Lord. " — Judges  y.  2Z. 

1  TTE  people  away, 

•^    Nor  talk  of  delay  ; 

The  time  for  exertion  is  come ; 
The  summons  is  giv'n. 
The  Lord  calls  from  heav'n : 

Let  no  man  now  tarry  at  home. 

2  The  Lord,  in  his  might, 
Is  gone  to  the  fight ; 

And  if  we  should  shrink  from  the  toil. 

The  day  will  be  won. 

The  work  Avill  be  done. 
And  others  will  gather  the  spoil. 

3  And  should  we  decline, 
His  standard  to  join. 

Our  slackness  Avill  meet  its  reward  ; 

A  woe  they  will  find, 

Who  tarry  behind; 
Nor  go  to  the  help  of  the  Lord. 
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4  Then  cast  off  delay, 

"  To  arms,"  and  away  ; 
To  arms — 'tis  the  Lord  gives  the  word : 

With  sword  and  with  shield, 

Away  to  the  field  ; 
''Away  to  the  help  of  the  Lord." 


BirSHs  DXVI. 

^^  Shall  receive  a  hundred-fold." — Matt.  xix.  29. 

1  TTE  "who  know  the  joyful  somid," 

■*-      Make  it  known  the  world  around  : 
If  the  Lord  has  giv'n  to  you. 
Freely  give  to  others  too : 
Men  of  God,  fidfil  your  mission, 
Awful  is  the  world's  condition. 

2  Ye  whom  God  the  Spirit  moves, 
AMiose  delaying  he  reproves, 

L"p  and  leave  your  pleasant  home, 
Leave  it  for  the  joys  to  come. 
They  who  go  where  JesiLs  sends  them, 
Nothing  want,  for  he  befriends  them. 

3  Does  the  peril,  does  the  toil, 
Make  your  heart  with  fear  recoil  ? 
Does  it  worse  than  death  appear, 
To  abandon  all  that 's  here  ? 

Still,  if  Jesus  calls  you,  shrink  not : 
That  he  will  desert  you,  think  not. 

4  He  who  calls  you  far  away, 
Will  the  sacrifice  repay  ; 

Friends  and  home  will  still  be  yours. 
This  his  promise  well  secures. 
Go,  then,  on  his  word  relying, 
In  his  name  all  ills  defymg. 
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5  Soon  the  final  trumpet's  sound 
Will  be  heard  the  world  around : 
What  will  friends  and  home  avail, 
In  the  day  when  all  will  fail? 

All  but  that  which  changes  never, 
That  which  will  endure  for  ever. 

6  Glorious  then  will  they  appear, 
They  who  follow  Jesus  here  : 
Follow,  without  fear  or  shame, 
Through  the  flood,  and  through  the  flame  : 
They  may  glory  in  his  coming. 
Honours  theirs  for  ever  bloomin^^:. 


HYMN  DXYII. 

"  Say  among  the  heathen,  that  the  Lord  reigneth.^'' — 

PSALiI  xcvi    10. 

1  CEND  the  Gospel  to  the  heathen: 

^  Let  them  hear  "  the  joyful  sound;" 
Honour'd  will  our  master  be  then  : 
Honoured  all  the  world  around. 
Wherefore  is  our  love  so  cold  ? 
Why  are  we  so  little  bold  ? 
Why  are  we  so  slow  to  ofler  ? 
Why  are  we  so  loath  to  sufler  ? 

2  Were  we  acting  as  we  should  do, 
How  the  word  of  God  would  run  ; 
Were  we  doing  what  we  could  do, 
Then  the  Gospel,  like  the  sun. 
Round  the  world  worJd  run  its  race, 
Giving  light  to  every  place ; 

From  the  heart  removing  sadness. 
Through  the  nations  spreading  gladness. 


MISSIONARY.  51^ 

Let  us  work,  the  night  is  near  us : 
"Work  we  while  there  yet  is  day ; 
Saviour,  from  thy  dwelling  hear  us  : 
Hear  thy  people  when  they  pray  ; 
Spring  of  life  and  health  thou  art, 
Life  and  health  to  us  impart. 
Let  us  love  thee  as  we  should  do, 
Let  us  serve  thee  as  we  would  do. 


HY^CS^  DXYIII. 

"  Cry  aloiid^  spare  noV — Isaiah  hiii.  1. 

"  pRY  aloud,  and  spare  not," 

^     'Tis  the  Lord's  command; 
Should  they  blame  you,  care  not ; 

Ciy  to  ev'ry  land. 
Let  not  any  nation, 

All  the  world  around, 
Of  the  great  salvation. 

Ignorant  be  found. 

Ill  it  would  become  us, 

Favoiu-'d  as  we  are 
With  a  gracious  promise, 

To  decline  the  war. 
Mighty  as  the  foe  is, 

We  have  more  than  he; 
Yain  his  strength  and  prowess. 

Yictors  we  shall  be. 

Yes,  the  Lord  will  make  us 

Yictors  in  the  fight ; 
He  will  not  forsake  us. 

Nor  withhold  his  might. 
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AYhat  we  do,  we  do  it 
To  our  Master's  praise ; 

And  he  is,  we  know  it. 
True  in  all  his  ways. 

4  Onward  then — good  reason 

Have  we  to  go  on  ; 
To  retreat  were  treason; 

Bid  the  thought  begone. 
Strong  and  valiant  be  then, 

Jesus  leads  the  way, 
His  to  rule  the  heathen, 

His  to  win  the  day. 


HYIMN  DXIX. 

"  T/ie  Lard  is  th?j  keeper.'" — Psalm  cxxi.  5. 

1  "D  LEST,  whom  Jesus  keeps ; 
-^  Blest  they  are  for  ever  ; 
Jesus  never  sleeps, 

Kever  slumbers,  never. 
Safe  whom  he  defends. 

Though  beset  with  dangers ; 
Blest  whom  he  befriends. 

Though  midst  foes  and  strangers. 

2  Sing  of  him,  then,  sing  ; 

Other  mirth  is  madness  ; 
"When  we  praise  our  King, 

There  is  "joy  and  gladness." 
This  is  lawful  mirth. 

Such  as  saints  may  share  in ; 
Free  it  is  from  earth. 

And  from  all  things  therein. 
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His  the  kingdom  is ; 

His  the  pow'r  and  gloiy, 
Tell  the  world  of  this ; 

Tell  the  wondrous  stoiy. 
Tell  how  he  came  down 

From  his  lofty  station, 
Died,  and  won  the  crown ; 

Tell  of  his  salvation. 

Spread  the  news  abroad  ; 

Through  the  nations  spread  it ; 
They  are  blest  of  God, 

They  who  give  it  credit. 
Nothing  leave  undone, 

Till  the  great  salvation. 
Like  yon  glorious  sun, 

Visits  ev'ry  nation. 

'  ^yho  the  blessing  share, 

Zealous  let  them  still  be, 
Till  the  kingdoms  are 

What  we  know  they  will  be ; 
Till  the  Lord  we  own. 

Proves  himself  the  stronger, 
And  a  hostile  throne 

Shall  exist  no  longer. 


ENCOURAGEMENT  TO   MISSIONARY  WORK. 

HYMN  DXX. 

"i?c  glad  in  the  Lord^  and  rejoice.'" — Psalm  xxxii.  11. 
1  'TLS  a  joyfid  day  we  live  in, 

God  is  doing  wondrous  things  ; 
See  the  foe  before  him  driven. 

Hark  !  the  ransom'd  captive  sings  ; 

Sings  with  gladness, 
Gloiy  to  the  King  of  kings. 
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2  Favour'd  spot,  the  spot  we  live  in, 

Mercies  in  our  lot  abound ; 
Chiefly  that  to  us  'tis  given 
To  convey  the  joyful  sound, 

To  convey  it 
To  the  nations  all  around. 

3  They  to  whom  this  grace  is  granted, 

Should  be  strong,  should  valiant  prove. 
In  the  face  of  foes  undaunted. 
Full  of  zeal,  and  full  of  love  ; 

God  is  with  them, 
God,  who  reigns  supreme  above. 

4  Though  a  hostile  world  oppose  it, 

God's  own  cause  must  yet  prevail ; 
True  this  is,  and  he  who  knows  it 
May  persist,  when  others  fail ; 

May  be  valiant. 
When  the  rest  through  fear  grow  pale. 

6   "  God  is  with  us  :"  this  may  cheer  us 
In  the  darkest  day  that  is; 
"  God  is  with  us,"  and  will  hear  us, 
For  the  cause  we  plead  is  his  ; 

"  God  is  with  us," 
All  we  need  is  found  in  this. 


HYMN  DXXI. 

"Zo,  I  am  with  you  always — Matt,  xviii.  20. 
T  ET  the  friends  of  Jesus  boldly 
-^     Plead  the  cause  he  owns  as  his, 
lU  it  would  become  them  coldly 

To  maintain  a  cause  like  this ; 
He  who  owns  it 

Lord  of  life  and  glorv  is. 
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2  They  who  plead  the  cause  of  eiTor, 

Labour  in  the  work  they  love ; 

And  shall  they,  who  know  the  terror 

Of  the  Lord,  less  zealous  prove ; 

And  less  gladly 
In  their  Master's  service  move  ? 

3  Long  we  were  as  those  who  cared  not, 

While  the  nations  went  astray  ; 

Or  as  those,  we  seem'd,  who  dared  not 

Meet  the  foe  and  take  the  prey  ; 

Henceforth  zealous, 
Let  us  mourn  the  long  delay. 

4  Though  the  world  around  be  strangers 

To  the  truth,  and  will  oppose  ; 
Let  us  go,  nor  shrink  from  dangers, 
Though  we  meet  ten  thousand  foes ; 

'Tis  sufficient; 
Jesus  with  his  people  goes. 

HY]M^  DXXII. 

"  Worship  him,  all  ye  gods.'' — Psalm  xcvii.  7. 

1  Ij^ALL,  ye  idols,  fall  before  him, 
^  Lo,  the  living  God  appears ; 
All  ye  gods  around,  adore  him, 

Tremble,  and  confess  yom*  fears  ; 
Prostrate,  from  your  places  hmTd, 
Own  the  God  that  made  the  world. 

2  Long  he  seem'd  as  one  forgetting, 

Or  as  one  who  lay  asleep, 
Or  as  one  who  cared  not,  letting 

All  the  nations  stray  like  sheep  ; 
Only  seem'd  :  he  shmiber'd  not, 
Nor  was  heedless,  nor  forgot. 

__  _ 
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3  But  he  seems  to  sleep  no  longer, 
Lo,  he  comes  to  meet  his  foes  ; 
Soon  to  prove  whose  arm  is  stronger, 

His,  or  theirs  who  dare  oppose  ; 
When  his  arm  is  lifted  np. 
Who  or  what  his  work  shall  stop  ? 

HYMN  DXXni. 

"  W?)en  thp  judgments  are  in  the  earth,  the  inhahitants  of  the 
world  will  learn  righteousness.'" — Isaiah  xxvi.  9. 


1  T  ET  those  who  are  agreed 
■^     That  Jesus  is  the  Lord, 
The  sinner's  hope  indeed. 

His  people's  blest  reward, 
Unite  in  one 
To  make  him  known. 
And  spread  abroad,  in  eVry  place. 
The  tidings  of  a  Saviour's  grace. 

2  What  day  like  this  has  been, 

So  promising  and  fair  ? 
How  many  signs  are  seen, 
That  shew  the  season  rare ! 
And  bid  us  fly 
With  eager  joy. 
To  spread  abroad,  in  ev'ry  place. 
The  tidings  of  a  Saviour's  grace. 

3  The  judgments  of  our  God, 

That  shew  his  mighty  arm, 
Are  in  the  earth  abroad, 
And  fill  it  with  alarm  ; 
A  time  like  this 
Propitious  is. 
To  spread  abroad,  in  ev'ry  place, 
The  tidings  of  a  Saviour's  grace. 
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4  The  doors  now  open  stand, 
That  lately  all  were  barr'd, 
Unlock'd  at  his  command, 
To  whom  no  work  is  hard  ; 
He  points  the  way, 
Let  us  obey. 
And  spread  abroad,  in  evVy  place, 
The  tiduigs  of  a  Saviour's  grace. 


HYIMN  DXXIY. 

"  I  shall  give  thee  the  heathen  fo?'  thine  inheritance." — 

Psalm  ii.  : 

1  A   BRIGHT  day  it  is  that  we  live  in, 
-^     A  promise  to  cheer  us  there  is ; 

To  our  Lord  shall  the  heathen  be  given, 
The  ends  of  the  earth  shall  be  his. 

Awake,  then,  ye  saints,  and  be  doing. 
The  work  of  the  Lord  is  begun  ; 

The  word  of  his  grace  is  pursuing 

Its  course,  round  the  earth,  like  the  sun. 

2  ^Ve  may  not  draw  back,  'twould  be  treason  : 

Go  forward  we  will,  nay,  we  must ; 
The  vrill  of  the  Lord  is  om*  reason. 

His  grace  and  his  promise  our  trust. 
His  people  need  not  be  disheartened, 

"\Miatever  before  them  they  see  ; 
The  arm  of  the  Lord  is  not  shorten'd, 

L'nchang'd  and  unchangeable  he. 

3  Go  forth,  then,  ye  men  who  are  ready 

For  Jesus  to  give  up  yom*  lives ; 
Who,  counting  the  cost,  Avill  be  steady, 
A^'henever  the  moment  arrives, 
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To  bring  to  the  proof  your  pretension. 

Then  go,  whom  the  Lord  has  ordain'cl, 
Of  his  name  and  his  truth  to  make  mention  : 

Go  forth,  by  his  power  sustain' d. 

4  No  peril,  no  foe,  no  disaster, 

Nor  things  that  appal  other  men, 
Need  move  you,  because  of  your  Master, 

Who  knows  how  to  succour,  and  when. 
His  pow'r  is  at  hand,  and,  when  needed, 

Will  help  you,  of  this  be  ye  sure : 
Your  cry  will  be  never  unheeded, 

Yom-  interests  with  him  are  secure  : 

5  'Tis  blessed  to  suffer  for  Jesus, 

Whatever  the  suff 'ring  may  be ; 
He  knows  us,  we're  sure,  and  he  sees  us. 

All-knowing,  all-seeing  is  he  ; 
The  griefs  of  his  people,  he  makes  them 

His  own,  and  his  burthen  they  are ; 
His  people,  he  never  forsakes  them : 

His  treasure  thev  are,  and  his  care. 


MISSIONARY  WORK  A  DUTY. 

HYMN  DXXV. 

"  Ye  are  the  light  of  the  world.'' — Matt.  v.  14. 

0  ALYATION  !  what  a  blessed  sound ! 
^     Convey  it  all  the  world  around. 
Wherever  men  are  known  to  dwell, 
The  tidings  of  salvation  tell. 

On  you,  the  people  of  the  Lord, 
This  work  devolves,  to  spread  his  word. 
Convey  it  then  from  shore  to  shore, 
A  liojht  to  those  unblest  before. 
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3  "A  city  set  upon  a  hill," 

His  people  are,  and  'tis  liis  will 
They  should  be  seen  ;  remember  this. 
An  imseen  people  are  not  his. 

4  To  spread  the  knowledge  of  his  name, 
Their  mission  is ;  and  O  what  shame 
Would  theirs  be,  should  they  not  fulfil 
Their  trust,  and  do  their  Master's  ^vi\.\ ! 

5  A  mighty  voice  is  heard  abroad, 

A  voice  by  which  the  world  is  awed. 
"  Men's  hearts  are  failing  them  for  fear," 
Lest  things,  thought  distant,  should  be  near. 

6  Arise,  then,  ye  whose  mission  is 

To  preach  the  truth  ;  the  work  is  his. 
Who  reigns  below,  who  reigns  above, 
A  work  of  power,  a  work  of  love. 

7  And  ye  whom  God  the  Lord  may  call 
To  part  from  home,  and  friends,  and  all, 
Let  nothing  stay  you,  nothing  here, 
However  good,  however  dear. 

8  And  ye  who  for  the  present  live. 
Who  ha\'ing  much,  but  little  give, 
O  think  of  him  who  died  to  save. 
To  make  you  his,  and  all  you  have. 

9  They  little  give,  who  little  love  ; 
Their  hearts  are  here,  and  not  above. 
For  where  the  treasure  is,  the  heart 
Will  always  be.     They  never  part. 

10  Now  may  the  Spirit  give  us  pow'r 
To  love  our  Lord  ;  and  from  this  horn- 
May  all  we  are,  and  all  we  have, 
Be  his  who  came  from  heav'n  to  save. 
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HYMX  DXXYI. 

"  Their  line  is  gone  out  throughout  all  the  earth.''' — Psalm  xix.  4. 

1  A  ROUND  the  globe,  this  world  of  ours, 
-^     The  idol  reigns,  of  God  abhorr'd. 
Your  work  it  is  :  ye  saints,  'tis  yours, 

To  spread  the  knowledge  of  your  Lord. 
The  lamp  is  meant  a  light  to  be 
To  all  aroimd,  that  all  may  see. 

2  Then  lose  no  time,  and  spare  no  pains, 

Nor  any  sacrifice  too  great  esteem. 
If  made  on  his  accoimt  whose  veins 

Supplied  the  rich  and  copious  stream. 
That  cancels  guilt,  that  cancels  yours, 
And  pardon,  peace,  and  life  procures. 

3  We  must  not  sleep  upon  our  post, 

But  to  our  Master's  will  give  heed ; 
They  serve  him  best,  who  love  him  most, 

And  love  gives  value  to  the  deed. 
Then  think  we  of  the  cross  and  shame, 
'Tis  this  that  fans  the  holy  flame. 

4  Come  on,  then,  and  let  nothing  damp 

Our  ardour  in  the  Saviour's  cause ; 
Nor  fear  we,  though  an  host  encamp 

Around,  'tis  thus  it  always  was. 
The  cause  we  plead  has  many  foes. 
And  ever  ready  to  oppose. 

6  Then  spread  around  this  world  of  ours. 
With  holy  zeal,  the  truth  of  God ; 
'Tis  this  subdues  the  adverse  powers ; 
Then  send  the  word  of  life  abroad, 
And  be  ye  sm-e  that  it  will  prove 
A  power  the  world  itself  to  move. 
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6  In  doing  so,  we  only  own 

Our  common  Mastei-'s  power  and  grace. 
Then  let  us,  when  before  his  throne, 

Entreat  him  that  in  ev'iy  place 
The  missionary  may  be  found, 
Imparting  light  to  all  around. 


PRAYEB     FOB     SUCCESS. 

HY3IN   DXXYII. 

'^  But  thou  art  the  same.'" — Psalm  cii.  27. 

1  "^OAY  Qiay  the  mighty  arm  awake, 

-''*      That  wonders  wrought  in  ancient  days. 
That  Babylon's  proud  walls  may  shake. 
And  God  his  own  fair  temple  raise. 

2  Art  thou  not  still  the  same,  0  God, 

The  same  to  hear,  the  same  to  save, 
As  when  thy  servant  mov'd  his  rod 
At  thy  command,  and  cleft  the  wave  ? 

3  Is  any  thing  too  hard  for  thee, 

For  thee,  whose  arm  is  cloth'd  with  might  ? 
Then  let  thy  waiting  people  see 

Thy  pow'r  displayed,  a  wondrous  sight  I 

4  The  pow'r  that  sets  the  pris'ner  free, 

That  wipes  the  mom-ner's  tears  away ; 
The  pow'r  that  makes  the  blind  to  see, 
And  tmns  the  darkest  night  to  day. 

5  Shine,  Lord,  upon  the  world  around. 

To  sinners  let  thy  grace  be  giv'n ; 
So  shall  thy  people's  songs  abound, 
And  angels  feel  new  joy  in  heav'n. 
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HYMN  DXXVIII. 

"  Behold,  the  Lord's  hand  is  not  shortened.'" — Isaiah  lix.  1. 

1  T  ORD,  arise,  and  crush  the  foe, 
^  Conqu'rmg  and  to  conquer  go ; 
See  thy  people  -wait  and  pray, 
Lookmg  for  a  promis'd  day  ; 
Yes,  thy  people  wait  with  reason, 
Looking  for  a  glorious  season. 

2  Where  is  now  thy  gracious  ear, 
Is  it  deaf  and  cannot  hear  ? 
"Where  the  arm  that  smote  the  wave, 
Is  it  weak  and  cannot  save  ?        • 
Lord,  arise,  thy  people  pray  thee  :    . 
When  thou  workest,  who  shall  stay  thee  ? 

3  Lord,  arise,  the  pow'r  is  thine. 
Let  thy  light  from  Zion  shine; 
Glorious  thou  in  all  thy  ways. 
Work  as  in  the  ancient  days, 
When  thine  arm  thy  people  giuded 
Through  the  sea,  for  them  divided. 

4  As  when  in  a  thirsty  land, 
Water  flow'd  at  thy  command. 
Water  to  refresh  thine  own, 
Water  from  the  flinty  stone  ; 
And  thy  people  saw  with  wonder 
Rocks  and  mountains  cleft  asunder. 

5  God  of  Isra'l,  still  the  same. 
For  the  glory  of  thy  name. 
Let  thy  people  now  behold 
Mighty  works  like  those  of  old ; 
Works  of  pow'r,  the  mountains  moving, 
Works  of  grace,  thy  kindness  proving. 
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HYIMN  DXXIX. 

"  Let  God  arise.'"' — Psalm  Ixvlii.  1. 

1  T  ET  God  arise, 

^     The  only  wise, 
And  let  his  foes  before  him  fly ; 

At  his  command, 

Let  ev'ry  land 
Be  fill'd  with  light  and  sacred  joy. 

2  The  dawning  ray 
Of  that  bright  day 

Whose  sun  shall  gladden  ev'ry  place, 

A  light  imparts, 

That  cheers  our  hearts, 
And  bids  us  toil  and  danger  face. 

3  The  Lord  has  said 
His  truth  shall  spread, 

And  all  the  earth  his  glory  see  ; 

Arise,  0  Lord, 

Fulfil  thy  word. 
And  thine  alone  the  honour  be. 

4  Thy  people  wait 
With  hope  elate ; 

Not  distant  far  the  day  appears, 

\Mien  war  shall  cease. 

And  heav'nly  peace 
Shall  wipe  away  ten  thousand  tears. 

6  Then  Abrah'm's  seed, 

From  bondage  freed. 
Shall  taste  of  liberty  and  joy  ; 

From  home  long  driv'n. 

But  now  forgiv'u, 
The  waster  shall  no  more  destroy. 
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6  This  day  is  light, 

But  far  more  bright 
The  day  when  Jesus  will  return  ; 

He'll  wipe  away 

All  tears  that  day, 
His  people  never  more  shall  mourn. 

HY]MN  DXXX. 

"  Then  thou  shalt  say  in  thine  heart,  Who  hath  begotten  me 
these  f" — Isaiah  xlix.  21. 

1  "  p  IVE  us  room  that  we  may  dwell," 

^      Zion's  children  cry  aloud ; 
See  their  numbers  how  they  swell, 

How  they  gather  like  a  cloud ; 
Go  and  tell  the  joyful  story, 
'Tis  the  day  of  Zion's  glory. 

2  O  how  bright  the  morning  seems  ! 

Brighter  from  so  dark  a  night ; 
Zion  is  like  one  that  dreams, 

Fiird  with  wonder  and  delight ; 
Zion's  night  of  grief  is  ended, 
Zion  of  her  God  befriended, 

3  Zion,  now  arise  and  shine, 

Lo  !  thy  light  from  heav'n  is  come ; 
These  that  crowd  from  far  are  thine. 

Give  thy  sons  and  daughters  room  ; 
Sorrow  from  thy  cup  is  taken, 
Thou  shalt  be  no  more  forsaken. 

4  Lo  !  thy  sun  goes  down  no  more, 

God  himself  will  be  thy  light ; 
All  that  caus'd  thee  grief  before 

Buried  lies  in  endless  night : 
Earthly  pomp  is  short  and  wasting, 
Thine  is  glory  everlasting. 
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HY]MN  DXXXI. 

"  Let  the  earth  hear:'—lskixE.  xxxlv.  1. 

1  A  'TIS  a  sound  should  fill  the  world ! 

^     The  sound  of  mercy  through  the  Lamb  ; 
Lo !  Satan  from  his  seat  is  hurl'd, 
Unable  to  withstand  his  name ; 
From  heav'n  like  lightmng  see  him  fall, 
Struck  by  the  arm  that  conquers  all. 

2  Lord,  give  the  word  ! — and  wak'd  by  thee, 

Let  many  tongues  thy  vict'ry^  tell ; 
That  hopeless  sinners  now  may  see 

That  thou  hast  vanquish' d  death  and  hell : 
Sound,  sound  the  joyful  truth  abroad  ! 
Let  smners  now  draw  nigh  to  God. 

3  And  thou,  victorious  Lord,  all  hail ! 

Immortal  hoiiom's  shade  thy  brow  ! 
AVhen  death  and  hell  thy  friends  assail. 

They  nnd  in  thee  a  refuge  now ; 
Thy  name  shall  furnish  them  ^dth  arms, 
And  free  thek  soids  from  all  alarms. 

HY3IN  DXXXII. 

'  Gird  thy  sword  upon  thy  thigh,  0  most  mighty,  with  thy  glory 
and  thy  majesty.'''' — Psalm  xlv.  -3. 

1  TESUS,  immortal  King,  go  on, 

^    The  glorious  day  will  soon  be  won  ; 

Thine  enemies  prepare  to  flee. 

And  leave  a  conquer'd  world  to  thee. 

2  Gird  on  thy  sword,  victorious  chief! 
The  captive  sinner's  sole  relief ; 
Cast  the  usiu^^er  from  his  throne. 
And  make  the  imiverse  thine  own. 
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3  Thy  footsteps,  Lord,  with  joy  we  trace, 
And  mark  the  conquests  of  thy  grace  ; 
Finish  the  work  thou  hast  begun, 
And  let  thy  will  on  earth  be  done. 

4  Then  shall  contending  nations  rest. 
For  love  shall  reign  in  every  breast ; 
Weapons  for  war  design'd  shall  cease. 
Or  then  be  implements  of  peace. 

5  Hark !  how  the  hosts  triumphant  sing, 
"The  Lord  omnipotent  is  King;" 

Let  all  his  saints  rejoice  at  this. 
The  kingdoms  of  the  world  are  his. 

Hallelujah!  Amen! 

HYMN  DXXXIII. 

"  For  a  great  door  and  effectual  is  opened  unto  me.'" — 

1  Cor.  xvl.  9. 

1  \rOW  let  "a  great  effectual  door" 
^ '      Be  open'd  to  om-  labours.  Lord ! 
That  open'd  shall  be  shut  no  more, 

A  door  of  entrance  to  thy  word. 

2  0  touch  their  lips  with  hallow'd  fire, 

Who  to  the  world  unfold  thy  plan ; 
Their  hearts  with  sacred  love  inspire, 
The  love  of  God,  the  love  of  man. 

3  0  animate  thy  servants.  Lord, 

With  zeal  that  nothing  can  repress ; 
And  while  they  seek  to  spread  thy  word. 
Their  counsels  and  then-  labours  bless. 

4  0  send  thy  Spirit  from  above, 

Nor  let  his  holy  influence  cease, 
Till  hatred  ends  in  mutual  love. 
And  strife  in  imiversal  peace. 
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BTSn^  DXXXIY. 

"  God  reigneth  over  the  heathen.'" — Psalm  xlvii.  8. 

1  XTIXG  of  Zion,  give  the  order, 

•^^     Send  thy  light  and  truth  abroad, 
0  let  Zion  stretch  her  border, 
Zion  favoured  of  her  God. 

2  Thou  canst  form  the  zealous  preacher, 

Thou  canst  light  and  love  impart ; 
Send  thy  word  to  ev'ry  creature. 
Send  it  to  the  sinner's  heart. 

3  O  let  many  now  be  ready 

To  go  forth,  at  thy  command, 

Men  of  faith,  approv'd  and  steady, 

Leaving  all  at  thy  command. 

4  Send  thy  truth  to  ev'ry  region. 

Let  the  distant  people  hear  ; 

Let  them  turn  from  false  religion. 

And  to  truth  alone  give  ear. 

5  Thou  art  God :  who  would  not  fear  thee. 

Who  that  knows  thy  glorious  pow'r  ? 
0  that  all  the  world  may  hear  thee. 
And  be  slaves  of  sin  no  more. 


HYMN  DXXXY. 

"  And  the  desert  shall  rejoice." — Isalih  xxxv.  1. 

L  CEE  !  the  wilderness  rejoices, 
^     Lately  'twas  a  barren  spot ; 
Let  lis  raise  oiu'  thankful  voices, 

Let  us  own  what  God  has  wrought : 
Who  could  think  of  such  a  thing, 
God  has  made  the  waste  to  sing ! 
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2  Here,  where  nought  but  thorns  and  briers 

Lately  grew  and  wildly  spread, 
Lo  !  the  cedar  now  aspires, 

Lo  !  the  cypress  lifts  its  head ; 
Lord,  we  own  the  work  divine, 
All  the  glory.  Lord,  be  thine. 

3  See  the  trees  thine  hand  has  planted, 

AVatch  them  with  a  constant  care ; 
0  let  our  request  be  granted. 

Make  them  fruitfid,  make  them  fair ; 
Keep,  O  keep  them  still  in  view, 
Let  them  live  and  flourish  too ! 

4  Further,  Lord,  'tis  our  desire, 

(Tm-n  not  thou  away  thine  ear,) 
Root  out  ev'ry  thorn  and  brier. 

In  their  place  let  trees  appear ; 
Thus  from  plants  injurious  freed, 
Shall  the  desert  smile  indeed. 


HYJMN  DXXXVI. 

"  1  have  considered  the  days  of  old."" — Psalm  Ixxvii.  5. 

1  WHERE'S  the  mighty  arm,  where  is  it  ? 

'  ^    A\Tiere  the  arm  that  wi'ought  of  old  ? 
When  will  God  his  church  revisit. 
And  his  glorious  plans  imfold  ? 

Long  expected. 
And  by  prophets  long  foretold. 

2  Will  the  Lord  cast  off,  and  never 

Shew  his  pow'r  as  heretofore  ? 
Is  his  mercy  gone  for  ever  ? 
Will  the  Spirit  come  no  more, 

As  when  thousands 
Yielded  to  his  quick'ning  pow'r  ? 
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3  God  of  Isra'l,  hear,  O  hear  us  ! 

Hear  the  feeble  cry  we  raise ; 

Let  the  Spirit  come  to  cheer  us, 

Come  as  in  the  ancient  days, 

When  thy  people 
Saw  thy  poVr,  and  sang  thy  praise. 

4  Let  thy  word,  with  force  resistless, 

L^rge  its  com-se,  nor  hinder'd  be ; 
Let  thy  Spirit  rouse  the  listless, 
Let  the  blind  begin  to  see ; 

And  the  pris'ners. 
Send  them  glorious  liberty. 

hy:\ix  dxxxyil 

'  Then  the  Lord  awaked  as  one  out  of  sleep.'" — Psalm  Ixxviii.  65. 

1  A  WAELE,  O  Lord,  as  one  from  sleep, 
■^     The  foe  is  proud,  the  foe  is  strong ; 
For  this  do  those  who  love  thee  weep, 

And  tempted  are  to  ask  "  How  long. 
How  long,  O  Lord,"  wilt  thou  refrain  ? 
How  long  shall  the  usm'per  reign  ? 

2  Thou  sleepest  not,  we  know  it.  Lord  ; 

Xor  dare  we  utter  thoughts  like  these. 
Unless  instructed  by  thy  word  ; 

But,  taught  by  this,  we  bend  our  laiees, 
And  cry,  "Awake,  0  Lord,  awake," 
And  hear  us,  for  thy  mercy's  sake. 

3  This  favour.  Lord,  we  ask  of  thee. 

That  thy  salvation  may  go  forth, 
And  "  as  a  lamp  that  bumeth"  be 

From  east  to  west,  from  south  to  north, 
Imparting  light  to  every  place. 
The  holy  light  of  truth  and  gi'ace. 
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4  And  they  who  are  not  called  to  leave 

Their  native  land,  to  spread  the  truth : 
Let  them  with  more  affection  cleave 

To  him,  the  common  Lord  of  both, 
To  him,  the  same  in  every  place. 
The  same  in  truth,  in  power,  in  grace. 


HYMN  DXXXVIII. 

'  To  proclaim  liberty  to  the  caiJtives.'" — Isaiah  Ixi.  1. 

1  CEEST  thou  yonder  vessel  borne 
^  On  the  broad  Atlantic  wave  ? 
Sent  she  is  to  those  that  mourn. 

To  the  captive,  to  the  slave ; 
Touch  her  not,  ye  men  that  war. 

Deal  not  %vith  her  as  a  foe  ; 
Goods  she  has  that  sacred  are, 

Let  her  unmolested  go. 

2  Know  ye  whither  she  is  bound  ? 

Know  ye  what  her  errand  is  ? 
Where  the  idol  keeps  his  ground, 

Where  all  hearts  and  hands  are  his : 
Thither  does  she  steer  her  coiu*se, 

Bent  upon  the  idol's  fall, 
Arm'd  with  Truth's  resistless  force, 

Tfuth,  that  Truth  that  conquers  all. 

3  Speed  her.  Lord,  O  speed  her  way, 

Speed  her  through  the  mighty  deep. 
Bring  her  to  her  port,  we  pray. 

Save  the  cargo,  save  the  ship  ; 
Waft  her  to  the  distant  shore 

Whither  she  is  bound,  0  Lord ; 
Open  for  thy  word  a  door. 

Let  the  idol  be  abhorr'd. 
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4  Bring  her  back  again,  we  pray, 

Safely  from  the  distant  land 
WTiither  now  she  bends  her  way, 

Guided  by  thine  unseen  hand ; 
Often  let  her  sail  again. 

Thus  commission' d  from  above  : 
Bearing  to  the  sons  of  men 

Tidings  of  redeeming  love. 

HYIilN  DXXXIX. 

ON  THE  VESSEL  C-\LLED  "  THE  DOVE,"  WHEN  ABOUT  TO  SAIL. 

"  And  the  dove  came  in  to  hhn  .  .  .  and  lo!  in  her  mouth  was 
an  olive  leaf.'" — Gen.  viii.  11. 

1  CEE  how  many  vessels  yonder 
^     Ready  are  to  quit  the  shore, 
Some  for  trade,  and  some  for  plunder, 

Man  it  is  that  covets  more. 
Soon  the  land  will  be  lost  sight  of, 

Nothing  seen  but  sea  and  sky, 
Yet  the  peril  he  makes  light  of, 

As  if  death  were  not  so  nigh. 

2  But  there  is  a  vessel  floating 

In  the  midst,  with  sails  unfurl' d, 
And  she  bears  a  name  denoting 

She  belongs  not  to  this  world. 
Yes,  her  goodly  name  "  The  Dove"  is. 

And  the  olive  branch  her  sign ; 
Her  commission  from  above  is, 

And  the  Lord  says,  "  This  is  mine." 

3  Speed  her  through  the  mighty  ocean, 

Be  her  guide,  and  be  her  guard ; 
When  the  waves,  in  wild  commotion, 
Rage,  and  foam,  and  threaten  hard, 

2k 
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Then  the  time,  0  Lord,  for  thee  is, 
To  appear,  and  save  thine  own. 

Save  the  vessel  then,  for  she  is 
Thine,  and  power  is  thine  alone. 

4  What  a  precious  cargo  hers  is  ! 

'Tis  the  word  of  God  she  bears. 
Teeming  with  a  thousand  mercies. 

Drying  up  the  source  of  tears. 
Nor  forgotten  is  the  preacher, 

Faithful  partner  of  the  word, 
Its  example  and  its  teacher, 

Leaving  all  to  serve  his  Lord. 

5  When  she  gains  her  destination, 

And  her  cargo  puts  on  shore, 
Bless  the  word  of  thy  salvation, 

Sa"\dour,  bless  it  more  and  more. 
Often  going  and  returning. 

May  she  long  a  blessing  be; 
And  the  distant  people  learning, 

From  thy  word,  thy  glory  see. 


HYMN  DXL. 

"  And  the  isles  shall  icaitfor  his  law." — Isaiah  xlli.  4. 

1  CHINE,  Lord,  on  this  dark  land  of  ours, 
^     Forth  from  thy  sanctuary  shine ; 
Send  out  thy  word  with  all  its  pow'rs. 

And  make  this  people  henceforth  thine. 

2  Where  superstition's  iron  chain 

Has  long  been  worn  with  deep  disgrace. 
Let  glorious  liberty  now  reign. 
Such  liberty  as  saints  possess. 
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8  Let  men  anointed  from  above, 
Faithful,  affectionate,  and  bold. 
Go  through  the  land,  proclaim  thy  love, 
And  bring  the  wand'rers  to  thy  fold. 

4  Though  many  obstacles  appear. 

Since  nothing  can  "w-ithstand  thy  pow'r. 
We'll  look  m  hope,  and  wait  in  pray'r, 
Till  thou  shalt  bring  the  glorious  hour. 

5  Then  shall  this  happy  island  smile, 

When  truth's  fair  light  shall  shine  from 
heav'n, 
"WTien  Satan  shall  no  more  beguile, 
Xor  spread  abroad  his  fatal  leav'n. 

HY^rX  DXLI. 

^^  And  in  thy  majesty  ride  prosperously."' — Psalm  xlv.  4. 

1  pPvOSP'EOUS  be  thy  way,  O  Lord, 
^      Ride  thou  on  and  win  the  day ; 

Thine  the  Spirit's  conqu'ring  sword, 
Who  thy  mighty  arm  can  stay  ? 

2  Ride  thou  on,  as  in  the  day 

When  the  tyrant  own'd  thy  pow'r, 
And,  though  loath,  resign'd  his  prey  ; 
Ride  thou  on,  as  in  that  hour. 

3  Or  as  when,  beneath  the  wave, 

He  and  his  lay  buried  all. 
Whom  thou  judgest,  who  can  save  ? 
Who  or  what  can  stay  his  fall  ? 

4  Ride  thou  on,  as  in  the  day 

When  thou  didst  thy  people  guide 
Tlirough  the  desert,  in  a  way 
By  the  foot  of  man  untried. 
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5  Or  as  when,  led  on  by  thee, 

Isra'l  gain'd  the  promis'd  land- 
When  thou  mad'st  then-  foes  to  flee  ; 
When  thou  led'st  them  by  the  hand. 

6  As  it  was,  so  be  it  still, 

Shew  thy  faithfulness  and  love, 
Ancient  promises  fulfil, 

Shed  thy  blessings  from  above. 

HYIMN  DXLII. 

^^  Awake,  why  sleepest  thou,  0  Lard?'' — Psalm  xHv.  23. 

1  A  WAKE,  O  Lord,  why  sleepest  thou? 
•^     Or  seem'st  to  us  to  sleep  ? 
Awake,  and  show  thy  wonders  now : 

Thy  wonders  m  the  deep. 

2  Awake,  as  in  the  days  of  old, 

For  thou  art  still  the  same ; 
Thy  purposes  of  love  unfold, 
And  manifest  thy  name. 

3  We  look  to  see  a  glorious  day, 

Nor  do  we  look  in  vain ; 
Rely  upon  thy  word  we  may, 
Thou  wilt  thy  cause  maintain. 

4  Thy  word  throughout  the  earth  shall  spread, 

Thy  word  of  truth  and  grace : 
Thy  quick'ning  pow'r  shall  raise  the  dead  ; 
The  same  in  ev'ry  place. 

5  Thine  is  the  word,  the  pow'r  is  thine. 

The  work  is  thine  alone. 
0  Lord,  upon  the  nations  shine, 
And  make  the  world  thine  own. 


MISSIONARY.  543 


HYIMX   DXLIII. 

'  Thy  will  he  done  in  earth,  as  it  is  in  heaven.'' — Matt.  vi.  10. 

1  "  "pROM  the  rising  of  the  sun 

-'-      To  the  going  down  thereof," 
Let  thy  will,  0  Lord,  be  done, 
As  it  is  by  those  above. 

2  Let  thy  people  strive  and  pray. 

That  thy  word  may  freely  rim ; 

Through  the  world  may  win  its  way  ; 

And  thy  will  on  earth  be  done. 

3  Be  thy  banner.  Lord,  imfm'l'd  : 

"  Grace  and  truth"  its  motto  be, 
Till  the  kingdoms  of  this  world 
All  belong,  0  Lord,  to  thee. 

4  Thine  they  are,  by  right,  we  know  ; 

Thou  wilt  soon  assert  thy  claim  ; 
Thou  wilt  seize  and  bind  the  foe  ; 
Thine  the  victor's  deeds  and  fame. 

5  Bright  that  day,  but  brighter  still, 

Brighter  far  the  glorious  day. 
When,  thy  promise  to  fulfil. 

Thou  wilt  bear  thy  saints  away. 

6  Bear  them  to  their  place  above. 

Where  the  "many  mansions"  are: 
There  to  sing  thy  matchless  love. 
Free  from  sin,  from  error  far. 

7  In  the  prospect  of  that  day, 

Ev'n  now,  thy  saints  are  blest : 
Come  thou,  then,  thy  people  say, 
Come,  and  take  them  to  their  rest. 
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THANKS     FOR      SUCCBSS. 

HYMN  DXLIY. 

"  What  have  I  to  do  any  more  with  idols  ?" — Hosea  xiv.  8. 

1  CEE,  how  many  lately  bowing 

^  To  their  idols,  wood  and  stone, 
Now  a  blessed  change  avowing, 

Bow  before  the  Saviour's  throne. 
And  with  gladness 

Praise  the  Savioui^'s  name  alone. 

2  This  is  cause  of  joy  and  wonder, 

God  has  set  the  captives  free, 

He  has  burst  their  bonds  asunder, 

Happy  they  and  glorious  he. 

God  our  Saviour*! 
Who  can  be  compar'd  to  thee  ? 

3  When  thou  workest,  who  shall  stay  thee? 

Who  shall  stay  the  work  begun  ? 
Lord,  go  on,  thy  people  pray  thee, 
Till  the  glorious  day  is  won :  . 

And  the  gospel 
Takes  its  circuit  like  the  sun. 

HYMN  DXLY. 

ON  HEARING  THE  LATE  HAPPY  NEWS  FROM  THE  SOUTH-SEA 
ISLANDS. 

^^  I  will  talk  of  thy  doings." — Psalm  Ixxvii.  12. 

1    TOY  to  all  the  friends  of  Zion ! 
^      Joy  to  thousands,  joy  to  us  ! 
He  whose  promise  we  rely  on. 
Wondrous  is,  and  wonders  does ; 

Praise  our  Saviour, 
Who  revives  his  people  thus. 
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Tidings  from  a  distant  quarter, 
Fnll  of  joy,  demand  our  praise; 

Is  Jehovah's  arm  now  shorter 
Than  it  was  in  ancient  days  ? 

Or  his  mercy, 
Is  it  less,  the  faU'n  to  raise  ? 

Joj^ul  let  us  raise  our  voices  ; 

God,  our  God,  is  still  the  same, 
Still  in  mercy  he  rejoices, 

Still  he  puts  his  foes  to  shame ; 
And  his  people 

StiU  have  cause  to  bless  his  name. 

Still  the  same  and  doing  wondei^  ; 

In  the  whirlwind,  in  the  flame. 
In  the  storms,  and  in  the  thimders. 

In  the  still  small  voice  the  same ; 
Sing  with  gladness, 

Hallow'd  be  our  Saviom*'s  name. 

What  his  arm  has  wrought  already. 
Shews  us  what  his  pow'r  can  do; 

Zealous  in  his  cause  and  steady, 
Let  his  people  onward  go ; 

So  our  Saviour 
Greater  wonders  yet  will  shew. 


TTAI! 

11    TV 


HTMX  DXLVI. 

'•  Sin^  unto  the  Lord.'' — Isaiah  xii.  5. 
K  I  how  the  distant  nations  sing 


The  mountains  and  the  valleys  ring ; 
And  while  they  welcome  Jacob's  star, 
With  joy  we  listen  from  afar. 
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2  'Tis  Jacob's  star  that  sheds  its  light 
On  lands  till  now  involv'd  in  night, 
And  gives  the  promise  of  a  day, 
Whose  glories  never  fade  away. 

3  For  joy  of  this,  the  people  sing. 
For  joy  of  this,  the  mountains  ring ; 
A  cheerfid  and  a  blessed  sound, 

'Twill  spread,  ere  long,  the  world  around. 

4  A  day  of  promise  such  as  this, 
The  cause  of  joy  and  wonder  is ; 
We  wonder,  and  we  praise  the  Lord, 
We  own  the  triumphs  of  his  word. 

6  The  God  of  Isra'l  glorious  is. 

The  kingdom  and  the  pow'r  are  his ; 
While  foes,  ere  long,  must  own  his  claim. 
His  friends  shall  triumph  in  his  name : 

6  Shall  triumph  in  his  name  that  day, 
When  heav'n  and  earth  shall  pass  away. 
God's  chosen  and  appointed  heirs, 
The  bright  inheritance  is  theirs. 


HYMN  DXLVII. 

"  And  the  tongue  of  the  dumb  sing.'"' — Isaiajh  xxxv. 

1  TIARK !  the  sound  of  distant  voices, 
^^  Sweet  and  solemn  is  the  strain  ; 
'Tis  the  savage — he  rejoices. 

Not  as  once,  with  joy  profane ; 
'Tis  the  Saviour's  praise  he  sings, 
"  Glory  to  the  King  of  kings." 
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2  Whence  this  change,  so  great  so  blessed, 

Tell  it  through  the  world  abroad ; 
'Tis  the  work  of  God  confessed, 

God  himself,  the  living  God ; 
He  has  ^Tought  a  work  so  strange. 
He  has  made  this  wondi'ous  change. 

3  Ye  who  thought  the  arm  contracted, 

That  was  n^ont  to  save  of  old, 
Now  behold !  a  scene  is  acted, 

Such  as  God's  own  word  has  told; 
Yes,  a  mighty  work  is  done. 
And  the  hard  fought  day  is  won. 

4  Ye  who,  round  his  throne  assembling. 

Long  have  look'd  for  such  a  day, 
Now  rejoice,  "rejoice  mth  trembling," 

Be  not  proud,  but  "watch  and  pray." 
Much  is  done,  but  much  remains. 
Ere  our  Lord  his  right  obtains. 

5  Though  the  foe  has  now  retreated, 

Soon  he'll  come  with  strength  renew' d, 
Foil'd  in  fight  and  oft  defeated, 

Hostile  still  and  unsubdued  ; 
They  who  fight  with  such  a  foe, 
Must  not  sleep  as  others  do. 

6  Yet  rejoice,  the  cause  is  glorious, 

His  it  is  who  reigns  in  light. 
And  his  arm  ^vi[\  prove  victorious. 

For  his  arm  is  cloth'd  with  might. 
Soon  the  foe  will  lose  his  pow'r. 
Soon  \yi[\  fall  to  rise  no  more. 
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EFFECT  OF  MISSIONARY   WORK   AT  HOME. 

HYMN  DXLYIIl. 

"  Thy  light  is  comg/'— Isaiah  Ix.  1. 

1  THE  friends  of  truth  unite,  resolv'd, 

-^   By  grace  from  lieav'n,  to  spread  the  liglit 
Throughout  the  world,  too  long  involv'd 
In  deepest  shades  of  mental  night. 

2  The  night  was  dark,  but  now  a  ray 

Is  sent  to  cheer  us  with  its  light. 
It  comes,  the  harhmger  of  day, 
'Tis  day  begun — a  blessed  sight. 

3  Rejoice,  ye  people  far  away ; 

Ye  islands  of  the  sea,  be  glad ! 
The  day  is  come,  the  joyful  day, 

The  day  that  God  himself  has  made. 

4  A  light  by  you  unseen,  unknown. 

Unheard  of,  comes  to  you  from  far : 
Celestial  hght !  that  never  shone 

On  you  before — the  morning  star. 

5  The  long  dark  night  has  clos'd  at  length, 

Auspicious  is  the  early  dawn  ; 
The  sun  shall  soon,  in  aU  its  strength. 
Arise,  and  be  no  more  withdrawn. 

6  The  objects  of  a  Saviour's  love. 

Though  now  divided,  shall  unite 
In  yonder  distant  World  above ; 
The  Lord,  their  everlasting  light. 
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7  Then  joy  to  you  on  whom  the  morn 
Already  sheds  its  dawning  ray  ; 
And  joy  to  thousands  yet  unborn, 

Whose  eyes  shall  see  the  "  perfect  day." 

BTM^  DXLIX. 

''Blessed  are  the  eyes  which  see  the  things  that  ye  see." — 
Luke  x.  23. 

1  THE  day  is  come,  the  golden  day, 

-*-      That  prophets  long  foretold  should  be  ; 
And  we  who  see  it  well  may  say, 
We  see  what  others  wish'd  to  see. 

2  We've  seen  the  Spirit  like  a  dove, 

(Or  seem'd  to  see)  with  placid  wings 
Descend,  inspiring  peace  and  love, 
An  earnest  of  still  greater  things  ; 

3  Perhaps  an  earnest  of  that  day. 

When  all  the  people  of  the  Lord, 
In  e^v'ry  place  at  length  shall  say, 

"We'll  seek  our  God  with  one  accord ;" 

4  ^Vlien  party  strife,  now  too  much  known, 

Shall  yield  to  love's  pacific  sway, 
And  all  the  saints  on  earth  shall  own 
At  length,  one  Lord,  one  faith,  one  way. 


EFFECT  or  MISSIONARY  WORK  ABROAD. 

hy:mx  dl. 

"  But  the  word  of  God  is  Jiot  bound/'' — 2  Tdi.  ii.  9. 
1  THE  word  of  God  now  runs  indeed, 
-*-     'Tis  glorified  in  ev'iy  place. 
And  captives,  from  their  bondage  freed, 
Now  sing  of  grace,  of  sov'reign  grace. 
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2  We  hear  the  song,  or  seem  to  hear, 

It  comes  from  earth's  remotest  bound, 
It  sweetly  vibrates  on  the  ear, 
A  solemn  and  a  cheerful  sound : 

3  A  sound  of  praise,  the  praise  of  him 

Who  came  from  heav'n  to  save  the  lost. 
A  Saviour's  love  their  only  theme, 
A  Saviour's  death  their  only  boast. 

4  How  glorious  is  our  King  to-day  ! 

At  his  approach  the  idols  fall ; 
The  distant  people  own  his  sway. 

And  join  to  crown  him  "  Lord  o^  all.' 

5  This  day  a  day  of  triumph  is. 

Of  triumph  to  the  Saviour's  friends ; 
The  joy  is  ours,  the  glory  his. 

The  Saviour's  kingdom  never  ends. 

6  His  scatter'd  people  soon  shall  be 

Collected  round  his  throne  above, 
They  then  shall  all  his  glory  see, 
And  sing  his  everlasting  love. 

HYMN  DLL 

'*  It  shall  blossom  abundantly.'' — Isaiah  xxxv.  2. 

1  pROPHETIC  vision  is  fulfill'd, 

-"-    The  long  neglected  soil  is  till'd, 
A  skilful  and  a  mighty  hand 
Is  breaking  up  the  fallow  land. 

2  Beneath  its  cidture,  yet  awhile, 
The  desert  shall  be  seen  to  smile  ; 

And  where  the  thoi'us  and  briers  spread. 
The  rose  shall  soon  its  fragrance  shed. 
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3  AVhere  all  is  dry,  and  all  is  dead, 
The  cypress  soon  shall  rear  its  head; 
"Where  plants  injurious  flourish  now, 
The  myrtle  and  the  pine  shall  grow. 

4  A  thousand  springs,  at  God's  command, 
Shall  bless  the  dry  and  thirsty  land ; 
And  streams  of  li^'ing  water  flow. 
Where  all  is  parch'd  and  wither'd  now. 

5  Go  on,  thou  God  of  pow'r  and  grace, 
Go  on,  and  gladden  every  place ; 
Xor  let  a  spot,  the  world  around, 
Untill'd,  or  without  fruit  be  fomid. 


HYISIN  DLII. 

'  The  isles  and  the  inhabitants  thereof." — Isaiah  xlii.  10. 

1  IT  ARK !  the  sounds  of  gladness 
^^     From  a  distant  shore ; 
Like  relief  from  sadness, 

Sadness,  now  no  more  : 
'Tis  the  Lord  has  done  it, 

He  has  won  the  day, 
His  own  arm  has  won  it, 

Joyfid  let  us  say. 

2  Idols  lately  boVd  to, 

Lie  by  all  abhorr'd  ; 
And  the  people  crowd  to 

Temples  of  the  Lord : 
What  a  change !  how  glorious  ! 

Lord,  thine  arm  is  strong. 
Thou  hast  prov'd  victorious, 

Though  the  fight  was  long. 
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3  Long  the  foe  resisted, 

Loath  to  jdeld  his  prey ; 
Ev'ry  pow'r  enlisted, 

And  maintain'd  the  day  : 
But  his  arm  was  shatter'd, 

And  the  slaves  are  free ; 
All  his  force  is  scatter'd ; 

Glory,  Lord,  to  thee. 

4  Hence  those  sounds  of  gladness 

From  a  distant  shore  ; 
Then  away  with  sadness, 

And  despond  no  more. 
Ye  who  mourn  with  Zion, 

And  her  welfare  seek, 
Think  of  Judah's  lion, 

Never  faint  or  weak. 

5  When  he  wakes  from  slumber. 

And  puts  on  his  might, 
What  is  force  or  number 

Match'd  with  him  in  fight  ? 
When  his  foes  assemble, 

Hoping  to  prevail. 
Soon  the  valiant  tremble, 

And  the  mighty  fail. 


HYMN  DLHL 

*'  Come,  behold  the  tcorks  of  the  Lord."' — Psalm  xlvi.  8. 

1  pOME  and  see  what  God  is  doing, 
^     His  are  works  of  pow'r  and  grace ; 
Round  the  world  his  word  is  going. 

Giving  light  to  ev'ry  place ; 
'Tis  a  day  expected  long, 
Theme  of  old  prophetic  song. 
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2  While  the  nations  are  contending, 

And  the  tumult  louder  gi-o^vs, 
Tlirough  the  earth  our  God  is  sending 

Xe^vs  of  peace  to  heal  our  woes ; 
Sounds  of  mercy  sweeter  are, 
Heard  amidst  the  din  of  war. 

3  Long  the  nations  were  benighted, 

And  the  darkness  had  been  still, 
But  the  lamp  that  God  has  lighted 

Xow  is  set  upon  a  hill ; 
Many  now  enjoy  the  light, 
And  with  rapture  hail  the  sight. 

4  Higher  still  and  higher  place  it, 

Shew  it  to  the  world  around ; 
Never  should  we  cease  to  raise  it. 

While  a  nation  still  is  found. 
One  to  whom  it  is  not  giv'n 
To  enjoy  the  light  of  heav'n. 

HYMX  DLIY. 

"  Conquering  and  to  conquer.'" — Rev.  vi.  2. 

1  BEHOLD  how  the  Lord 
^  Has  girt  on  his  sw^ord, 

And  from  conquest  to  conquest  proceeds ; 

How  happy  are  they 

Who  live  in  this  day, 
And  witness  his  wonderful  deeds  ! 

2  He  sends  his  word  forth 
From  the  south  to  the  north, 

From  the  east  to  the  west  it  is  heard ; 

The  rebel  is  charm'd, 

The  foe  is  disarmxl. 
No  day  like  this  day  has  appear'd. 
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3  Our  voices  we'll  raise, 
We'll  sing  and  give  praise 

To  him,  who  from  yonder  bright  throne 

Dispenses  his  grace 

In  every  place, 
We'll  sing  of  his  glory  alone. 

4  How  glorious  is  he ! 
How  blessed  are  we, 

Ascribing  salvation  to  him  ! 

His  footsteps  we  trace, 

His  triumphs  of  grace, 
And  joyfully  dwell  on  the  theme. 

5  To  Jesus  alone, 

Who  sits  on  the  throne. 
Salvation  and  glory  belong  ; 

All  hail  the  blest  name  ! 

For  ever  the  same, 
Oiu*  boast,  and  the  theme  of  om*  song. 

HYMN  DLV. 

"  How  beautiful  upon  the  mountains  are  the  feet  of  him  that 
bringeth  good  tidings.'" — Lsaiah  lii.  7. 

1  AN"  the  mountain's  top  appearing, 
^  Lo !  the  sacred  herald  stands  ; 
Welcome  news  to  Zion  bearing, 

Zioh  long  in  hostile  lands ; 

Mourning  captive ! 
God  himself  will  loose  thy  bands. 

2  Has  thy  night  been  long  and  mournful? 

Have  thy  friends  unfaithful  prov'd  ? 
Have  thy  foes  been  proud  and  scornful, 
By  thy  sighs  and  tears  unmov'd? 

Cease  thy  mourning ; 
Zion  still  is  well  belov'd. 
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God,  thy  God  will  now  restore  thee : 

He  himself  appears  thy  friend : 
All  thy  foes  shall  flee  before  thee, 

Here  their  boasts  and  triumphs  end ; 
Great  deliv'rance 

Zion's  King  vouchsafes  to  send. 

Enemies  no  more  shall  trouble. 
All  thy  wrongs  shall  be  redress'd ; 

For  thy  shame  thou  shalt  have  double, 
In  thy  Maker's  favour  bless'd ; 

All  thy  conflicts 
End  in  everlasting  rest. 


HYININ  DLVI. 

''And  they  caused  great  joij  unto  allthehrethren:' — 

Acts  xv. 

1  n  LAD  we  hear,  from  day  to  day, 
^     What  the  Lord  is  doing, 
How  the  Gospel  wins  its  way, 

Through  the  nations  going  : 
What  a*  glorious  work  it  is  ! 

Work,  for  ever  lasting  ; 
EvVy  other  work  but  this 

Fading  is  and  wasting. 

2  While  the  judgments  of  the  Lord 

Heav'n  and  earth  are  shaking, 
Rous'd  from  slumber  by  his  w^ord, 

Thousands  are  awaking : 
Swiftly  flies  "  the  joyful  soimd," 

"  Grace  and  truth"  declaring, 
To  a  guilty  w^orld  around, 

News  of  pardon  bearing. 
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3  Saviour,  let  thy  message  run, 

Message  of  salvation, 
Take  its  circuit  like  the  sun, 

Visit  every  nation. 
Earth  has  long  been  overspread, 

Overspread  with  sadness ; 
Let  the  day-spring  come  with  speed. 

Bringing  light  and  gladness. 


HYMN  DLYII. 

'  In  that  day  there  shall  be  a  fountain  opened  . .  .for  sin  andfo 
undeanness."' — Zech.  xiii.  1. 

1  CEE,  from  Zion's  sacred  mountain, 
^     Streams  of  living  water  flow ; 
God  has  open'd  there  a  fountain, 

That  supplies  the  world  below ; 

They  are  blessed. 
Who  its  sov'reign  wtues  know. 

2  Through  ten  thousand  channels  flowing, 

Streams  of  mercy  find  their  way ; 
Life,  and  health,  and  joy  bestowing, 
Making  all  around  look  gay ; 

O  ye  nations ! 
Hail  the  long-expected  day. 

3  Gladden' d  by  the  flowing  treasure^ 

All-enriching  as  it  goes, 
Lo,  the  desert  smiles  with  pleasure. 
Buds  and  blossoms  as  the  rose  ; 

Ev'ry  object 
Shigs  for  joy  where'er  it  flows. 
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4  Trees  of  life,  the  banks  adorning, 
Yield  their  fruit  to  all  around ; 
Those  who  eat  are  sav'd  from  mourning, 
Pleasure  comes,  and  hopes  abound : 

Fair  their  portion. 
Endless  life  with  glory  crown'd. 

HY^klN  DLYIII. 

'  Hoic  beautiful  upon  the  mountains  are  the  feet  of  him  that 
hringeth  good  tidings  T — Isaiah  lii.  7. 

1  "DEAUTIFUL  upon  the  mountain 

Are  the  feet  of  him  who  brings 
Tidings  of  the  cleansing  fountain 
Open'd  by  the  King  of  kings  : 

Blessed  tidings ! 
Hearing  this,  the  mourner  sings. 

2  Yes,  he  puts  away  his  sadness, 

When  he  knows  "the  joyful  sound  ;" 
'Tis  to  him  the  voice  of  gladness, 
Sweeter  far  than  music  fomid : 

iVll  is  transport ; 
Ev'ry  object  smiles  around. 

3  Well  it  may,  for  great  the  pleasm-e 

That  the  news  of  pardon  brings; 

Then  the  soul,  relieved  from  pressure, 

Rises,  and  expands  her  wings ; 

Then  she  rises. 
And  forgets  all  earthly  things. 

4  Pardon  to  the  rebel  granted 

Brings  a  new  and  strange  delight ; 
All  around  appears  enchanted. 
Like  some  vision  to  the  sight : 

Blessed  vision ! 
True,  yet  past  expression  bright. 
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5  Welcome  then  is  his  appearing, 
Who  unfolds  the  wondrous  plan, 
News  of  grace  from  heaven  bearing, 
News  of  grace  to  guilty  man  ; 

Grace  mysterious ! 
Grace  too  high  for  thought  to  scan. 


MISSIONARY  LABOURERS. 

HYMN  DLIX. 

"  For  his  name's  sal:e  they  went  forth."'' — 3  Jonx  7. 

1  TyUO  are  those  that  go  with  gladness, 

' '    Far  from  friends  and  native  land  ? 
By  the  world  'tis  counted  madness, 
But  they  do  not  understand : 

God  is  w^ith  them. 
And  they  go  at  his  command. 

2  These  are  citizens  of  Zion, 

Once  they  lov'd  the  world  alone ; 
Now  his  promise  they  rely  on. 

Who  has  claim'd  them  as  his  own ; 

And  he  bids  them 
Go,  and  make  his  mercy  known. 

3  Theirs  are  toils  and  theirs  are  dangers. 

While  they  traverse  land  and  sea ; 
Far  from  home,  midst  foes  and  strangers. 
Is  their  lot  ordain'd  to  be. 

While  they  publish 
Grace  to  siimers,  rich  and  free. 
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4  Grace  be  with  them,  truth  and  mercy, 

In  the  work  they  have  to  do  ; 
Theirs  an  awful  controversy^, 
Awful  and  yet  glorious  too  : 

Grace  be  with  them. 
To  whatever  clime  they  go. 

5  Blessings  from  the  Saviour  speed  them, 

And  make  ev'ry  burthen  light ; 
May  the  hand  cf  mercy  lead  them 
Safe  to  yon  celestial  height. 

Where  for  ever 
All  is  pure  and  all  is  bright. 


HYlNiN  DLX. 

Because  that  for  his  name's  sake  they  tcent  forth." — 3  Johx  7. 

1  "nrHlLE  in  the  general  joy  we  share, 

' '    And  learn  the  Lord  to  bless, 
AYlio  makes  our  native  land  his  care, 
And  gives  her  arms  success  : 

2  On  other  deeds  we  fix  our  eyes, 

On  deeds  of  higher  boast, 
On  deeds  whose  mem'iy  never  dies. 
Whose  good  is  never  lost. 

3  On  those  we  look,  who,  distant  far 

From  friends  and  native  land, 
To  meet  the  pow'rs  of  darkness  dare, 
At  God's  supreme  command. 

4  They  face  the  perils  of  the  wave, 

The  perils  of  the  land, 
The  perils  of  the  clime  they  brave, 
A  chosen  faithful  band. 
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6  A  voluntary  service  theirs, 
Their  work  a  work  of  love ; 
'Tis  love  that  dissipates  their  fears, 
And  makes  them  constant  prove. 

6  The  world  knows  nothing  of  their  deeds. 

Or,  if  it  knows,  disdains ; 
But  God  above,  their  labour  heeds, 
And  shares  in  all  their  pains. 

7  Be  patient,  then,  ye  champions  bold, 

Nor  weary  in  the  strife  ; 
Your  Master  you  will  soon  behold, 
And  gain  a  crown  of  life. 

HYMN  DLXI. 

"  Cry  aloud.,  spare  not."'' — Isaiah  Iviii.  1. 

1  MEN  of  God,  go  take  yom-  stations, 

•^^     Darkness  reigns  throughout  the  earth  ; 
Go,  proclaim  among  the  nations 

Joyful  news  of  heav'nly  birth ; 
Bear  the  tidings 

Of  the  Saviour's  matchless  worth. 

2  Of  his  Gospel  not  ashamed, 

As  "the  pow'r  of  God  to  save," 

Go,  where  Christ  was  never  named, 

Publish  freedom  to  the  slave  ! 

Blessed  freedom ! 
Such  as  Zion's  children  have. 

3  AYhat  though  earth  and  hell  united 

Shoidd  oppose  the  Saviour's  plan  ? 
Plead  his  cause,  nor  be  affrighted, 
Fear  ye  not  the  face  of  man ; 

Vain  their  tumult, 
Hurt  his  work  they  never  can. 


MISSIONARY.  662 

4  AYhen  expos'd  to  fearful  dangers, 
Jesus  will  his  own  defend ; 
Borne  afar  midst  foes  and  strangers, 
Jesus  ^vill  appear  your  friend, 

And  his  presence 
Shall  be  with  you  to  the  end. 

HYMN  DLXII. 

hese  see  the  works  of  the  Lord,  and  his  iconders  in  the  deep.'' 

Psalm  cvii.  24. 

1  OPEED  thy  servants,  Saviour,  speed  them, 
^     Thou  art  Lord  of  winds  and  waves : 
They  were  bound,  but  thoa  hast  freed  them, 

Now  they  go  to  free  the  slaves ; 

Be  thou  with  them: 
'Tis  thine  arm  alone  that  saves. 

2  Friends,  and  home,  and  all  forsaking, 

Lord,  they  go  at  thy  command ; 
As  their  stay  thy  promise  taking, 
While  they  traverse  sea  and  land ; 

O  be  with  them  ! 
Lead  them  safely  by  the  hand. 

3  Speed  them  through  the  mighty  ocean, 

In  the  dark  and  stormy  day ; 
When  the  waves  in  wild  commotion 
Fill  all  others  with  dismay, 

Be  thou  with  them, 
Drive  then-  terrors  far  away. 

4  When  they  reach  the  land  of  strangers. 

And  the  prospect  dark  appears, 
Nothing  seen  but  toils  and  dangers, 
Nothing  felt  but  doubts  and  fears, 

Be  thou  with  them  : 
Hear  their  sighs,  and  count  their  tears. 
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6  When  they  think  of  home,  now  dearer 
Than  it  ever  seem'd  before, 
Bring  the  promis'd  glory  nearer ; 
Let  them  see  that  peaceful  shore, 

Where  thy  people 
Kest  from  toil,  and  weep  no  more. 

6  Where  no  fruit  appears  to  cheer  them, 

And  they  seem  to  toil  in  vain. 
Then  in  mercy.  Lord,  draw  near-  them, 
Then  their  sinking  hopes  sustain: 

Thus  supported, 
Let  their  zeal  revive  again. 

7  In  the  midst  of  opposition. 

Let  them  trust,  0  Lord,  in  thee  ; 
When  success  attends  their  mission, 
Let  thy  servants  humbler  be  ; 

Never  leave  them, 
Till  thy  face  in  heav'n  they  see  : 

8  There  to  reap  in  joy  for  ever, 

Fruit  that  grows  from  seed  here  sown, 
There  to  be  with  him  who  never 
Ceases  to  preserve  his  own. 

And  with  gladness 
Give  the  praise  to  him  alone. 


HYMN  DLXIII. 

'  But  none  of  these  things  move  me." — Acts  xx.  24. 
.  "VES,  I  see  thou  art  resolv'd, 
-'■      'Tis  thy  pur})ose  to  depart, 
Thougli  the  sacrifice  involv'd 

Presses  heavy  on  tliine  heart ; 
Nothing  that  may  come  appals  thee. 
Since  thine  honour'd  Master  calls  thee. 
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2  From  thine  home  and  native  land 

Thou  art  going  far  away ; 
Friends  and  kindred  roimd  thee  stand, 

Anxious  all  to  make  thee  stay : 
'Tis  a  trial,  sent  to  prove  thee, 
Sore  it  is,  but  does  not  move  thee. 

3  Bent  thou  art  to  follow  where 

tie  who  calls  thee  leads  the  way, 
In  the  toil  and  strife  to  share, 

Looking  for  the  glorious  day 
When  the  Lord  shall  come  from  heaven. 
And  the  cro^vTi  of  life  be  g'iven. 

4  Speed  thee,  then,  thou  man  of  God, 

Speed  thee  to  the  distant  shore; 
Tell  of  pardon  bought  with  blood 

Where  'twas  never  told  before. 
Tell  of  him  the  Father  gave  us. 
Him  who  came  from  heav'n  to  save  us. 

5  And  may  he,  to  whom  is  given 

(Fruit  of  toil,  and  strife,  and  pain) 
All  the  pow'r  in  earth  and  heav'n. 

Guide  thee,  and  thy  soul  sustain. 
Keep  thee  still,  and  leave  thee  never, 
Till  thy  conflicts  end  for  ever. 

HY]MN  DLXIV. 

"  Thm'  sound  went  into  all  the  earth.'" — Rom.  x.  18. 

1  "pROM  the  south  to  the  north, 
■^      Let  the  message  go  forth ; 
From  the  west  to  the  east  let  it  run, 
The  message  of  grace 
To  man's  fallen  race : 
'Tis  for  all  who  are  under  the  sun. 
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2  O  ye  whom  he  loves, 
Whom  therefore  he  proves, 

To  know  will  they  leave  for  his  sake, 
The  home  of  their  birth, 
The  scenes  of  their  mirth. 

With  strangers  their  dwelling  to  make. 

3  Should  he  bid  you  to  go. 
Where  a  mantle  of  snow 

Envelopes  both  mountain  and  plain, 
Though  nature  says  nay, 
Your  blaster  obey ; 

Encomiter  and  vanquish  the  pain. 

4  Should  he  point  to  the  place, 
Where  the  sun  in  his  race. 

Darts  his  rays  with  a  power  intense, 
Though  sense  bids  thee  stay, 
Your  Master  obey ; 

Let  faith  conquer  nature  and  sense. 

5  To  you  is  this  word, 
Whose  spirit  is  stirr'd 

To  go  on  his  errand  of  love  ; 

Whose  soids  are  on  fire, 
Who  burn  with  desire 

To  move  as  impell'd  from  above. 

6  Then  take  up  the  cross. 
Whatever  the  loss ; 

The  symbol  of  blessing  it  is. 

The  Lord  as  your  guide, 
The  Lord  on  your  side. 

What  more  can  yoii  wish  for  than  this  ? 
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HYjMX  DLXY. 

"  Go  ye  into  all  the  world.'' — Mark  xvi.  15. 

1  AYER  sea  and  over  land 

^     See  the  missionary  going ; 
Moving  at  his  Lord's  command, 

Holy  zeal  within  him  globing. 
Zeal  to  make  his  Master  known, 

KnoASTi  and  lov'd  in  ex'ry  quarter ; 
'Tis  a  spirit  not  his  own, 

Spirit  of  the  ancient  martyr. 

2  'Tis  the  Lord  inspires  his  heart, 

He  it  is  who  makes  him  willing, 
"With  his  friends  and  home  to  part ; 

God's  own  purpose  thus  fulfilling. 
Hence  it  is  he  quits  his  home, 

Puts  to  sea  and  meets  the  danger; 
Far  away  consents  to  roam, 

Leaves  his  friends,  and  joins  the  stranger. 

3  Ye  who  free  from  trouble  are. 

In  your  peaceful  habitations ; 
Think  of  those,  whose  lot  is  where 

Trials  are  and  tribulations. 
Think  of  them  before  the  Lord, 

Pray  that  he  may  still  be  nigh  them  : 
Utt'rance  give  to  speak  his  word, 

And  in  time  of  need  stand  by  them. 

4  Sweet  it  is  for  them  to  know, 

That  the  thousands  here  are  praying  ; 
That  the  Lord  would  with  them  go, 

Pow'r  and  faithfulness  displaying. 
Think  of  this,  and  let  your  pray'r 

Incense-like  ascend  to  heaven  ; 
So  the  Lord  will  hear  it  there, 

And  an  answer  will  be  given. 
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HYMN  DLXYI. 


'  Whosoever  icill  lose  his  life  for  my  sake,  the  same  shall  find  iV 

Luke  ix.  L^i. 

1  TyHO  is  he  that  willing  is, 

*  '^    At  his  Master's  call  to  go 
To  a  region  far  from  this, 

Leaving  all  he  loves  below  ? 
Kindred,  friends,  and  pleasant  home, 

All  forsaking,  not  to  meet, 
Never  till  the  general  doom. 

Who  for  tilings  like  this  is  fit  ? 

2  Who  but  one  that  loves  his  Lord 

Better  than  himself?  and  hence, 
In  obedience  to  his  word, 

Waives  the  things  of  time  and  sense ; 
Led  by  him,  and  mov'd  by  love, 

A^Hiere  his  Master  leads,  he  goes ; 
And  empower'd  from  above, 

What  he  bids  him  do,  he  does. 

3  Such  there  are,  who  now  far  off 

In  the  midst  of  strangers  live, 
Who  while  all  around  them  scoff, 

Bear  it,  pity,  and  forgive  : 
Men  who  look  from  things  that  are. 

To  the  things  that  are  to  be ; 
Not  cast  down,  though  ill  they  fare, 

Hoping  soon  their  Lord  to  see. 

4  'Tis  the  hope  of  this  that  cheers 

Those  who  having  all  resign'd, 
Quit  their  home  midst  many  tears, 
Leaving  those  they  love  behind. 
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What  emotions  must  be  theirs, 
While  they  take  a  last  farewell ! 

But  when  past,  how  sweet  it  is, 
None  but  men  thus  prov'd  can  tell ! 

5  Men  like  these  are  what  we  need, 

Full  of  faith,  resolVd  in  mmd : 
Men  who  love  their  Lord  indeed, 

And  for  him  leave  all  behind, 
All,  nor  count  how  dear  it  is, 

Like  the  apple  of  the  eye  ; 
This  they  part  with,  even  this, 

For  their  Lord  to  live  or  die. 

6  Who  will  give  us  men  like  these  ? 

He  whose  dwelling  is  above ; 
Full  of  grace  and  pow'r  he  is. 

And  the  name  he  bears  is  "Love." 
Sa^-iour,  in  thy  mercy  give 

Men  like  these  !  to  thee  we  cry : 
Men  who  to  thy  glory  live, 

Nor  refuse  for  thee  to  die. 


HY^IN  DLXVII. 

•  I  was  not  disobedient  unto  the  heavenly  vision."' — 

Acts  xxvi.  19. 

1  TO  thy  destination, 
-*■      Man  of  God,  away  ; 
Why  this  hesitation  ? 

Why  this  long  delay  ? 
Is  it  sad  to  think  of, 

All  thou  must  give  up  ? 
Is  it  hard  to  drink  of 

Such  a  bitter  cup? 
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Harder  still,  much  harder, 

Should  the  crown  be  lost. 
0,  for  holy  ardour ! 

Think  not  of  the  cost. 
Leave  thy  home,  though  pleasant ; 

Man  of  God,  be  free ; 
Sacrifice  the  present. 

Thine  the  futm-e  be. 

VHiat  is  it  appals  thee  ? 

Dost  thou  fear  the  foe  ? 
\A"hen  thy  Master  calls  thee, 

Fear  him  not,  but  go. 
Who  or  what  shall  harm  thee, 

When  the  Lord  is  near  ? 
He  for  fight  shall  arm  thee, 

And  remove  thy  fear. 

Dost  thou  dread  the  ocean 

With  its  mountain- wave, 
And  the  wild  commotion 

That  unmans  the  brave  ? 
Dread  it  not,  thy  Master 

Wave  and  tempest  quells, 
Hold  his  promise  faster 

As  the  billow  swells. 


Does  the  thought  appal  thee. 

That,  when  far  from  home, 
Trials  will  befal  thee 

In  the  time  to  come? 
Trials  full  of  danger, 

In  a  foreign  land ; 
No  one  but  the  stranger 

Or  the  foe  at  hand? 
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6  Let  not  this  dismay  thee, 

Fearful  though  it  is  ; 
Sad,  if  it  should  stay  thee 

In  a  time  like  this, 
When  the  call  so  loud  is, 

And  so  much  to  do ; 
When  the  foe  so  proud  is, 

And  so  daring  too. 

7  To  thy  destination, 

Man  of  God,  repair  ; 
Preach  the  great  salvation 

To  the  many  there. 
While  thou  art  delaying, 

Men  are  left  to  die : 
To  the  idol  praying, 

And  no  teacher  nigh. 

8  Be  not  thoii  faint-hearted  ; 

Brother,  haste  away. 
Once  the  ties  are  parted 

That  have  caused  delay, 
Then  thy  spirit  will  be 

Happy,  not  before ; 
And  thy  comforts  still  be 

Growing  more  and  more. 

9  Then  it  will  be  cheering 

To  thy  soul  to  wait 
For  the  Lord's  appearing, 

^Tien,  in  royal  state. 
He  will  come  from  heaven  : 

Then  the  gladness  is ; 
Then  the  crown  is  given : 

Brother,  think  of  this. 
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HYIVIX  DLXVIII. 


'  Every  one  that  hath  forsaken  houses  .  .  .  for  my  name's  sake, 
shall  receive  an  hundred-fold.''' — ]Matt.  xix.  29. 

1  TO  the  far-off  regions 
-*-     Men  of  God,  away ; 
Meet  the  hostile  legions, 

Face  the  proud  array. 
Hark  !  the  distant  shouting, 

'Tis  the  battle-storm ; 
God  his  foes  is  routing, 

And  by  whom  ? — a  worm.* 

2  Ye  who  are  appointed 

In  this  course  to  run, 
Go  ye  forth,  anointed 

By  the  Holy  One. 
Go  to  toil  and  danger, 

From  your  brother  go ; 
Choose  for  him  the  stranger, 

For  your  friend,  the  foe. 

3  Think  not  of  delaying 

When  your  Master  calls: 
'Tis  no  time  for  staying 

In  the  pleasant  halls. 
Home  is  sweet,  but  sweeter 

Is  it  to  obey ; 
This  is  wiser,  better : 

Men  of  God,  away. 

4  Be  not  griev'd  to  think  of 

All  ye  leave  behind. 
Though  the  cup  ye  drink  of, 
Bitter  ye  may  find. 

*  Isaip.h  11.  14. 
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Good  it  is,  though  bitter, 
Full  of  joy  and  health, 

And  for  blessing  fitter 

Far  than  ease  and  wealth. 

Soon  the  Lord  appearing 

Will  diy  up  your  tears ; 
"Wait,  then,  nothing  fearing. 

Wait  till  he  appears. 
Gladness,  without  measure. 

Will  be  yours  that  day  ; 
Holy  joy  and  pleasure 

Not  to  pass  away. 


HYMN  DLXIX. 

"  Feoir  thou  not,  for  I  am  with  thee."' — Isaiah  xli.  10. 

1  "DEOTHER,  art  thou  doubting  whether 
^     Thou  wilt  leave  thine  home  or  no. 
For,  as  yet,  thou  canst  not  gather 

That  thy  Master  wills  it  so  ; 
Eight  it  is  that  thou  should'st  ponder, 

Ponder  well  ere  thou  dost  move ; 
If  thou  doubtest,  who  can  wonder  ? 

'Tis  what  wisdom  must  approve. 

2  Pleasant  home  and  friends  to  part  with. 

Never  to  behold  them  more, 
Till  the  very  day  thou  art  with 

Jesus,  who  is  gone  before ; 
'Tis  the  path  of  self-denial. 

Hard  it  is  to  break  these  ties ; 
Yet  must  thou  abide  the  trial. 

Count  the  cost  then  ;  this  is  wise. 

___ 
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3  When  the  laud  is  disappearing, 

Where  thy  friends  their  dwelling  have; 
And  thy  ship,  the  channel  clearing, 

Floats  on  the  Atlantic  wave  ; 
Then,  perhaps,  thy  spirit  sinking. 

Thou  wilt  doubt  thy  Master's  call, 
And  reproach  thyself  for  thinking 

Thou  wast  ever  sent  at  all. 

4  Past  the  perils  of  the  ocean. 

And  the  port  is  gain'd  at  last : 
There's  an  end  of  the  commotion, 

And  the  ship  is  anchor'd  fast ; 
Trials  now  await  thee,  many, 

Needful  all,  but  still  severe  ; 
Few  will  welcome  thee,  if  any. 

Foes,  not  friends,  will  meet  thee  there. 

5  Such  the  cross  that  thou  must  take  up. 

But  if  Jesus  bids  thee  go  ; 
He  for  every  loss  will  make  up, 

Be  thou  sure  it  shall  be  so ; 
Yei,  the  Lord  himself  lias  said  it. 

Thou  shalt  have  "  an  hundred  fold ;" 
Doubt  thou  not,  but  give  him  credit, 

And  in  duty's  path  be  bold. 

6  Count  the  cost  then,  but  forget  not 

Wlio  has  promib'd  to  be  near ; 
If  the  Lord  has  called  thee,  let  not 

Doid)t  possess  thy  mind,  or  fear ; 
He  sufficient  is  for  all,  who 

Hear  him  and  his  call  obey ; 
They  are  blessed,  they  who  follow 

Where  the  Saviom-  leads  the  way. 
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HYMN  DLXX. 

"  Who  will  go  for  usf" — Isaiah  vi.  8. 

1  TYTHO  is  prepared  to  go 

' '    Far  off,  to  meet  the  foe, 
Foe  to  mankind  ? 
Who  will  the  momitain-wave, 
In  the  frail  vessel  brave, 
Though  it  may  prove  his  grave ; 
Whom  shall  we  find  ? 

2  "Who  can  his  home  forsake, 
Leave  of  his  kmdred  take, 

Far  off  to  go  ; 
Sail  from  liis  native  land. 
Bound  for  a  foreign  strand. 
Dangers  on  every  hand, 

This  who  can  do? 

3  He  who  his  Master  loves. 
He  whom  the  Spirit  moves. 

He  can  do  this; 
He  can  the  call  obey, 
He  can,  Avithout  delay, 
Rise,  and  go  far  away, 

Hard  as  it  is. 

4  He  can  behold  the  wave, 
Though  it  shoidd  prove  his  grave, 

Swelling  apace ; 
And  when  the  storm  is  high, 
He  can  its  rage  defy, 
Knowing  the  Lord  is  nigh, 

Strong  in  his  grace. 
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5  When  in  a  distant  land, 
Troubles  on  ev'ry  hand, 

Yet  is  he  glad ; 
Though  he  sees  ev'rywhere, 
Causes  of  grief  and  care, 
Knowmg  who  sent  him  there, 

Should  he  be  sad  ? 

6  Though  he  may  wait  for  it. 
No  fruit  appearing  yet, 

Wait  for  it  long ; 
"Why  should  he  faint  or  fear. 
Since  the  Lord  will  appear. 
Bringing  the  blessing  near, 

Can  he  do  wrong  ? 

7  Now  he  may  sow  in  tears. 
Yet  after  many  years. 

Then  shall  he  reap  ; 
Now  it  is  grief  and  pain, 
Then  'twill  be  joy  and  gain. 
Blessings  for  those  remain. 

Those  who  now  weep. 

8  Seeing  that  this  is  so, 
Blessed  are  they  that  go 

Far,  far  away ; 
Far  over  land  and  flood, 
Bearing  the  word  of  God, 
Spreading  the  truth  abroad. 

Blessed  are  they. 

HYMN  DLXXI. 

"  How  shall  they  preach  except  they  he  sent  ?" — Rom.  x.  15. 
1   THE  missionary's  work  is  sweet, 
-*-      But  nature  from  the  work  recoils ; 
Tlie  man  of  God  alo-ne  is  fit 
To  face  its  perils  and  its  toils. 
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2  Let  no  man  liasten  hence  away 

To  labour  in  a  foreign  land ; 
But  let  him  think,  and  watch,  and  pray, 
And  wait  for  a  divine  command. 

3  Unless  the  Sa^dour  bids  thee  go. 

Be  sure,  0  man,  thy  work  is  vain  : 
Without  him  thou  canst  nothing  do. 
Nor  pleasure  wilt  thou  have,  nor  gain. 

4  Thy  zeal,  if  not  a  holy  fire. 

Derived  and  nourished  from  above. 

Will  soon  grow  slack,  and  then  expire : 

0  man,  be  not  in  haste  to  move. 

6  But  if  thy  call  to  go  be  clear, 

Then  speed  thee  to  the  distant  land  ; 
Nor  tarry  thou,  nor  linger  here, 

But  haste  thee  at  thy  Lord's  command. 

6  If  thoughts  about  thy  native  land, 

And  pleasant  home,  and  kindred  dear, 
Detain  thee,  think  of  his  command. 
Of  his  whom  thou  art  bound  to  hear. 

7  But  think  yet  more  of  love ;  his  love 

Who  drank  for  thee  a  bitter  cup ; 
A  motive  this  the  rest  above. 

When  others  fail,  'twill  hold  thee  up. 

8  Be  sure  'twill  make  thee  full  amends 

For  all  that  now  forsaken  is : 
For  native  land,  for  home,  for  friends, 
'Twill  do  all  this,  and  more  than  this. 
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MISSIONARY     PROSPECTS. 

HYMN  DLXXII. 

^^  And  so  all  Israel  shall  be  saved." — Rom.  xi.  26. 

1  VES,  we  hope  the  day  is  nigh, 

•^      When  many  nations,  long  enslaved, 
Shall  break  forth,  and  sing  with  joy, 
"  Hosanna  to  the  Son  of  David  " 

2  Abraham's  seed,  cast  off  so  long. 

Shall  then  appear  among  the  saved, 
Shall  arise,  and  join  the  song, 
"  Hosanna  to  the  Son  of  David." 

3  Jews  and  Gentiles  shall  miite. 

By  Satan's  power  no  more  enslaved, 
And  shall  sing  with  great  delight, 
"  Hosanna  to  the  Son  of  David." 

4  But  a  brighter  day  is  nigh. 

When  Jesus  shall  collect  his  saved, 
Men  and  angels  then  shall  cry, 
"  Hosanna  to  the  Son  of  David." 

HYMN   DLXXni. 

"  Every  man  heard  them  speak  in  Ms  own  languaqp.'" — 

Acts  ii.  6. 

1  TJOW  many  things  combine  to  shew 
-^■^     The  joyful  day  is  near  at  hand. 
When  truth  shall  spread,  and  sinners  know 

The  Saviour's  name  in  ev'ry  land  ! 

2  When  did  the  friends  of  truth  unite 

With  so  much  zeal  as  now  they  do, 
To  spread  abroad  its  glorious  light. 
And  bring  its  excellence  to  view. 
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3  Mark  how  in  this  auspicious  time, 

A  time  by  prophets  not  misung, 
The  people  hear,  of  eVry  dime, 
The  Gospel  in  their  native  tongue. 

4  It  runs,  it  flies  through  ev'ry  land, 

We  mark  its  progress  with  delight. 

And  bless  his  name  at  whose  command 

A  day  has  risen,  so  fau',  so  bright. 

5  Xor  should  his  people  give  him  rest, 

Or  cease  their  earnest  cry  to  raise. 
Until  Jerusalem  be  blest. 

And  thi*ough  the  earth  become  "a  praise." 


HYMN  DLXXIY. 

'  The  Lord  shall  reign  for  ever,  even  thy  God,  0  Z>on:' — 
P5?al:.i  cxlvi.  10. 

1  yiOX'S  King  shall  reign  victorious, 
^     All  the  earth  shall  own  his  svray, 
He  will  make  his  kingdom  glorious. 

He  AviU  reign  through  endless  day  : 
What  though  none  on  earth  assist  him? 

God  requires  not  help  from  man : 
What  though  all  the  world  resist  him  ? 

God  will  realize  his  plan. 

2  Nations  now  from  God  estranged, 

Then  shall  see  a  glorious  light. 
Night  to  day  shall  then  be  changed, 

Heav'n  shall  triumph  in  the  sight : 
See  the  ancient  idols  falling ! 

Worshipped  once,  but  now  abhorr'd  ; 
Men  on  Zion's  King  are  calling, 

Zion's  King  by  all  ador'd. 
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3  Then  shall  Isra'l,  long  dispersed, 

INIourning  seek  the  Lord  their  God, 
Look  on  him  whom  once  they  pierced, 

Own  and  kiss  the  chast'ning  rod : 
Then  all  Isra'l  shall  be  saved, 

War  and  tumult  then  shall  cease, 
While  the  greater  Son  of  David 

Rules  a  conquer'd  world  in  peace. 

4  Mighty  King,  thine  arm  revealing. 

Now  thy  glorious  cause  maintain, 
Bring  the  nations  help  and  healing. 

Make  them  subject  to  thy  reign: 
Angels,  in  their  lofty  station, 

Praise  thy  name,  thou  only  wise  ; 
0  let  earth,  with  emulation, 

Join  the  triumph  of  the  skies. 


HYMN  DLXXV. 

"/«•/?/  bring  thy  seed  from  the  east,  and  gather  thee  from,  the 
west;  I  icill  say  to  the  north,  Give  up,  and  to  the  south,  Keep 
not  back.'''' — Isaiah  xliii.  5,  6. 

1  MY  soul,  with  sacred  joy  survey 
^^     The  glories  of  the  latter  day ; 
Its  dawm  already  seems  begun, 
Sm-e  earnest  of  the  rising  sun. 

2  The  friends  of  truth  assembled  stand, 
(A  chosen,  consecrated  band,) 

The  standard  of  the  cross  display, 
And  cry  aloud,  "  Behold  the  way  !" 

3  "  Behold  the  way  to  Zion's  hill, 
Where  IsraTs  God  delights  to  dwell ; 
He  fixes  there  his  lofty  throne, 
And  calls  the  sacred  place  his  own." 
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4  "  Behold  the  way  !"  ye  heralds,  cry, 
Spare  not,  but  lift  your  voices  high ; 
Convey  the  sound  from  shore  to  shore, 
And  bid  the  captive  sigh  no  more. 

5  Swift  on  the  wings  of  heav'nly  zeal 
They  fly,  nor  seem  their  toils  to  feel ; 
But  faithfid  to  their  Master's  will, 
Their  sacred  ministry  fulfil. 

6  The  north  "gives  up,"  the  south  no  more 
"  Keeps  back"  her  consecrated  store; 
From  east  to  west  the  message  runs, 
And  either  India  yields  her  sons. 

7  Auspicious  dawn !  thy  rising  ray 
With  joy  I  view,  and  hail  the  day ; 
Thou  Sim,  arise,  supremely  bright. 
And  shed  abroad  thy  holy  light. 

hy:mn  dlxxvi. 

'^  I  have  raised  him  tip  in  right eousn ess."" — Isaiah  xlv.  13, 

1  THUS  saith  God  of  his  anointed, 
-'-      He  shall  let  my  people  go, 
'Tis  the  work  for  him  appointed, 

'Tis  the  work  that  he  shall  do  ; 

And  my  city 
He  shall  found,  and  build  it  too. 

2  He  whom  man  with  scorn  refuses. 

Whom  the  favour'd  nation  hates. 
He  it  is  Jehovah  chooses. 

Him  the  highest  place  aAvaits : 

Kings  and  princes 
Shall  do  homage  at  his  gates. 
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3  He  shall  humble  all  the  scomers, 

He  shall  fill  his  foes  with  shame ; 
He  shall  raise  and  comfort  mourners, 
By  the  sweetness  of  his  name ; 

To  the  captives 
He  shall  liberty  proclaim, 

4  He  shall  gather  those  that  wander'd ; 

When  they  hear  the  trumpet's  sound, 
They  shall  join  his  sacred  standard, 
They  shall  come  and  flock  around ; 

He  shall  save  them, 
They  shall  be  with  glory  crown'd. 

HY^IN  DLXXYII. 

"  The  Lord  God  omnipotent  reigneth.''' — Rev.  xix.  6. 

1  IT  ARK  !  the  loud  triumphant  strains, 
-*■-*-     God,  the  King  of  Glory,  reigns; 
All  the  kingdoms  own  his  sway, 
Hail  the  happy,  happy  day; 

Hail  the  day  by  God  appointed, 
Jesus  reigns,  the  Lord's  anointed. 

2  Hark  !  the  sound  of  sacred  mirth, 
Jesus  reigns  throughout  the  earth  ; 
War,  and  strife,  and  tumult  cease, 
'Tis  the  time  of  love  and  peace ; 
See  his  people  rest  enjoying. 

In  his  mountain  none  destroj-'ing. 

3  Zion's  King  makes  known  his  name, 
He  asserts  his  lawful  claim  ; 

His  the  kingdom,  his  the  pow'r. 
Hail,  ye  saints,  the  happy  hour ; 
Worldlj^  maxims  c^ase  to  govern, 
Jesus  reigns,  supreme  and  sov'reign. 
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HYIMX   DLXXA^III. 

"  Prepare  ye  the  way  of  the  Lord.'" — Isaiah  xl.  3. 

1  T  0 !  he  comes  !  let  all  adore  him, 
-^     'Tis  the  God  of  grace  and  truth ! 
Go,  prepare  the  way  before  him, 

Make  the  rugged  places  smooth  ; 
Lo !  he  comes,  the  mighty  Lord, 
Great  his  work,  and  his  reward. 

2  Let  the  valleys  all  be  raised. 

Go,  and  make  the  crooked  straight ; 
Let  the  momitains  be  abased, 

Let  all  nature  change  its  state ! 
Through  the  desert  mark  a  road, 
Make  a  highway  for  our  God. 

3  Through  the  desert  God  is  going, 

Tlirough  the  desert  waste  and  -/rild ; 
Where  no  goodly  plant  is  growing, 

TMiere  no  verdure  ever  smiled ; 
But  the  desert  shall  be  glad, 
And  with  verdure  soon  be  clad. 

4  Where  the  thorn  and  brier  flourish'd. 

Trees  shall  there  be  seen  to  grow, 
Planted  by  the  Lord,  and  nourish'd. 

Stately,  fair,  and  fruitfol  too  ; 
They  shall  rise  on  ev'rj^  side. 
They  shall  spread  their  branches  wide. 

5  From  the  hills,  and  lofty  mountains, 

Rivers  shall  be  seen  to  flow  ; 
There  the  Lord  will  open  fountains, 

Thence  supply  the  plains  below : 
As  he  passes,  ev'ry  land 
Shall  confess  his  pow'rful  hand. 
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HYIMN  DLXXIX. 

"  The  Lord  hath  made  hare  his  hohj  arm  in  the  eyes  of  all  the 
nations.'" — Isaiah  lii.  10. 

1  "VES,  we  trust  the  day  is  breaking, 

-*-      Joyful  times  are  near  at  hand, 
God,  the  mighty  God,  is  speaking 

By  his  word,  in  ev'ry  land ; 
Mark  his  progress, 

Darkness  flies  at  his  command. 

2  Let  us  hail  the  joyful  season, 

Let  us  hail  the  rising  ray ; 
When  the  Lord  appears,  there's  reason 
To  expect  a  glorious  day ; 

At  his  presence. 
Gloom  and  darkness  fly  away. 

3  While  the  foe  becomes  more  daring, 

While  he  "  enters  like  a  flood, " 
God,  the  Saviour,  is  preparing 

Means  to  spread  his  truth  abroad ; 

Ev'ry  language 
Soon  shall  tell  the  love  of  God. 

4  O  !  'tis  pleasant,  'tis  re\'iving 

To  our  hearts,  to  hear  each  day ; 
Joyfid  news,  from  far  arriving ; 
How  the  Gospel  wins  its  way ; 

Those  enlight'ning 
Who  in  death  and  darkness  lay. 

5  Babylon's  proud  walls  are  falling, 

All  her  wise  men  are  perplex'd  ; 
'Tis  in  vain  we  hear  them  calling, 
On  their  gods  ;  her  cup  is  mix'd ; 

She  must  drink  it, 
God  himself  her  doom  has  fix'd. 
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6  'Tis  a  time  of  expectation, 

Awfiil  signs  are  seen  around  ; 
Nation  rising  against  nation, 

Kingdoms  falling  to  the  ground  ; 

Ancient  kingdoms 
Perish,  and  no  more  are  found. 

7  God  of  Jacob,  high  and  glorious, 

Let  thy  people  see  thy  hand ; 
Let  the  gospel  be  victorious. 

Through  the  world,  in  ev'ry  land ; 

Let  the  idols 
Perish,  Lord,  at  thy  command. 


HY3IX  DLXXX. 

"  Awake,  awake,  put  on  strength,  0  arm  of  the  Lord.'" — 

Isaiah  li.  8 

1  ^OW  let  us  crowd  aroimd  the  throne 

-'-*      Of  him  who  hears  and  answers  prayer ; 
The  cause  is  his,  and  not  our  own. 
The  object  of  our  Sa\dour's  care. 

2  Our  land  in  darkness  long  has  been, 

A  darkness  like  the  gloom  of  night ; 
But  streaks  of  radiant  light  are  seen 
Upon  her  sky.     A  cheering  sight. 

3  A  token  sure  of  coming  day, 

The  sun  itself  will  soon  arise : 
For  this  we  look,  for  this  we  pray ; 
For  this  we  raise  our  earnest  cries. 

4  Be  gracious  to  our  native  land, 

Our  hope  fulfil,  thy  people  pray ; 

The  morning  dawns  at  thy  command. 

And  thine  it  is  to  bring  the  day. 


581  MISSION  APwY. 

5  Except  thou  give  thy  blessing,  Lord, 
Our  coimsels  and  our  plans  are  vain  ; 
But  if  thy  Spirit  bless  the  word, 
The  mountam  shall  become  a  plain. 

5  If  thou  wilt  own  the  work  in  hand, 

We  need  not  fear,  though  foes  combine ; 
For  who  is  able  to  withstand 

Thine  arm,  or  frustrate  thy  design  ? 

7  To  thee,  O  Lord,  to  thee  we  cry, 

'Nor  would  we  cease  our  voice  to  raise, 
Till  Zion  is  a  name  of  joy, 

And  thy  Jerusalem  "a  praise." 


HYlVm  DLXXXI. 

"  Let  God  arise.'' — Psalm  Ixviii.  1. 

1  T  ET  God  aiise,  and  let  his  foes 

■^     Be  scatter'd  wheresoe'er  he  goes ; 
As  wax  dissolves  before  the  sun. 
Let  all  his  foes  his  presence  own. 

2  Let  all  the  pow'rs  of  darkness  fly 
Before  the  God  who  reigns  on  high; 
And  when  his  ark  appears,  let  all 
The  idols  of  the  nations  fall. 

3  Let  men  from  opposition  cease, 

Lay  down  their  arms,  and  sue  for  peace ; 
From  refuges  of  lies  be  driv'n. 
Confess  their  sin,  and  be  forgiv'n. 

4  Lot  God  arise,  and  win  the  day ; 
Tlie  mighty  God  his  sceptre  sway. 
The  golden  sceptre  of  his  grace, 
I'lirough  ev'ry  land,  in  ev'ry  place. 
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And  let  his  namef  who  shed  his  blood, 
To  bring  the  guilty  nigh  to  God, 
Be  great  in  all  the  earth,  and  sung 
In  ev'iy  land,  by  ev'jy  tongue. 


PERSEYEEANCE. 

HYMX  DLXXXII. 

'  Be  not  afraid  of  them,  for  the  Lord  thy  God  is  irifh  thee." — 

Deux.  xx.  1. 

1  ^0  ;  there  must  be  no  retreating  : 
^^  Better  death  than  have  it  so : 
111  were  such  a  step  befitting 

Those  who  to  the  Savioiu-  owe 
Pardon,  peace,  and  free  salvation, 

And  on  whom  the  Lord  bestovrs 
'*  Everlasting  consolation :" 

Talk  not  of  retreat  to  those. 

2  'Tis  the  Lord,  he  means  to  prove  us, 

"Whether  we  will  hear  his  call, 
Whether  his  command  will  move  us, 

Whether  Ave  will  give  up  all. 
Give  up  all  that  may  be  needful 

In  a  season  such  as  this ; 
Of  our  Master's  honour  heedfid, 

Seeking  not  our  own,  but  his. 

3  Teach  us.  Lord,  the  self-denial 

That  becomes  thy  people  here  ; 
He^lp  us  in  the  hour  of  trial, 

In  thy  grace  and  pow'r  draw  near. 
Let  us  act  as  it  behoves  us 

In  a  season  such  as  tliis  ; 
'Tis  the  trying  hour  that  proves  us, 

Proves  our  faith  what  kind  it  is. 
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4  We  have  cause  to  mourn  before  thee, 

That  we  have  so  little  been 
What  we  ought;  and  we  adore  thee 

For  the  grace  that  we  have  seen. 
On  our  part  is  provocation, 

But  forbearance,  Lord,  on  thine. 
Cause  of  love  and  admiration. 

Wondrous  all,  and  all  divine : 

5  Evil  are  we.  Lord,  and  badly 

Have  w^e  served  thee  hitherto  ; 

Pardon  this,  and  henceforth  gladly- 
Let  us  all  thy  pleasm'e  do. 

Fain  we  would  to  thee  now  tender 
All  we  are,  and  all  we  have ; 

And  to  thee  the  whole  surrender. 
Only  bless  us,  only  save. 


HYMN  DLXXXHL 

"  Because  that  for  his  name's  sake  they  went  forth.'''' — 

3  John  7. 

1  "W^O,  we  must  not  quit  the  field, 

^^      Though  the  foe  should  come  in  pow'r ; 
We  must  neither  fly  nor  yield 

In  the  very  darkest  hour  ; 
Whom  the  Lord  commands  to  go, 
They  shall  vanquish  ev'ry  foe. 

2  Such  as  w^e  may  fear,  and  shrink 

From  the  peril  and  the  toil. 
Of  our  ease  may  too  much  think. 

And  to  others  leave  the  spoil ; 
But  there  are  who  nobly  brave 
Perils  of  the  land  and  wave. 
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3  We  should  honour  men  like  these, 

Who,  to  make  the  Saviour  known, 
Part  -svith  friends  and  home  and  ease, 

Counting  not  their  lives  their  own. 
By  the  love  of  Christ  constrain'd, 
By  the  pow'r  of  Christ  sustained. 

4  In  the  midst  of  foes  they  are, 

Bearing  much,  and  waiting  long ; 
Theirs  a  life  of  toil  and  care. 

While  exposed  to  scorn  and  wrong. 
Inly  do  they  sigh  and  mourn, 
But  for  evil  good  return. 

5  Pray  we,  then,  for  men  like  these. 

Pray  we  to  our  common  Lord ; 
Theirs  is  laboiu*,  ours  is  ease : 

Pray  that  he  may  help  afford 
To  his  servants,  while  they  toil, 
And  from  Satan  take  the  spoil. 

6  G^ive  we  too,  'tis  meet  we  should, 

As  the  Lord  has  gi^^n  to  us. 
In  his  eyes  to  give  is  good ; 

He  is  served  and  honom*ed  thus. 
And  the  workman  worthy  is 
Of  his  hire.     'Tis  justly  his. 

HYIMN  DLXXXIV. 

'  For  I  will  show  him  hoic  great  things  he  must  suffer  for  my 
name's  sake.'''' — Acts  ix.  16. 

1  p  POTHER,  hast  thou  much  to  suffer 
^     Where  thou  art,  and  is  the  sea 
On  the  which  thou  sailest,  rougher 
Than  thou  thoughtest  it  would  be  ? 
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Art  thou  sometimes  even  tempted 
To  retm-n  and  seek  thine  ease, 

And  to  spend  a  life  exempted 

Henceforth  from  such  ills  as  these  ? 

2  Think  not  hardly  of  thy  Master 

That  thou  art  thus  sorely  tried ; 
Only  hold  the  promise  faster, 

Cleave  more  closely  to  his  side. 
'Tis  not  possible  that  he  should 

Fail  the  man  who  trusts  in  him. 
Brother,  'tis  not  meet  that  ice  should 

Blame  him  if  oiu'  eyes  are  dim. 

3  If  we  see  not,  as  we  should  do, 

That  which  may  be  plainly  seen, 
And  as  those  whose  sight  is  good  do. 

Then  the  fault  with  us  has  been. 
Hagar  had  the  fountain  by  her 

At  the  time  her  hope  had  fled  ; 
Could  the  Saviour  have  been  nigher  ? 

Yet  was  she  as  one  half  dead. 

4  So  it  was,  and  so  it  still  is. 

What  we  want  is  eyes  to  see ; 
For  we  know  our  Master's  will  is 

That  his  friends  should  happy  be. 
Brother,  trust  in  him,  and  fear  not, 

"  Should  he  slay  thee,"  trust  him  still. 
Though  he  seems  as  those  who  hear  not ; 

Hear  he  does,  and  come  he  will. 

5  Courage,  brother,  droop  no  longer. 

Think  not  of  a  present  home  ; 
Stronger  be  thou,'  and  still  stronger. 
Looking  to  the  one  to  come. 
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Satan  does,  and  will  endeavour 
To  molest  (he  can't  destroy) ; 

Soon  the  strife  will  cease  for  ever, 
Follow'd  by  immortal  joy. 


QUESTIONS  FOR  COXSCIKNCE. 

PIYMN  DLXXXY. 

"  Fe  are  not  pour  own.'" — 1  Cor.  vi.  19. 

1  A  RE  we  doing  as  we  should  do  ? 

^-^     We,  who  have  our  pleasant  homes  ? 
Are  we  doing  what  we  could  do  ? 

Will  he  say  so  when  he  comes  ? 
He  whose  eyes  are  flame,  vv^hose  voice  is 

Thunder,  and  whose  will  is  fate  ; 
Happy  he  who  then  rejoices ! 

W"e  may  think  of  this  too  late. 

2  Are  we  giving,  freely  giving, 

To  maintain  our  Master's  cause, 
Due  proportion  of  our  living ; 

Looking  not  for  man's  applause? 
Do  w^e  oft  in  spirit  visit 

Those  who,  far  from  friends  and  home, 
"  Labour  in  the  word ;"  and  is  it 

Sweet,  in  spirit  thus  to  roam  ? 

3  Does  it  make  us  more  alive  to 

That  which  Jesus  calls  his  own? 
Do  we  with  more  ardour  strive  to 

Spread  his  word,  and  make  him  loiown  ? 
Are  we  feeling  as  we  should  do, 

For  oiu-  brethren  far  away  ? 
Are  we  doing  all  we  could  do, 

Waiting  for  the  final  day  ? 
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4  Are  there  men  of  God  now  ready- 
To  embark,  and  face  the  deep  ? 

Men  of  God,  resolv'd  and  steady, 
Wanting  only  what  we  keep  ? 

Keep  it  not,  when  God  requires  it : 
'Tis  his  own,  then  bid  him  take. 

Shall  we  not,  if  he  desires  it. 

Part  with  all  things  for  his  sake  ? 


SOUTH  SEA  ISLANDS,   WHEN  INVADED  BY  THE  FRENCH. 

HYMN  DLXXXYI. 

"  Awake,  why  steepest  thou,  0  Lord?'"' — Psalm  xliv.  23. 

1  A  WAKE,  awake,  0  Lord,  awake ! 

■^     Put  on  thy  strength,  and  show  thy  pow'r  ; : 
O  hear  us,  for  thy  mercy's  sake. 
And  help  us  in  this  trying  hour. 

2  For  those,  O  Lord,  for  those  we  pray, 

Who  in  the  distant  islands  dwell, 
Who  lately  own'd  the  idol's  sway, 
But  now  of  sov'reign  grace  can  tell. 

3  In  this  far  distant  quarter  thou, 

A  mighty  work,  O  Lord,  hast  wrought ; 
We  tremble  for  the  issue  now. 
But  thou  hast  bid  us  tremble  not. 

4  The  thought  of  thee  alone,  0  Lord, 

Of  thee,  the  spring  of  pow'r  and  grace, 
At  such  a  time,  can  hope  afford ; 
The  case  were  else  a  hopeless  case. 
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5  The  fence  that  thou  didst  make  has  been 

Thrown  down,  by  those  who  fear  not  thee. 
The  foe  has  rudely  entered  m, 
And  is  where  he  ought  not  to  be. 

6  To  look  for  help  to  man  is  vain. 

To  thee  we  look,  0  Lord,  to  thee ; 

Relieve  thy  saints,  thy  truth  maintain, 

And  let  thy  cause  triumphant  be. 

7  Thy  scattered  sheep,  O  Lord,  behold  ; 

Till  now  so  safe — no  longer  so  : 
The  lion  is  within  the  fold : 

Expel  him,  Lord,  expel  the  foe. 

8  Awake,  awake,  again  we  cry ; 

Awake,  as  in  the  ancient  days. 
To  thee,  and  not  to  man  we  fly  ; 

The  work  be  thine,  and  thme  the  praise. 


HY3IX  DLXXXVIL 

'  Give  us  help  from  trouble,  for  vain  is  the  help  of  man.'' — 
Psalm  cviii.  12. 

1  "jU'OW  let  us  raise  an  earnest  cry 

^      To  him  who  dwells,  who  reigns  on  high, 

For  our  beloved  islands  plead, 

To  them  the  time  is  one  "of  need." 

2  His  arm  not  shorten'd  is,  we  know. 
Nor  is  his  ear  to  hear  us  slow ; 

As  truth  imchangeable  he  is. 

And  pow'r,  and  grace,  and  love,  are  his. 

3  Unite  we  all  in  earnest  pray'r. 

To  him  whose  people  are  his  care ; 
Nor  think  we  that  he  will  not  hear, 
Away  with  doubt,  away  with  fear. 
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4  The  foe  is  strong,  and  sure  he  is 

To  take  the  whole,  and  make  it  his ; 
No  island  does  he  mean  to  spare : 
So  means  he,  but  the  Lord  is  there. 

5  The  hungry  man,  when  dreaming,  thinks 
(Though  all  is  false)  he  eats  and  drinks, 
But  quick  it  passes  all  away : 

'Tis  thus  the  foe  will  miss  his  prey. 

6  The  Lord  is  with  his  saints,  their  friend, 
Their  cause  and  them  he  will  defend ; 
And  when  they  cry  in  time  of  need, 
Will  prove  himself  their  friend  indeed. 

7  We  know  not  why  this  darkness  is. 
But  "  God  is  love,"  we're  sure  of  this ; 
The  Lord  his  promise  will  fulfil. 

He  may  delay,  but  come  he  will. 

8  Take  heed  we  make  not  flesh  our  arm, 
There's  nothing  else  can  do  us  harm ; 
The  Lord  alone  has  pow'r  to  save, 
And  strength  in  him  alone  we  have. 

9  To  save  his  own  he  will  appear. 
Their  foes  shall  then  be  fill'd  with  fear ; 
'Tis  ours  to  pray,  to  save  is  his, 

How  blessed  to  be  sm'e  of  this. 

10  Then  let  us,  pray,  and  let  us  wait. 
His  time  nor  is  nor  can  be  late ; 
The  darkness  soon  will  pass  away, 
And  then  how  bright  will  be  the  day. 
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HYMN  DLXXXYIII. 

'  The  isles  shall  wait  upon  me,  and  on  mine  arm  shall  they 
timst.'" — Isaiah  li.  5. 

1  pRAY  we  for  oiir  lov'd  Tahiti, 

-^      Pray  we  for  her  kindred  isles ; 
Lord,  behold  thy  saints  with  pity, 

Guard  them  from  the  tempter's  wiles. 
From  the  arm  of  pow'r  defend  them, 

From  the  rude  invader's  arm ; 
In  the  time  of  need  befriend  them. 

And  no  foe  can  do  them  harm. 

2  Little  did  we  look  for  danger  ; 

By  sm-prise  the  evil  came ; 
Not  prepar'd,  we  think  it  stranger, 

But  the  work  is  still  the  same. 
His  it  is,  who,  lately  driven 

From  his  throne,  returns  again, 
And  defies  the  God  of  heaven, 

Thinking  to  resume  his  reign. 

3  But  he  will  not,  cannot  do  it. 

Cannot,  for  the  Lord  is  there : 
He  is  strong,  and  they  will  rue  it. 

They  who  to  assail  him  dare. 
Lord,  we  know  the  cause  thine  own  is. 

For  thy  saints  are  one  with  thee ; 
But  the  glory  thine  alone  is. 

Thine  it  is,  and  ought  to  be. 

4  Lord,  behold  thy  foes  are  breaking 

Through  the  fence,  intending  ill ; 
Through  the  fence  of  thine  ov/n  making, 
For  they  hate  thy  people  still. 
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Fruitful  trees  of  thine  own  planting, 
'Tis  their  purpose  to  destroy ; 

Nothing  but  thy  leave  is  wanting  : 
That  obtain'd,  there  would  be  joy. 

5  But  thine  arm  is  rais'd  against  them, 

And  thy  people  are  secure ; 
With  thy  favour  thou  hast  fenc'd  them, 

And  hast  made  "  their  dwelling  sure." 
'Tis  thy  purpose,  Lord,  to  try  them. 

Hence  the  darkness  of  this  hour  ; 
But  thou  art  and  wilt  be  nigh  them. 

Prove  they  shall  thy  grace  and  pow'r. 

6  Soon  the  darkness  will  be  over, 

And  the  light  will  come  again ; 
When  it  comes,  it  will  discover 

That  which  now  is  dimly  seen. 
What  we  thought  an  evil,  will  be 

Not  one,  but  a  blessing  prove ; 
And  thy  dealings.  Saviour,  still  be 

Found,  as  ever,  fruits  of  love. 


CHINA. 

HYMN  DLXXXIX. 

"  Hear^  ye  that  are  far  off^  what  I  have  done.'" — 

Isaiah  xxxiii.  13, 

Tl/'HO  goes  to  China's  distant  shore, 
' '    The  messenger  of  truth  to  those 
Who  never  heard  the  truth  before  ? 
A  blessing  on  the  man  who  goes. 

The  man  who  goes  with  pure  intent, 
No  selfish  scheme  or  motive  his ; 

Upon  his  Master's  service  bent ; 
This  man  the  missionary  is. 
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3  A  blessing  on  the  man  who  thus 

Renounces  friends  and  native  land ; 
To  aid  his  work  belongs  to  us, 

With  loving  heart  and  lib'ral  hand. 

4  Upon  the  ocean  deep  and  wide, 

He  toils  to  reach  the  distant  shore  ; 
The  Lord  his  hoi)e,  his  stay,  his  guide, 
The  home  he  leaves  he  sees  no  more. 

5  A  better  home  is  his  by  far, 

The  one  where  sinners,  sav'd  by  grace, 
Assemble,  and  with  Jesus  are. 
A  blessed  and  a  glorious  place. 

6  How  glorious,  who  is  he  can  tell  ? 

To  know  it  baffles  human  thought ; 
The  place  where  saints  and  angels  dwell. 
The  place  where  evil  enters  not. 

7  "Where  all  is  pure  and  all  is  bright, 

No  death,  no  pain,  no  gTief,  no  fear ; 
The  Lamb  himself,  the  Lamb  its  light, 
A  sun  that  never  sets  is  there. 


HYlVm  DXC. 

'  For  a  great  door  and  effectual  is  opened  unto  me."' — 

1  CoE.  xvi. 

1  Tf'OR  China's  distant  shore, 
■^  Embark  without  delay  ; 
Behold  an  open  door, 

'Tis  God  that  leads  the  way  ; 
His  call  is  clear  and  loud. 

The  missionary  band 
Should  gather  like  a  cloud, 

And  leave  their  native  land. 
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2  From  friend  and  brother  go, 

By  sense  of  duty  led ; 

The  stranger  and  the  foe 

To  cherish  in  their  stead  ; 

'Tis  hard  to  break  such  ties, 

But  grace  sufficient  is, 

And  grace  the  strength  supplies 

For  such  a  day  as  this. 

3  Away,  then,  brother,  go ; 

When  Jesus  says,  Depart  ! 
Let  nothing  here  below 

With  him  divide  thine  heart ; 

'Tis  bitterness  to  leave 

What  so  much  valued  is. 

But  soon  thou  shalt  receive 

"  An  hundred  fold"  for  this. 

4  Away,  then,  brother,  go. 

AVhose  spirit  God  has  stirr'd ; 

To  stranger  and  to  foe 

Convey  the  blessed  word ; 

From  friends  and  home  away, 

To  China's  distant  shore, 

The  sacred  call  obej^, 

And  hesitate  no  more. 

6  The  perils  of  the  sea, 

The  perils  of  the  land, 

Should  not  dishearten  thee. 

Thy  Lord  is  nigh  at  hand. 

But  should  thy  courage  fail. 

Wlien  tried  and  sorely  press'd  ; 

His  promise  shall  avail. 

And  set  thy  soul  at  rest. 

MISSIONARY.  591 

6  Nor  wilt  thou  grieve  for  home, 

The  home  that's  left  behind. 
The  thought  of  one  to  come 

Will  wholly  fill  thy  mind : 
And  thou  wilt  bless  the  day, 

When  thou  didst  part  with  all, 
And  hasten  far  away, 

At  thy  lov'd  Master's  call. 

HYJUX  DXCI. 

'  Behold,  these  shall  come  from  far." — Isaiah  xlix.  12. 

1  ITEX  we  need,  and  means  to  send  them, 
^^     Hence  to  Chma's  distant  shore  ; 
Home  has  ties,  but  God  can  rend  them, 

He  has  rent  them  oft  before. 
He  vaA  rend  them  now  again ; 
Means  he  will  provide,  and  men. 

2  Loud  and  urgent  now  the  call  is, 

'Tis  the  Lord — we  cannot  doubt. 
Leveird  to  its  base  the  wall  is. 

That  which  kept  the  stranger  out. 
Freely  may  we  enter  in, 
And  we  must,  or  bear  our  sin. 

3  Ye  whom  God  has  call'd  to  do  him 

Service  in  this  distant  field ; 
Stay  not,  but  sun'ender  to  him 

All  he  asks — 'tis  good  to  yield. 
Go  ye  where  he  bids  you  go, 
Do  ye  what  he  bids  you  do. 

4  Think  not  that  his  service  will  be 

Void  of  pleasure.     Think  it  not ; 
What  he  has  been,  he  stiU  will  be. 

Banish  ev'ry  fearful  thought. 
One  he  is — the  same  in  grace, 
One.  in  ev'iy  time  and  place. 
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5  Go  ye,  then,  whom  God  is  moving ; 

Go  ye  to  the  distant  shore ; 
"Joy  and  gladness,"  sure  of  proving, 

More  than  home  can  yield,  much  more. 
Only  do  your  Master's  will, 
And  of  blessing  have  your  fill. 

6  Ev'ry  day  will  bring  j^ou  nearer 

To  your  rest,  then  rest  indeed ; 
Bear  the  cross,  'twill  make  him  dearer ; 

Him  who  sufFer'd  in  your  stead. 
Only  make  his  cause  j^our  own. 
Blessings  yours  till  then  unknown. 


HY]\IN  DXCII. 

'  Then  shalt  thou  cause  the  trumpet  of  the  jubilee  to 

Lev.  XXV.  9. 

1  TIARK  !  the  solemn  trumpet  sounding, 
^^     Loud  proclaims  the  jubilee  ; 

"lis  the  voice  of  grace  abounding, 
Grace  to  sinners  rich  and  free ; 
Ye  who  know  the  joyful  sound, 
Publish  it  to  all  around. 

2  Is  the  name  of  Jesus  precious  ? 

Does  his  love  our  spirits  cheer  ? 
Does  his  promise  still  refresh  us. 

By  abating  doubt  and  fear? 
Is  he  good  to  us,  and  true  ? 
Such  he'll  be  to  others  too. 
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3  Were  you  once  at  awful  distance, 

Wand'ring  from  the  fold  of  God  ? 
Could  no  arm  afford  assistance, 

Nothing  save  but  Jesu's  blood? 
Think  how  many  still  are  found 
Strangers  to  the  joyful  sound. 

4  Brethren,  join  in  supplication, 

Join  to  plead  before  the  Lord ; 
'Tis  his  arm  that  brings  salvation, 

He  alone  can  give  the  word ; 
Father,  let  thy  kingdom  come, 
Bring  thy  wand'rmg  outcasts  home. 

5  Brethren,  let  us  freely  offer, 

All  we  have  is  from  above ; 
Let  us  give^  and  act^  and  suffer ; 

^yhat  is  this  to  Jesu's  love  ? 
Did  he  die  our  souls  to  save  ? 
Then  we're  his,  and  all  we  have. 

6  Hark  !  the  saints'  triumphant  chorus, 

"Worthy  is  the  Lamb,"  they  cry ; 
They  have  gain'd  the  prize  before  us, 

Soon  we  hope  to  share  their  joy  ; 
But  while  here,  remember  still. 
They  who  love  him,  do  his  will. 

7  Till  we  reach  the  wish'd-for  vision, 

Till  we  see  him  as  he  is. 
Let  us  bear  the  world's  derision, 

Let  us  prove  that  we  are  his ; 
Let  us  sound  through  all  the  earth 
Cln*ist's  inestimable  worth. 
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BYlSm  DXCIII. 

^^  Sing  unto  the  Lord,  all  the  earth.'' — Psalm  xcvi.  1. 

1  TTALF  an  age,  not  more  than  this, 

Half  an  age  has  pass'd  away, 
Yet  the  change,  how  great  it  is  ! 
Sing  we  tlien,  for  well  we  may. 

2  How  the  little  cloud  has  grown, 

Since  it  first  appear'd  in  ^dew ! 
'Tis  the  Saviour's  work  alone, 
And  to  him  the  praise  is  due. 

3  Raise  we  then  our  thankful  songs, 

Good  it  is  to  laud  him  thus ; 
Praise  to  him  alone  belongs, 
Joy  and  thankfulness  to  us. 

4  Sing  the  idols'  fall  and  shame. 

Sing  the  trimuphs  of  tlie  Lord; 
His  the  work,  the  crown,  the  fame, 
Ours  his  doings  to  record. 

5  Tell  we,  then,  of  trophies  won, 

Trophies  of  his  pow'r  and  love  ; 
"From  the  rising  of  the  sun, 
To  the  going  down  thereof." 

6  Lord,  as  thou  art  still  the  same, 

Be  thy  spirit  with  the  word ; 
Till  the  knowledge  of  thy  name 
Fills  the  earth.     So  be  it.  Lord  ! 

7  Then  shall  many  voices  cry 

Hallelnjah,  God  is  king; 
Shouts  of  joy  shall  rend  the  sky ; 
Hope  is  ours,  in  hope  we  sing. 
Hallelujah  !  Amen ! 
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iroix  Dxciv. 

"  But  God  forbid  that  I  should  gloi^y,  save  in  the  cross.'" — 

Gal.  vi.  14. 

1  THE  Cross !  how  blessed  is  the  sight, 

-*■     To  those  who  feel  their  giiilt  like  me  ! 
It  shines  with  heaven's  peculiar  hght ; 

Xo  object  half  so  bright  I  see  : 
And  yet,  how  little  do  I  know 
Of  what  the  Cross  is  meant  to  shew  ! 

2  The  spring  of  life  I  know  is  there ; 

The  stream  of  blood  that  issues  thence, 
Has  power,  I  know,  and  virtue  rare  ; 

It  can  the  foulest  conscience  cleanse. 
The  sense  of  guilt  it  can  remove. 
And  fill  the  soid  with  holy  love. 

3  That  justice  there,  and  mercy  can. 

And  do  together  meet,  I  know : 
I  wonder  at  the  gracious  plan  ; 

I  gaze,  and  love  to  have  it  so. 
Less  terror,  'twould  not  awful  be  ; 
Less  grace,  it  woidd  not  do  for  me. 

4  Whatever  I  can  want,  it  yields ; 

A  sense  of  pardon  thence  I  have  : 
My  sold  from  Satan's  pow'r  it  shields ; 

'Tis  God's  appomted  way  to  save : 
To  save  in  ev'ry  tr\ang  hour ; 
To  save  from  ev'ry  hostile  pov.  'r. 
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5  Then  teach  me,  Lord,  to  comprehend 

The  meaning  of  that  wondrous  sight: 
Its  som'ce,  its  object,  and  its  end. 

O  shed  upon  thy  work  a  light, 
A  light  from  heav'n,  that  I  may  know 
Whatever  may  be  known  below. 

6  To  some,  T  know,  this  grace  is  giv'n. 

To  search  the  mystery  of  love : 
That  love  that  higher  is  than  heav'n, 

And  deeper  than  th'  abyss  below : 
Like  them,  O  Lord,  1  fain  would  be ; 
Like  them  would  search,  like  them  would  see. 

7  Then  do  thou  clear  my  inward  sight. 

From  clouds  and  mists  that  darJcuess  cause ; 
And  fill  my  soul  with  holy  light. 

That  I  may  know  the  love  that  was. 
That  is,  and  cannot  cease  to  be : 
The  love  that  reached  and  vanquished  me. 


HYMN  DXCV. 

'  But  God  forbid  thai  I  should  glory,  save  in  the  cross." — 

Gal.  vi.  14. 

1  T\rE  sing  the  praise  of  him  who  died, 

^  '     Of  him  who  died  upon  the  Cross ; 
The  sinner's  hope  let  men  deride. 

For  this  we  count  the  world  but  loss. 

2  Inscrib'd  upon  the  Cross  we  see, 

In  shining  letters,  "Goj>  is  love." 
He  bears  our  sins  upon  the  tree, 
He  brings  us  mercy  from  above. 
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3  The  Cross  !  it  takes  our  guilt  away, 

It  holds  the  fainting  spirit  up  ; 

It  cheers  with  hope  the  gloomy  day, 

And  sweetens  ev'iy  bitter  cup. 

4  It  makes  the  coward  spirit  brave, 

And  nerves  the  feeble  arm  for  fight ; 
It  takes  its  terror  from  the  grave, 

And  gilds  the  bed  of  death  with  light ; 

5  The  balm  of  life,  the  cm*e  of  woe. 

The  measure  and  the  pledge  of  love ; 
The  sinners  refuge  here  below, 

The  angel's  theme  in  heav'n  above. 


HY^m  DXCVI. 

the  tempest.'" — Isaiah  xxxii.  2. 


1  AI-R  I'est  be  here,  the  Cross  beneath, 
^     The  fittest  place  for  such  as  we ; 
'Tis  here  the  faint  begin  to  breathe, 

Th'  insolvent  here  alone  are  free. 

2  Pursued,  and  without  pow'r  to  flee. 

In  debt,  and  having  nought  to  pay, 
The  Cross  om*  place  of  refuge  be. 
Our  safety  by  the  Cross  to  stay. 

3  Beneath  the  shelter  of  the  place 

We'll  stay  until  the  storm  is  i^ast ; 
For  who  woidd  dare  the  storm  to  face  ? 
Or  who  sustain  its  fatal  blast  ? 

4  But  here  we  listen  to  the  sound. 

And  safe  within  this  hallo Vd  spot. 
While  desolation  reigns  around. 
The  angry  tempest  harms  us  not. 
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6  We  owe  him  much,  whose  love  provides 
A  shelter  fi'om  the  furious  blast, 
The  Lord,  who  thus  his  people  hides, 
Until  the  storm  is  overpast. 

6  Our  refuge  and  our  rest  be  here. 
The  danger  soon  will  pass  away, 
A  cloudless  sky  will  then  appear, 
A  blessed,  bright,  eternal  day. 


HYMN  DXCVII. 

'  The  cross . .  .  whereby  the  world  is  crucified  unto  me,  and  I 
unto  the  world.'"' — Gal.  vi.  14. 

1  THE  Cross !  my  hope,  my  boast,  my  theme, 
-*-      There's  music  in  the  veiy  woi-d ; 
Compar'd  to  it,  how  worthless  seem 

All  earthly  things,  and  how  absurd 
The  thoughts  and  aims  of  men  appear,  \ 

To  those  to  whom  the  Cross  is  dear. 

2  The  Cross  !  the  Cross !  mysterious  tree,  ■.■'; 

-  On  which  the  Saviour  breath'd  his  last ;      ^ 
Thou  wondrous  Cross,  I  look  to  thee ! 

The  bitterness  of  death  is  past ; 
The  sense  of  guilt,  so  keen  before, 
So  terrible,  is  felt  no  more. 

3  The  carcase  of  the  lion,  thus 

Of  old,  did  "meat"  and  "sweetness"  yield; 
A  riddle  then,  not  so  to  us : 

Its  import  is  no  more  conceal'd ; 
What  then  lay  hid,-  the  Cross  explains, 
The  type  is  past,  the  truth  remains. 
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4  The  Cross !  the  Cross  !  how  safe  he  is 

"\Mio  trusts  in  it,  and  it  alone ; 
The  promise  and  the  blessing  his  : 

'Tis  better  than  a  royal  throne ; 
A  throne,  what  is  it  but  a  toy, 
Compar'd  to  what  the  saints  enjoy? 

5  The  Cross  !  the  Cross  !  'tis  shame,  I  know, 

It  may  be  death,  I  love  it  still ! 
The  Cross  be  mine,  come  weal,  come  woe ; 

From  it  can  come  no  real  ill : 
'Tis  fraught  with  blessings  rich  and  free. 
And  he  who  has  them,  blest  is  he. 


HYININ  DXCVIII. 

'  But  God  forbid  that  I  should  glory,  save  in  the  cross.'" — 

Gal.  vi.  14. 

1  P  R(  )T"XD  of  my  hope,  the  Cross  appears ! 
^      I  see  the  "  man  of  sorrows"  bleed; 

I  bid  adieu  to  guilty  fears. 

And  in  his  death  my  pardon  read. 

2  And  couldst  thou,  O  my  Saviour,  die 

To  rescue  me  from  endless  woe  ? 
Enough  I  there's  none  more  blest  than  I, 
Since  thou  coiddst  love  a  sinner  so. 

3  I  leave  the  world  its  boasted  store 

Of  pleasures  that  must  quickly  end, 
I  prize  its  vanities  no  m.ore, 

Since  I  have  found  the  sinner's  friend. 

4  1  care  not  if  the  v^-orld  re\'ile, 

The  world  that  hates  my  Master's  cause ; 
The  world,  I  know,  would  quickly  smile. 
Were  I  again  what  once  I  was. 
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5  Then  farewell,  world,  and  farewell  all 

That  emulates  a  Saviour's  claims ; 
I'll  hear  him,  and  obey  his  call, 

Kegardless  who  approves  or  blames. 

6  I'll  praise  him  while  he  gives  me  breath, 

Nor  then  ^vill  cease  to  sing  his  love ; 
For,  when  my  voice  is  lost  in  death, 
I  hope  to  join  the  choirs  above. 


HYMN  DXCIX.  V 

H 

^^And  lliey  all  condemned  him  to  he  guilty  of  deaths —       ^ 

iVlARK  Xiv.  64.    |5i 

1  AN  other  points  they  may  divide,  r 
^     On  this  are  all  agreed ; 

By  acclamation  they  decide 
That  Jesus  ought  to  bleed. 

2  And  why  ?  what  evil  hath  he  done  ? 

Not  one  of  them  can  tell ; 
His  foes  themselves  are  forc'd  to  o'vvn 
"  He  doeth  all  things  well." 

3  Yet,  he  must  die ;  his  blood  alone 

Can  satisfy  his  foes ; 
For  well  they  know,  till  he  is  gone,  j 

They  never  can  repose.  \ 

4  They  cannot  bear  the  glorious  light, 

It  dazzles  and  confounds  ; 
In  Jesus  it  appears  so  bright. 
Their  hatred  knows  no  bounds. 
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5  "  Away  with  him,  away  with  him," 

With  frantic  zeal  they  cry ; 
Before  our  face  he  dares  blaspheme, 
'Tis  fit  that  he  should  die. 

6  'Tis  thus  the  Scriptures  are  fulfiU'd, 

And  mercy's  work  is  done ; 
The  liord  by  wicked  hands  is  kill'd, 
And,  dymg,  saves  his  own. 


HYIMN  DC. 

^^A/id  they  shall  be  unto  you  cities  for  refuge.'" — Nmre.  xxxv.  12. 

1  A  ND  have  I  reachVl  the  sacred  spot, 
-^     Where  those  who  fly,  a  refuge  find  ? 
May  I  indulge  my  joy  or  not  ? 

Speak,  Lord,  and  ease  my  anxious  mind. 

2  A  dreadful  sound  was  in  my  ears ; 

The  stern  avenger  foUow'd  hard  ; 
My  trembling  soul  was  fiU'd  with  fears, 
For  ev'ry  door,  I  thought,  was  barr'd. 

3  But  here  I  seem  to  breathe  at  last; 

I  hear  th'  avenger's  voice  no  more ; 
The  danger  seems  as  though  'twere  past, 
I  feel  a  calm  unknown  before. 

4  Is  this  delusion.  Lord,  or  no  ? 

What  is  not,  though  it  seems  to  be ; 
O !  tell  thy  servant,  is  it  so  ? 

Who  fears  to  err,  and  looks  to  thee. 

5  Or  is  it  what  it  seems  to  be  ? 

A  blessed  and  a  safe  retreat, 
WTiere  sinners,  who,  pursued  like  me, 
A  refuge  and  a  welcome  meet. 
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6  I  deem  it  such,  and  here  abide 
The  issue  of  the  final  day ; 
When  what  we  trust  to,  shall  be  tried, 
And  all  but  truth  be  swept  away. 


HYIVIN   DCI. 

'  But  God  forbid  that  I  should  glory,  save  in  the  cross.'" — 

Ga.l.  vi.  14. 

1  THE  Cross !  a  theme  of  joy  to  some, 
■^      To  others  of  contempt  indeed, 
To  me  the  pledge  of  joys  to  come, 

The  only  one  I  ask  or  need. 

2  Take  this  away,  and  all  is  night, 

A  midnight  gloom  without  a  ray  ; 
'Tis  worse  than  fancy  can  indite ; 
'Tis  night  without  the  hope  of  day. 

3  But  sweet  beyond  expression  is 

The  hope  imparted  by  the  Cross ; 
The  world  appears  but  loss  to  this, 
A  thousand  worlds  appear  but  loss. 

4  And  yet,  how  little  do  I  know 

The  sweet  attraction  of  his  love. 
Who  came  from  heav'n,  and  stoop'd  so  low, 
To  raise  me  to  the  joys  above ! 

6  The  Cross,  though  life  and  health  to  me,  - 
To  him  was  agony  and  death ; 
A  conflict  none  could  bear  but  he. 
With  all  on  earth,  and  all  beneath. 

6  What  pass'd  in  that  mysterious  hour, 
The  victim  only  can  unfold ; 
To  sound  its  depth  Exceeds  our  pow'r. 
But  all  we  need  to  know,  is  told. 


I 
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7  He  bore  our  sin,  he  paid  oiir  debt ; 

And,  sufF'ring,  magnified  the  law: 
'Twas  here  that  "truth  and  mercy"  met ; 
'Twas  this  that  angels  wond'rlng  saw. 

8  My  soul,  forget  not  what  is  due 

To  him  whose  suff' ring  pardon  brings  ; 
Xor  cease  to  keep  the  Cross  in  view : 

The  Cross  will  teach  thee  wondrous  things. 


ferael  in  ©)itle. 

HYMN  DCII. 

■'  Turn  again  our  capacity,  0  Lord.'" — Psalm  cxxvi.  4. 

1  T\ri^  turn  to  Zion,  there  is  peace, 

^  ^    Nor  can  the  treasures  of  the  earth 
Detain  us  here,  or  make  us  cease 

To  love  the  place  that  gave  us  birth. 

2  The  subjects  of  a  foreign  lord, 

But  here  condemn'd  awhile  to  mourn  : 
We  hope,  according  to  his  word, 
One  day  ^vith  singing  to  return. 

3  Our  Lord,  whom  now  we  know  and  love, 

But  cannot  see,  will  then  appear. 
Appear  in  glorj^,  far  above 

Whatever  thought  can  fancy  here. 

4  His  fame  has  reach' d  us  from  afar, 

And  much  we  hear  of  his  renown  ; 
Yet  such  his  wealth  and  gloiy  are. 
Not  half  of  what  is  true  is  known. 
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6  But  when  in  yonder  place  we  see 
The  King  himself,  without  a  veil, 
Shall  angels  be  so  bless'd  as  we, 
Or  equal  joy  and  wonder  feel? 


HYMN    DCIII. 

'  How  doth  the  city  sit  solitary  that  was  full  of  people  /' 

Lam.  i.  1* 

1  A  MOURNFUL  sight!  a  city  waste! 
^  Her  former  glory  may  be  trac'd 

From  what  we  see  remaining ; 
'Tis  Zion  mourns  her  children  gone, 
She  lies  forsaken  and  alone, 

And  thus  is  heard  complaining  : 

2  "My  sons  !  ah,  whither  are  they  gone? 
Of  all  I  once  possess'd,  not  one 

Now  soothes  a  mother's  anguish : 
My  children,  once  my  joy  and  pride, 
Are  torn  with  rigour  from  my  side, 

And  I  am  left  to  languish." 

3  Zion  !  the  enemy  is  chief. 

No  friend  is  nigh  to  bring  relief, 

Because  thou  hast  offended ; 
For  this  thy  children  are  remov'd. 
And  thou  art  punish'd,  though  belov'd. 
Thy  profit  is  intended. 

4  When  thou  wast  lately  full  of  mirth. 
The  joy  and  glory  of  the  earth, 

Then  hadst  thou  many  lovers  ; 
For  this  thy  God,  who  spar'd  thee  long, 
Now  takes  away  tlly  joy  and  song, 

And  all  thv  shame  discovers. 
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5  0  !  hadst  thou  known  thy  happy  lot, 
Xor  basely  sold  thyself  for  nought, 

Thy  gracious  Lord  forsaking, 
Then  had  thy  peace  been  as  a  stream, 
But  lo !  'tis  vanished  like  a  dream, 

The  loss  of  thine  own  making. 

6  But  though  thy  God  thus  makes  thee  know 
What  ills  from  disobedience  flow, 

He  means  not  to  forsake  thee ; 
When  he  has  made  thee  feel  thy  loss. 
And  purely  purg'd  away  thy  dross, 

He  means  again  to  take  thee. 

7  Then  shall  thy  children  all  return, 
Xo  more  for  ever  shalt  thou  mourn, 

Restor'd  again  to  favour; 
Zion  shall  gain  a  glorious  name, 
Her  foes  shall  all  be  put  to  shame. 

For  God  himself  will  save  her. 

hy:mx  dciy. 

"  How  shall  ice  sing  the  Lord's  song  in  a  strange  land  f" — 
Psalm  exxxvii  4. 

1  rVS  the  boughs  our  harps  suspended, 
^     Exiles  we  and  far  from  home, 
When  will  days  of  grief  be  ended? 

When  the  day  of  promise  come, 

TVTiich.  in  prospect, 
Sheds  a  ray  that  cheers  our  gloom  ? 

2  Can  we  sing  midst  foes  and  strangers? 

Can  we  sing  when  all  revile  ? 
When  exposed  to  snares  and  dangers. 
Can  we  sing,  or  can  we  smile? 

But  not  distant 
Is  the  end  of  grief  and  toil. 
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3  Silent  now,  not  without  reason, 

Many  are  our  foes  and  strong  ; 
But  we  hope  to  see  a  season 

When  we  shall  resume  our  song ; 

Songs  of  triiunph 
Shall  be  ours,  we  trust,  ere  long. 

4  Sweet  the  prospect !  how  it  cheers  us ! 

Cheers  us  in  the  midst  of  foes ; 
And  ev'n  now  our  Saviour  hears  us, 
Hears  our  cry,  and  soothes  our  woes : 

Hope  sustains  us, 
Hope  of  freedom  and  repose. 

HYMN  DCV. 

"  The  Lord  hath  done  that ichich  he  had  devised'' — Lam.  ii.  17. 

1  A  ND  is  it  here  the  temple  stood, 
■^     The  temple  of  the  living  God, 

A  structure  once  so  splendid  ? 
Its  stately  frame  is  seen  no  more, 
Its  vessels  gone,  with  all  its  store, 

And  all  its  glory  ended. 

2  Should  any  ask,  why  this  is  so, 
Why  Isral's  glory  lies  so  low, 

And  IsraTs  foes  are  stronger? 
'Tis  IsraTs  God  that  gives  them  strength,         I 
For  IsraTs  sin  was  such  at  length, 

That  he  could  spare  no  longer. 

3  For  this,  the  temple  fam'd  so  long, 
The  poet's  and  the  prophet's  song. 

Nor  honour  has  nor  pity; 
The  city,  too,  in  ruin  lies, 
That  lately  was  so  full  of  joys, 

God's  own  beloved  city. 
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4  But  let  not  IsraTs  foes  be  glad, 
To  see  the  people  faH'n  and  sad ; 

They  shall  not  mourn  for  ever : 
The  Lord  will  cancel  IsraTs  giult, 
The  temple  shall  again  be  built, 

The  Lord  will  yet  deliver. 

5  That  house  the  former  shall  exceed. 

Its  fame  throughout  the  world  shall  spread, 

The  theme  of  future  story ; 
The  covenant's  great  Messenger, 
Within  it  shall  himself  appear, 

And  fill  it  with  his  gloiy. 

HYMN  DCYI. 

"  For  we  are  saved  hy  hope.'" — Rom.  viii.  24. 

1  irOICES  mute,  and  harps  suspended  ! 

'     'Tis  not  meet  that  this  should  be ! 
Days  of  grief  will  soon  be  ended, 
And  the  captive  then  be  free : 

God  has  promis'd. 
Jo^-ful  days  we  soon  shall  see. 

2  To  the  land  of  promise  going, 

Where  our  troubles  are  no  more. 
Shall  we  yield  to  sadness,  knowing 
We  shall  reach  the  peaceful  shore, 

And  be  free  from 
All  that  caused  us  grief  before. 

3  Hope  of  this  may  well  awaken 

Joy,  though  in  the  captive's  breast ; 
When  cast  down,  he's  not  forsaken, 
Still  sustain'd  when  most  oppressed  ; 

Good  awaits  him : 
His  an  everlasting  rest. 
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4  Let  us  then  dismiss  our  sadness  ; 
Let  us  sing,  for  well  we  may ; 
Captives  still,  but  hope  brings  gladness : 
Hope  of  that  forthcoming  day, 

When  our  sorrow 
Shall  for  ever  pass  away. 


forael  Wictoxioxi^. 

HYMN  DCVII. 

^^  But  fear  not  thou.''— Jkr.  xlvi.  27. 

1  "  TSKA'L,  he  not  thou  affrighted^'^ 

-*-     Though  thy  foes  so  num'rous  be ; 
All  thy  foes  shall  be  requited 
For  the  hatred  borne  to  thee ; 

Thou  shalt  see  them 
All  before  thy  banners  flee. 

2  "/sra'Z,  he  not  thou  affrighted^'' 

When  thy  foes  in  arms  appear; 
They  are  many,  and  united, 

Yet  hast  thou  no  cause  for  fear ; 

He  who  saves  thee 
Stronger  is,  and  he  is  near. 

3  "/srrtV,  he  not  thou  affrighted^'' 

Though  tliy  numbers  are  so  small ; 
He,  whose  name  on  earth  is  slighted, 
Knows  thy  wants,  and  hears  thy  call ; 

He  is  mighty, 
And  thine  enemies  shall  fall. 


\ 
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4  "  IsraH^  he  not  thou  affriglded^''^ 

Gloomy  though  the  way  appears ; 
Thou  shalt  never  be  benighted, 
Banish  therefore  groundless  fears ; 

He  who  saves  thee, 
Hears  thy  sighs,  and  coimts  thy  tears. 

5  Not  a  man  shall  stand  before  thee, 

For  the  Lord  shall  make  them  flee ; 
This  shall  be  from  love  he  bore  thee, 
Ere  the  world  began  to  be  ; 

His  the  glory, 
Guilt  and  shame  belong  to  thee. 

6  Where  thou  seest  yon  pillar  hover. 

Follow  thou,  nor  thence  decline ; 
Soon  thy  conflicts  shall  be  over, 
And  a  blessed  rest  be  thine ; 

Light  and  glory 
Shall  for  ever  round  thee  shine. 

HY]MN  DCVIII. 

"  Faint,  yet  pursuing.'"— Jtidges  \m.  4. 

1  "PAIXT  we  are,  though  still  pursuing, 
■^      See  our  foes  before  us  fly  ; 

'Tis  our  gain,  but  not  our  doing. 

They  might  all  om'  pow'r  defy ; 
He  whose  arm  is  cloth'd  with  might, 
Jesus,  puts  our  foes  to  flight. 

2  See  our  King  before  us  going, 

Follow  him,  nor  fearful  be ; 
Follow  him  with  boldness,  knowing 

Strength  is  his,  and  victory  : 
Though  we  feel  our  pow'r  but  small, 
Yet  we  trust  oiu:  foes  shall  fall. 
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3  See  them  all  before  him  flying; 

All  before  our  conqu'ring  Lord ; 
Strong  they  seem VI,  our  force  defying, 

And  we  trembled  iit  their  word ; 
But  he  fiird  them  with  his  dread, 
And  when  he  appeared,  they  fled. 

4  Since  our  foes  then  flee  before  him, 

(For  his  arm  almighty  is,) 
Let  his  people  all  adore  him, 

Let  the  glory  all  be  his : 
Let  his  people  ever  sing, 
Glory,  glory,  to  their  King. 

HYMN  DCTX. 

'■'But  fear  not  thou,  0  my  servant  Jacob,  and  he  not  dismayed, 
0  Israel,  for  behold  I  will  save  thee  from  afar.'" — 

Jer.  xlvi.  27. 

1  TSRA'L  shall  obtain  a  pardon, 

-*-     (Thus  the  Lord  proclaims  his  love). 
He  shall  be  a  water'd  garden, 

Isra'l  shall  no  more  remove ; 
He  shall  come  from  distant  lands, 
Thus  m}^  sov'reigQ  purpose  stands. 

2  O  my  servant  Jacob,  fear  not, 

I  have  call'd  thee,  thou  art  mine ; 
Though  thy  glory  yet  appear  not. 

It  will  come,  thy  light  shall  shine ; 
Object  of  my  love  and  care, 
I  will  save  thee  from  afar. 


3  Though  I  make  an  end  of  others, 

Fear  thou  not,  but  trust  to  me ; 

Greater  than  the  love  of  mothers, 

Is  the  love  I  bear  to  thee : 
Though  all  other  nations  fall, 
Jacob  shall  survive  them  all. 


\ 
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4  Yet  thou  shalt  not  be  nnpunish'd, 

Thou  shalt  know  that  I  am  God ; 
Though  belov'd,  yet,  still  adraonisb'd, 

Thou  shalt  feel  the  chasten hig  rod  ; 
But  tby  night  shall  soon  be  past, 
And  the  day  shall  dawn  at  last. 

5  When  thy  foes  are  all  brought  under, 

When  I  gather  all  thy  seed, 
Then  shalt  thou  be  fiU'd  with  wonder, 

Then  shalt  thou  rejoice  indeed : 
All  thy  warfare  then  shall  cease, 
And  thy  childien  shall  have  peace. 

HYMN  DCX. 

^^  Sing,  0  ban-en."' — Isaiah  lir.  1. 

1  "  CIXG,  0  barren,"  cry  aloud, 

^^     Thou  who  wast  in  youth  rejected  ; 
Lo  I   thy  children  crowd  around. 

Thou  shalt  be  no  more  neglected ; 
Hear  this  word,  this  gracious  word, 
Lo  !  thy  husband  is  the  Lord. 

2  Give  thy  tent  a  larger  place. 

Go,  and  let  its  chords  be  lengthen'd  ; 
Spare  thou  not,  provide  it  space. 

And  let  all  its  stakes  be  stj-engthen'd , 
All  thy  troubles  now  shall  cease, 
Xo  one  shall  molest  thy  peace. 

3  Lo  !  thy  days  of  shame  are  past, 

Fear  thou  not,  nor  be  confounded ; 
In  thy  God  a  friend  thou  hast. 

One  whose  kmdness  is  unbounded  ; 
Hills  and  mountains  may  remove, 
But  no  change  affects  his  love. 
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4  For  a  while  thy  God  withdrew, 

'Twas  the  time  of  his  displeasure  ; 
Short  his  anger  is,  and  slow. 

But  his  love,  'tis  without  measure  : 
Here  let  all  thy  mourning  end, 
God  himself  appears  thy  friend. 

5  God  will  break  with  his  own  hand 

Ev'ry  weapon  form'd  to  wound  thee ; 
Thou  shalt  see  at  his  command, 

All  thy  foes  to  fall  around  thee ; 
Blest,  and  justified  in  him. 
Thou  shalt  ev'ry  tongue  condemn. 

HYMN  DCXI. 

'*  Fear  thou  not,  0  Jacob  my  servant."" — Jee.  xlvi.  28. 

1  'TIS  the  time  of  IsraTs  trouble, 

-*-      Lo  !  the  enemy  is  chief ; 
Yet  shall  Isra'l  have  the  double, 
Double  joy  for  all  his  grief: 

IsraTs  Saviour 
Will  appear  and  bring  relief. 

2  IsraTs  foes  rejoice  to  see  him 

Forc'd  to  bow  to  their  command ; 
Who,  they  say,  shall  ever  free  him  ? 
Who  shall  save  him  from  our  hand  ? 

Can  Jehovah 
Now  restore  them  to  their  land  ? 

3  Yes,  though  Isra'l  were  removed 

To  the  world's  remotest  end ; 
Know  ye,  Isra'l  is  beloved, 
IsraT  has  a  faithful  friend ; 

He  will  save  him, 
And  with  pow'r  his  cause  defend. 
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4  Yes,  Jehovah  will  restore  him, 

Isra'l  yet  shall  have  his  day ; 
Darkness  shall  be  light  before  him, 
Ev'ry  obstacle  give  way  ; 

And  Jehovah 
AVill  his  enemies  repay. 

5  Isra'l  then  shall  fear  no  dangers, 

Sav'd  from  evVy  hostile  hand  ; 
Dwelling  far  from  foes  and  strangers, 
And  increasing  as  the  sand ; 

Joys  abounding 
Through  his  peaceful  happy  land. 


"S 


HYMN  DCXII. 

"Sing,  0  barren."' — Isaiah  liv.  1. 
ING,  0  barren ;"  sing  aloud, 


Thou  who  wast  rejected ; 
Lo !  thy  children,  like  a  cloud, 

Soon  shall  be  collected ; 
Lo  !  they  come,  thy  children  come. 
Spread  thy  tent,  and  give  them  room. 

2  None  shall  slight  thee  after  this, 

None  again  upbraid  thee  ; 
For  the  Lord  thy  husband  is. 

He  himself  who  made  thee  : 
Thou  shalt  henceforth  bear  his  name  ; 
He  will  take  away  thy  shame. 

3  Thou  hast  been  afflicted  long, 

Long  been  unbefri ended : 
Thou  hast  borne  reproach  and  wrong, 

But  those  days  are  ended ; 
Thou  shalt  no  more  taste  of  woe. 
Thou  shalt  no  more  fear  the  foe. 

___ 
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4  Ev'ry  danger,  ev'ry  harm, 

Shall  be  now  averted  ; 
Thou  shalt  see  a  mighty  arm 

In  thy  caiise  exerted : 
God  himself  thy  friend  appears, 
God,  thy  Lord,  will  dry  thy  tears. 

HYMN  DCXIII. 

"  And  the  ransomed  of  the  Lord  shall  return  and  come  to  Zion 
with  songs."" — Isaiah  xxxv.  10. 

1  CEE  the  ransom'd  now  returning 
^     From  their  long  captivity ; 
They  have  bid  adieu  to  mourning, 

Since  their  King  has  set  them  free  : 

They  are  going 
Wliere  they  long  desired  to  be. 

2  Long  their  harps  were  seen  suspended 

On  the  willows,  and  unstrung ; 
Till  the  days  of  mourning  ended, 
Zion's  children  never  sung ; 
Grief  restrain'd  them, 
And  their  harps  had  idle  hung. 

3  They  who  lately  pined  in  sadness. 

They  who  would  not,  could  not  sing. 
Now  are  fill'd  with  joy  and  gladness, 
Now  awake  the  silent  string ; 

Zion's  children 
Sing  the  praises  of  their  King. 

4  He  who  pleads  their  canse  is  stronger 

Than  the  foe  that  held  them  fast ; 
They  are  captives  now  no  longer, 
Lo  !  their  day  is  come  at  last : 

Zion's  children 
Know  the  time  of  grief  is  past. 
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5  He  who  rules  the  savage  lion. 

He  whom  all  the  beasts  obev, 
Guards  the  road  that  leads  to  Zion, 
Guards  it  from  the  beasts  of  prey ; 

Thus  his  people 
Pass  securely  by  the  way. 

6  Lo  !  they  come,  to  Zion  hasting, 

Zion,  object  of  their  love  ; 
Joy  and  glory  everlasting 
Is  their  portion  from  above  : 

Zion's  children 
Never  shall  again  remove. 

HY^ES"  DCXIY. 

'  When  thou  passest  through  tJie  waters,  I  will  he  tcith  thee." — 

Isaiah  xliii.  2. 

1  THUS  saith  the  Lord  to  Jacob's  seed, 
-^      In  me,  the  mighty  God,  rejoice ; 
No  hostile  weapon  shall  succeed 

Against  the  people  of  my  choice. 

2  ^Vhen  through  the  waters  thou  shalt  go. 

And  through  the  fire  thy  way  shall  be, 
The  waters  shall  not  overflow, 

Nor  shall  the  flame  do  harm  to  thee. 

3  When  many  foes  assemble  round. 

In  hopes  to  make  my  people  fall, 
Their  counsels  I  will  then  confound, 
And  bring  destruction  on  them  all. 

4  ^^Tio  dares  to  touch  the  chosen  seed, 

Toucheth  the  apple  of  mine  eye; 

'Tis  mine  my  people's  cause  to  plead, 

And  I,  their  advocate,  am  nigh. 
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5  Then  fear  not,  Isra'l,  thou  art  mine, 
Kejoice  and  triumph  in  my  name; 
My  strength  and  righteousness  are  thine, 
Thou  never  shalt  be  put  to  shame. 


foratl  dTovgetfuL 

HYMN  DCXV. 

"  Then  sang  Moses  and  the  children  of  IsraeV—ExoD.  xv.  1. 

1  TSRA'L  sung  with  joy  and  wonder, 

-^     When  the  Lord  display'd  his  pow'r; 
When  he  cleav'd  the  waves  asunder, 

Isra'l  sung  in  that  glad  hour ; 
Then  the  sound  of  praise  was  heard, 
Then  Jehovah's  name  was  fear'd. 

2  But  their  joy  was  quickly  over, 

And  complaints  were  heard  around ; 
Thus  did  Isral  soon  discover 

All  that  in  his  heart  was  fomid ; 
And  the  wonders  lately  seen, 
Seem'd  as  though  they  had  not  been. 

3  Thus  do  we  forget  too  often 

All  the  wonders  God  has  shewn  ; 
Countless  mercies  fail  to  soften. 

And  subdue  our  hearts  of  stone ; 
What  though  now  we  raise  our  song, 
Yet  we  may  repine  ere  long. 

4  Wliere  is  folly  such  as  this  is  ? 

Where  is  guilt  that  equals  ours  ? 
Where  is  patience  such  as  his  is? 

Patience  that  so  long  endures  ? 
Were  he  aught  but  what  he  is, 
We  had  been  consumed  ere  this. 
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Teach  us,  Lord,  to  walk  before  thee, 

As  becomes  thy  people  here  : 
Soon,  we  hope,  we  shall  adore  thee, 

Free  from  sin,  and  free  from  fear; 
Then  shall  all  thy  people  shig, 
Glory,  glory  to  their  King. 


HYIMN  DCXYI. 

'  TMio  is  there  among  you  of  all  his  people  f    Eis  God  he  with 
him,  and  let  him  go  up  to  Jerusalem."' — Ezra  i.  S. 

1  COXS  of  Zion,  haste  away, 
^  'Tis  the  acceptable  day, 
'Tis  the  day  expected  long, 
Burden  of  prophetic  song ; 

Thus  the  mighty  God  has  spoken, 
Haste  away,  your  chains  are  broken. 

2  From  the  willows,  where  they've  hung 
Long  neglected  and  unstrung. 

Take  your  harps  again,  and  sing, 
Sound  the  praise  of  Zion's  King ; 
Sing,  for  Zion's  sons  have  reason, 
'Tis  a  joyful,  glorious  season. 

3  Come  to  Zion,  haste  away, 
Here  you  need  no  longer  stay ; 
Days  of  liberty  are  come, 
God  invites  his  exiles  home ; 
Jo^^ul  times  the  Lord  is  bringing, 
Come  to  Zion,  come  with  singing. 
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4  Leave  your  sorrows  all  behind, 
Give  them,  give  them  to  the  wind ; 
Sacred  pleasures  now  invite, 
"lis  the  season  of  delight ; 
Bid  adieu  to  grief  for  ever. 
Yours  are  pleasures  ending  never. 

HY^m  DCXVII. 

"  They  shall  asTc  the  way  to  Zion,  with  their  faces  thitherwanV 

Jer.  1.  5. 

1  T\7HENCE  come  ye,  weeping  pilgrims, 

''    whence? 
And  whither  do  ye  journey  hence? 

2  We  travel  from  a  distant  land, 

The  scene  of  our  disgrace. 
We  leave  it  by  our  King's  command. 

And  haste  to  see  his  face ; 
We're  bound  for  Zion's  blest  abode. 

His  people's  joy  to  share  ; 
0  tell  us,  if  thou  know'st  the  road 

That  will  conduct  us  there. 

3  Ye  happy  pilgrims,  come  with  me 
To  yonder  eminence,  and  See 
The  city  of  your  glorious  King  ; 
Then  let  your  hearts  rejoice  and  sing. 

4  'Tis  it,  how  glorious  to  behold  ! 

We  shall  be  there  ere  long ; 
0  let  the  timid  now  be  bold. 

And  let  the  faint  be  strong ! 
Sing,  sing,  ye  pilgrims,  on  your  way, 

Let  joy  fill  ev'ry  breast ! 
Our  King  will  all  oiir  toils  repay,. 

We  soon  shall  gain  our  rest. 
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HYIMN  DCXVIIL 

"  So  that  we  may  boldly  say,  the  Lord  is  my  helper. "- 
Heb.  xiii.  6. 

1  AFT  as  I  look  upon  the  road, 

^  That  leads  to  yonder  blest  abode, 

I  feel  distress'd  and  fearful ; 
So  many  foes  the  passage  throng, 
I  am  so  weak,  and  they  so  strong, 

How  can  my  soul  be  cheerful  ? 

2  But  when  I  think  of  him,  whose  pow'r 
Can  save  me  m  a  trying  horn-. 

And  place  on  him  reliance. 
My  soul  is  then  asham'd  of  fear, 
And  though  ten  thousand  foes  appear, 

I  bid  them  all  defiance. 

3  The  dang'rous  road  I  then  pursue, 
And  keep  the  glorious  prize  in  view. 

With  joyful  hope  elated ; 
Strong  in  the  Lord,  m  him  alone, 
Where  he  conducts  I  follow  on, 

With  ardour  imabated. 

4  0  Lord,  each  day  renew  my  strength, 
And  let  me  see  thy  face  at  length. 

With  all  thy  people  yonder  ; 
With  them  in  heav'n  thy  love  declare, 
And  sing  thy  praise  for  ever  there, 

With  gratitude  and  wonder. 
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HYMN  DCXIX. 

"  For  toe  shall  see  him  as  he  25." — 1  John  iii.  2. 

1  TO  see  the  Saviour  as  he  is, 

■^      What  can  we  look  for  more  than  this  ? 
Of  heav'n  'tis  all  his  people  know, 
No  more  is  needful  here  below. 

2  A  paradise  let  others  feign, 
Where  all  their  fav'rite  good  obtain, 
AVhere,  free  from  all  restraint  and  fear, 
They  feast  on  joys  but  tasted  here. 

3  We  ask  no  other  heav'n  than  this, 
To  see  the  Saviour  "as  he  is ;" 

To  take  our  place  around  his  throne. 
And  know  as  we  oiu-selves  are  known. 

4  Where  Jesus  is,  'tis  heav'n  to  be, 
'Tis  heav'n  the  Saviour's  face  to  see  ; 
We  know,  though  all  the  world  revile. 
Celestial  joy  is  in  his  smile. 

5  The  little  that  on  earth  is  known, 

Makes  him  the  object  of  our  love ; 
And  us  impatient  to  be  gone. 
To  see  him  as  he  is,  above. 

HYMN  DCXX. 

"  Thine  eyes  shall  see  the  King  in  his  beauty." — 

Isaiah  xxxiii.  17. 

1  TUTTH  heav'n  in  view,  we  tread  the  path 
' '    That  saints  of  former  ages  trod ; 
Like  them,  the  children  once  of  wrath, 
But  now,  like  them,  the  sons  of  God. 
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2  Xo  room  for  any  boast  have  Tve, 

Upon  another's  ^.vealth  ^ve  live  ; 
The  pardon  ^ve  enjoy  is  free, 

The  praise  to  God  alone  we  give. 

3  We  seek  a  city  far  from  this, 

A  distant  city  out  of  sight ; 
The  Lord  himself  its  builder  is, 
The  Lord,  its  everlasting  light. 

4  In  beauty  there  the  King  appears  ; 

The  King  we  love,  and  hope  to  see : 
While  here,  his  people  sow  in  tears, 
Their  harvest  shall  hereafter  be. 

5  This  King,  the  King  of  glory  is, 

His  presence  is  the  joy  of  heav'n ; 
Hov/  blest  our  lot,  if  we  are  his  ! 
Opposers  once,  but  now  forgiv'n. 

6  Our  aim  be  this,  to  live  below 

As  he  would  have  his  subjects  live : 
To  those  who  own  and  serve  him  so, 
The  Lord  eternal  life  will  give. 


HYMX  DCXXI. 

"  jPor  he  looked  for  a  citij  which  hath  foundations."' — 

Heb.  xi.  10. 

1  "DEYOXD  the  world  a  city  stands, 
^     A  city  this,  not  made  with  hands, 

^Miere  God  the  Saviour  reigns ; 
'Tis  built  for  sinners  bought  with  blood, 
Redeem'd  and  sanctified  to  God, 

And  cleans'd  from  all  their  stains. 
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The  cities  of  the  world  must  fall, 
However  solid,  they  must  all 

The  common  ruin  share  ; 
But  yonder  city  still  appears 
Unchangeable  through  endless  years, 

For  God  himself  is  there. 

Happy  the  people  who  abide 
Within  those  walls,  and  there  reside 

For  ever  with  their  King ! 
Our  lot,  Ave  hope,  will  be  to  share 
Their  joys,  and  join  the  thousands  there. 

The  Saviour's  praise  to  sing. 

With  such  a  prospect,  should  we  grieve. 
When  call'd  our  earthly  house  to  leave. 

And  part  with  all  below  ? 
A  nobler  house  is  om-s  above, 
From  which  we  never  shall  remove ; 

Our  God  ordains  it  so. 


HYMN  DCXXH. 

'  And  the  Lord  said  unto  Jiim,  This  is  the  land  ichich  I  sicare 
unto  Abraham.'" — Deut.  xxxiv.  4. 

1  ^TTHEN  we  stand  on  Pisgah's  summit, 

' '    We  behold  yon  glorious  scene, 
Canaa^n's  hills,  we  see  them  from  it, 

Canaan's  hills,  adorn'd  with  green; 
O  how  fair  the  prospect  seems ! 
Richer  far  than  fancy's  dreams. 

2  While  we  view  the  land  of  promise, 

'Tis  our  destin'd  home  we  see. 
Standing  at  a  distance  from  us, 

But  where  soon  we  hope  to  be ; 
Yes,  we  trust  the  day  is  near. 
When  we  shall  be  happy  there. 
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3  There  the  King  of  saints  appearing, 

Consecrates  the  glorious  place, 
Many  crowns  for  ever  wearing, 

There  he  shews  his  smiling  face ; 
Yes,  he  smiles  on  all  around, 
And  he  makes  their  joys  aboimd. 

4  Free  from  fears,  and  free  from  dangers, 

There  on  ev'ry  side  enclos'd, 
Far  from  foes,  and  far  from  strangers, 

Unmolested,  uuoppos'd. 
All  his  people  live  secure, 
God  has  made  their  dwelling  sm-e. 

5  Oft  we'll  go  to  Pisgah's  summit, 

While  we  still  continue  here, 
Yie^r  the  glorious  prospect  from  it. 

And  rejoice  with  holy  fear ; 
Waiting,  wishing  for  the  day 
When  we  shall  be  call'd  away. 


^xoti)tv\v  ilobe. 

HYMX  DCXXIII. 

'Endeavouring  to  keep  the  unity  of  the  Spirit  in  the  bond  c 
peace.'' — Eph.  iv.  3. 

1  "DRETHREX,  let  us  walk  together 
-^  In  the  bonds  of  love  and  peace  ; 
Can  it  be  a  question,  whether 

Brethren  should  from  conflict  cease  ? 

'Tis  in  imion 
Hope  and  joy  and  love  increase. 
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2  While  we  journey  homeward,  let  us 

Help  each  other  in  the  road ; 
Foes  on  ev'ry  side  beset  us, 

Snares  through  all  the  way  are  strew'd ; 

It  behoves  us 
Each  to  bear  a  brother's  load. 

3  When  we  think  how  much  our  Father 

Has  forgiv'n,  and  does  forgive, 
Brethren,  we  should  learn  the  rather, 
Free  from  wrath,  and  strife  to  live, 

Far  removing 
All  that  might  offend  or  grieve. 

4  Then  let  each  esteem  his  brother 

Better  than  himself  to  be. 
And  let  each  prefer  another, 
Full  of  love,  from  envy  free  : 

Happy  are  we, 
When  in  this  we  all  agree. 

5  Soon  our  Father  will  receive  us, 

As  we  hope,  to  dwell  above, 
Nothing  then  shall  harm  or  grieve  us, 
We  shall  all  his  goodness  prove, 

Wrath  and  discord 
Ending  in  eternal  love. 


HYMN  DCXXIV. 

'  Behold.,  Tioio  good  and.  hoiv  pleasant  it  is  for  brethren  to  dicell 
together  in  unity  T — Psalm  cxxxiii.  1. 

1  Ty"HO  can  tell  how  good  and  pleasant 
'^'    'Tis  when  brethren  all  agree? 
Then  it  is  the  Lord  is  present, 
Then  he  meets  his  family ; 
When  his  children  walk  in  love, 
Then  their  origin  they  prove. 
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2  Let  the  world  dispute  and  cavil, 

Brethren  should  abide  in  peace ; 
While  to  Zion's  hill  they  travel. 

They  should  learn  from  strife  to  cease  ; 
PilgTims  m  the  heav'nly  road, 
They  should  seek  each  other's  good. 

3  Christ  has  said  it,  "  Love  each  other, 

Thus  the  world  my  people  know ; 
He  that  loveth  not  his  brother 

Is  a  child  of  wrath  and  woe ;" 
Brethren,  let  us  think  on  this, 
Let  us  prove  that  we  are  his. 

4  Love  is  more  than  mere  appearance, 

Let  us  learn  to  love  indeed ; 
Mutual  patience  and  forbearance 

"Well  become  om  state  of  need  : 
When  we  stand  around  the  throne, 
We  shall  know  as  we  are  kno^\Ti. 


HlTilN  DCXXY. 

'  Is  not  this  a  brand  plucked  out  of  the  fire  T' — Zech.  ill.  2. 

1  TS  not  this  a  brand, 
-*-     Kescued  fi'om  the  fire, 
By  a  mighty  hand  ? 

Look  ye,  and  admire. 
'Tis  a  sight  for  you, 

Merit  who  have  none. 
See  what  grace  can  do  : 

See  what  grace  has  done. 
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2  Such  a  brand  am  I : 

Rescued  from  the  flame  ; 
And  to  death  how  nigh, 

When  the  Saviour  came  ! 
When  he  came  to  save : 

Came  from  heav'n  above ; 
All  my  sin  forgave, 

And  reveal'd  his  love. 

3  Great  the  debt  I  owe, 

More  than  tongue  can  tell ; 
Sav'd  from  wrath  and  woe  ; 

Sav'd  from  lowest  hell. 
Lord,  it  is  to  thee 

All  this  debt  is  due. 
Let  me  thankful  be  ; 

Full  of  love,  and  true. 

4  Keep  me  by  thy  pow'r. 

Lest  I  fall  away  ; 
Keep  me  ev'ry  hour. 

Lest  my  footsteps  stray. 
Keep  me  to  the  end, 

Till  the  strife  is  past : 
Let  me  then  ascend, 

And  rejoice  at  last. 

HYMN  DCXXYI. 

"  Who  is  he  that  condemneth  f " — Rom.  yiu.  S4. 

1  If'KUIT  we  have  of  God's  election, 
Pardon,  peace,  and  holy  joy  ; 
Guidance  here,  and  sure  protection, 

Pleasures,  too,  that  never  cloy : 
Earnest  of  the  joy  to  come. 
When  our  Fatlier  takes  us  home. 
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2  \Miile  the  world  had  yet  no  being, 

Nor  had  time  its  course  begun ; 
All- ordaining,  all  foreseeing, 

God,  in  purpose,  gave  his  Son : 
Gave  him  to  the  death  for  men, 
Love  its  work  was  doing  then. 

3  Tis  indeed  a  wondrous  story, 

One  that  time  can  never  tell ; 
How  himself,  the  Lord  of  glory, 

By  the  hand  of  justice  fell : 
But  his  purpose  was  to  save. 
By  the  cross,  and  through  the  grave. 

4  God's  elect  may  bid  defiance 

To  the  foe,  to  ev'ry  foe. 
On  the  Lord  their  whole  reliance. 

Just,  because  he  counts  them  so. 
Who  on  those  in  judgment  sits. 
Those  whom  God  himself  acquits. 

5  Who,  then,  shall  his  people  sever 

From  the  love  of  Christ,  their  Lord  ? 
Jesus  is  the  same  for  ever, 

Good  and  faithful  is  his  word. 
Hence  no  evil  can  affect, 
Nothmg  injure  God's  elect. 


HYMX  DCXXYIL 

'■'■  I  have  loved  thee/'—JEF..  xxxi.  3. 

1  THE  God  himself,  who  reigns  on  high, 
-*-      Has  set  his  love  on  us, 
And  we,  his  people,  wonder  why 
He  should  have  acted  thus. 
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2  Why  we  should  live,  and  others  not, 

We  are  not  giv'n  to  know ; 
'Tis  far  too  high  for  human  thought. 
For  human  thought  below. 

3  Perhaps  in  yonder  glorious  place, 

We  may  be  giv'n  to  know 
Why  we  are  objects  here  of  grace. 
And  why  distinguish'd  so. 

4  But  shoidd  this  knowledge  be  too  high 

For  all  but  God  alone, 
Enough  for  us,  if  we  enjoy 
His  love,  the  cause  unknown. 

5  Content  with  this,  our  aim  should  be 

To  live  at  all  times  thus ; 
That  all  the  world  around  may  see 
The  fruit  of  grace  in  us. 


HYMN  DCXXYHI. 

'■^A7id  in  sin  did  my  mother  conceive  we."— Psalm  li,  5. 

1  "DORN  in  sin,  and  doom'd  to  die, 
■^  Such  are  you,  and  such  am  I : 
Nothing  we  can  say  or  do, 

Will  or  can  make  this  untrue. 
Bitter  is  the  cup  we  drink  of ; 
Sad  it  is — 'tis  sad  to  think  of. 

2  But  how  sad  the  case  would  be  ; 
Sad  for  you,  and  sad  for  me. 
Were  it  not  for  news  from  heav'n ; 
News  of  grace,  of  sin  forgiv'n  ! 
This  can  take  away  our  sadness ; 
This  can  fill  our  hearts  with  gladness. 
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Grace  it  is — 'tis  grace  indeed, 

When  "  a  child  of  Avrath"  like  me, 

Is  from  g-uilt  and  riiin  freed, 

And  at  length  is  brought  to  see, 

Him  whose  voice  is  in  the  thimder ; 

Him  whom  angels  view  with  v.onder. 

Grace,  "  the  grace  of  God"  it  is ; 
His  in  act,  in  pm'pose  his. 
Wonder,  0  ye  heavens,  with  me. 
And  thou  eai'th,  astonished  be, 
Grace  is  what  for  sinners  meet  is ; 
Grace  is  what  to  sinners  sweet  is. 


HYISIN  DCXXIX. 

"  Freely  ye  have  received,  freely  give."' — Matt.  x.  8. 

1  P  0  forth,  and  plant  the  sacred  tree ! 

^     The  tree  of  life,  'tis  God's  command ; 
For  health  and  healing  it  shall  be, 
A  blessing  meant  for  ev'ry  land. 

2  In  ev'iy  soil  and  clime  it  grows, 

Beneath  the  sim  its  fruit  is  fomid : 
It  thrives  amidst  the  winter  shows. 
When  all  is  waste  and  dead  around. 

3  Speed  then  your  way  to  ev'ry  land, 

Convey  to  all  the  gift  of  heav'n : 
We  thus  obey  our  Lord's  command, 
We  freely  give  what's  freely  giv'n. 

4  And,  0  may  he,  whose  gift  it  is, 

A  blessing  on  the  word  bestow  ; 
And  all  the  praise  be  his  alone, 
AYho  saves  the  lost  and  ruin'd  so. 
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HYim  DCXXX. 

"  Behold^  I  come  quickly :  hold  that  fast  which  thou  hctst,  tJ 
no  man  take  thy  croion.^' — Rev.  iii.  11. 

1  WHAT  thou  hast, 

'^    Hold  it  fast: 
"  Let  no  man  take  thy  crown." 

Watch  and  praj^ : 

Thus  the  day, 
The  day  will  be  thine  own. 

2  But  beware ; 
Do  not  dare 

To  trust  thy  wicked  heart. 

False  it  is ; 

Look  to  this, 
Or  else  expect  to  smart. 

3  Christ  alone 
Keeps  his  owxi ; 

He  keeps  them  safe  from  harm. 

In  his  care, 

Safe  they  are : 
For  mighty  is  his  arm. 

4  His  is  love, 
Far  above 

What  human  tongue  can  teach  ; 

When  we  try, 

'Tis  too  high 
For  human  thought  to  reach. 

6  Happy  day, 

When  we  may 
Behold  the  Saviom-  near ; 

Then  to  be 

Safe,  and  free 
From  sin,  from  pain,  from  fear. 
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HYMN  DCXXXI. 

'  They  that  sow  in  tears  shall  reap  in  joy.''' — Psalm  cxxtI.  5. 

1  TITHAT  does  the  Lord  for  those  to  whom 

^ '    He  makes  his  mercy  known  ? 
He  saves  them  from  the  fearful  doom 
Of  those  he  does  not  own. 

2  ^A'hat  privilege  can  equal  theirs 

"S^^iom  Jesus  call  his  ova\ ; 
While  here,  'tis  true,  they  sow  in  tears, 
But  this  will  cease,  and  soon. 

3  The  time  to  reap  in  joy  is  sure  ; 

The  Lord  his  word  will  keep. 

How  blessed  is  the  joy,  and  pure, 

Reserv'd  for  those  that  weep. 

4  Whose  tears  from  godly  sorrow  flow, 

A  golden  harvest  theirs  ; 
They  suffer  with  their  Lord  below ; 
Like  him  they  sow  in  tears. 

5  But  when  their  Lord  again  appears. 

What  joy  awaits  thein  then  ! 
'Tis  only  now  they  sow  in  tears  ; 
They'll  never  weep  again. 

6  Then  welcome  be  the  glorious  day, 

When  Christ  oiu*  Lord  appears, 
"When  all  we  see  shall  pass  away. 
And  with,  it  sighs  and  tears. 

7  AVhen  all  his  saints  shall  gather'd  be, 

Aroimd  their  Lord  above, 
And  sing,  in  blessed  harmony, 
His  everlasting  love. 
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HYMN  DCXXXII. 

"  Fur  his  great  love  wherewith  he  loved  us."" — Eph.  ii.  4. 

1  TF  beloved,  why  beloved  ? 

-"-     Solve  this  question  he  who  can. 
Was  1  not  from  God  removed 

Far  as  any  other  man  ? 
Why,  then,  in  his  favour  now  ? 
Tell  me  if  thou  knowest  how. 

2  'Tis  too  hard  for  man — I  know  it ; 

'Tis  what  angels  cannot  reach. 
God,  ''the  only  wise,"  can  show  it: 

'Tis  what  he  alone  can  teach. 
He  who  spans  the  vaulted  sky, 
He  can  tell  the  reason  why. 

3  If  the  Lord  has  hid  the  reason. 

And  reveal'd  the  fact  alone, 
Let  me  humbly  wait  the  season, 

When  the  secret  may  be  known. 
To  be  lov'd  may  satisfy, 
Though  conceal' d  the  reason  why. 

4  Lord,  if  thou  indeed  dost  love  me. 

This  sufficient  is  alone  ; 
Things  conceal'd,  or  things  above  me, 

May  with  safety  be  unknown. 
'Tis  enough,  enough  for  me, 
If  I  am  belov'd  of  thee. 

5  Yet  there  may  arrive  a  season. 

When  the  secret  will  be  told ; 
When  the  Lord  will  show  the  reason, 

And  the  mystery  unfold. 
Be  it  ours  to  wait  till  then. 
Though  we  know  not  where  or  when. 
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6  But  the  message  of  salvation 

Is  to  all — to  all  mankind. 
In  the  gracious  invitation 

None  excepted  are,  we  find. 
He  who  on  the  Son  believes, 
Everlasting  life  receives. 

HYIMN  DCXXXIII. 

'•'I shmced  before  him  my  trouble.'''' — Psalm  cxlii.  2. 

1  TN  trouble,  Lord,  I  sought  thy  face ; 

-■-     In  trouble,  Lord,  I  found  thy  grace. 
When  trouble  shall  again  arise, 
To  thee  I  hope  to  lift  my  eyes. 

2  And  what  is  there  but  trouble  here  ? 
It  will  be  so  till  thou  appear. 

Till  then  thy  people  cannot  be 
From  trouble  and  from  trial  free. 

3  We  do  not.  Lord,  complain  of  this  ; 
'Tis  needful  all,  we  know  it  is. 

It  makes  us  long  to  see  the  day, 
When  heav'n  and  earth  shall  pass  away. 

4  When  Jesus  shall  "  with  clouds''  descend, 
'Tis  then  his  people's  troubles  end  ; 

But  not  tiU  then — and  we  must  wait, 
The  Saviour's  time  is  never  late. 

5  For  this  we  seek,  for  this  we  plead ; 
Be  with  us.  Lord,  in  time  of  need  ; 
Nor  let  us  faint  beneath  the  rod, 

But  let  us  know  "  that  thou  art  God." 

6  Xo  trouble,  be  it  what  it  may, 
Can  do  us  harm,  if  we  can  say, 

"  It  is  the  Lord."     The  rod  his  own  ; 
Our  Father's  will,  not  ours  be  done. 
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HYIMN  DCXXXIV. 

'■''  Strangers  and  pilgrims.'' — 1  Pet.  ii.  11. 

1  n  OING  home,  and  going  quickly  ; 
^  This  may  gladden  ev'ry  heart. 
Should  we  suffer,  be  it  meekly. 

Soon  the  world  and  we  must  part ; 
Never  more  to  meet  again  ; 
There's  an  end  of  suff'ring  then  ; 
There's  an  end  of  all  that  grieves  us. 
How  the  thought  of  this  relieves  us. 

2  Going  home — the  thought  is  cheering ; 

Going  to  the  place  we  love ; 
There  in  royal  state  appearing, 

Midst  the  shining  hosts  above, 
There  our  Father  dwells  and  reigns ; 
Greater  he  than  fancy  feigns. 
There  his  people  live  for  ever ; 
Theirs  enjoyment  ending  never.' 

3  Going  home — there's  no,thing  dearer, 

To  the  pilgrim's  heart  than  home ; 
Drawing  nearer  still,  and  nearer 

To  the  place  where  pilgrims  come. 
Much  he  thinks  of  what  will  be  ; 
Much  of  what  he  hopes  to  see ; 
Much  of  kindred,  friends,  and  brothers, 
But  of  Christ  above  all  others. 

4  'Tis  the  blessed  hope  of  seeing 

Him  he  loves  in  glory  there, 
Blessed  hope  of  ever  being 

With  the  Lord,  his  joy  to  share : 
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'Tis  this  hope  that  lightens  toil, 
And  in  sorrow  makes  him  smile ; 
Cheers  him  in  the  midst  of  strangers ; 
Keeps  him,  when  beset  with  dangers. 

5  Going  home — then  it  behoves  ns, 

Now  to  live  as  pilgrims  do. 
TThen  the  trial  comes,  it  proves  us  ; 

Proves  if  we  have  faith  or  no. 
Let  us  make  our  calling  sure ; 
Let  us  to  the  end  endure. 
In  the  Saviour's  love  abiding  ; 
In  the  Saviour's  strength  confiding. 


HYMN  DCXXXY. 

*  /  said  in  my  haste,  I  am  cut  off  from  before  thine  ems.'' — 
Psalm  xxxi.  22. 

1  'TWAS  a  foolish  thing  to  say, 

-'-      In  my  haste  I  said  it ; 
Now  I  put  the  thought  away, 

It  was  sin  that  bred  it. 
Ought  I  to  suppose  that  he, 

Who  his  Son  had  given, 
Ever  coidd  forgetful  be 

Of  the  heirs  of  heaven  ? 

2  Those  whom  he  had  loved  so  well. 

And  to  Jesus  given  ; 
Could  they  be  consigned  to  hell  ? 

Could  they  fail  of  heaven  ? 
Yet  I  said  ('twas  in  my  haste), 

And  with  words  unguarded, 
That  my  hope  could  fail  at  last, 

I  shoidd  be  discarded. 
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3  So  I  feared,  and  this  the  cause, 

I  was  full  of  evil ; 
When  I  look'd,  I  saw  I  was 

On  the  lowest  level. 
On  the  scale,  who  lower  is 

Than  myself,  or  could  be? 
Where's  the  wonder,  knowing  this. 

Fearful  if  I  should  be  ? 

4  Still  I  should  not  thus  have  said, 

"  I  am  lost  for  ever ;" 
Since  the  blood  that  Jesus  shed, 

Faileth  never,  never. 
Still  the  same  I  gladly  see, 

As  in  the  beginning ; 
Suited  thus  to  one  like  me, 

One  that's  always  sinning. 

5  Henceforth  let  me  think  of  this 

In  the  hour  of  sadness  ; 
This,  and  this  alone  it  is,. 

Fills  the  heart  with  gladness. 
Why,  my  soul,  shouldst  thou  be  sad  ? 

Why  thus  plung'd  in  sorrow? 
Trust  in  God,  and  be  thou  glad, 

Thou  shalt  sing  to-morrow. 

HYMN  DCXXXVI. 

"  Freely  ye  have  received,  freely  give.'' — Matt.  x.  8 
1  "DEAR  the  Saviour's  message,  bear  it, 
■^  Let  the  distant  nations  hear  it ; 

Bear  his  word  to  every  land. 
Ye  who  know  his  love,  declare  it ; 
Ye  who  have  tlie  treasure,  share  it ; 
'Tis  your  Master's  own  command. 
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2  Idols  soon  shall  fall  before  him, 
And  the  nations  shall  adore  him  ; 

All  the  people  then  shall  sing. 
"When  the  Saviour  reigns  victorious, 
AVhen  he  makes  his  kingdom  glonous. 

Hills  and  valleys  then  shall  ring. 

3  Ye  who  love  the  Lord's  appearing. 
Bid  him  welcome,  nothing  fearing; 

Joyful  is  the  day  for  you : 
Then  the  Saviour  will  receive  you, 
And  from  ev'iy  ill  relieve  you  ; 

Gracious  are  his  words,  and  true. 

4  Faithful  is  the  Savioiu-'s  promise, 
Earth  and  hell  would  wrest  it  from  us ; 

Earth  and  hell  will  strive  in  vain  ; 
On  the  Lord  is  our  reliance  ; 
Thus  we  bid  our  foes  defiance  ; 

His  the  glory,  ours  the  gain. 

HYMN  DCXXXYIL 

"  To  them  that  have  no  might  he  increaseth  strength/' — 

Isaiah  xl.  29. 

1  ]^0  strength  have  I,  no  strength  at  all ; 
■^'      I  know  it,  and  I  feel  it,  too. 

To  meet  a  trial,  great  or  small, 
Is  what  I  would  not,  dare  not  do. 

2  The  proof  that  I  am  weak  is  this, 

Vv'hen  left  without  support  I  fall. 

The  strength  in  which  I  stand  is  his. 

Who  to  his  saints  is  "  All  in  all." 

3  I  do  not  grieve  that  thus  it  is, 

Nor  wish  it  otherwise  to  be. 
The  gloiy  of  the  work  is  his  ; 
The  benefit  belongs  to  me. 
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4  I  walk  "  by  faith,  and  not  by  sight ;" 

By  faith  in  him  my  living  head. 

His  word  it  is  that  gives  us  light ; 

It  shines  upon  the  path  I  tread. 

5  That  I  do  tread  (if  tread  I  do,) 

The  holy  path,  from  him  it  is. 
I  know  it,  and  I  feel  it  too. 

The  grace  is  his,  the  pow'r  is  his. 

6  Supported  by  his  arm  of  strength, 

Though  often  tried  and  sorely  pressed, 
I  hope,  though  weak  and  vile,  at  length 
To  gain  an  everlasting  rest. 


HY]\IN  DCXXXVIII. 

' '  For  I  am  a  stranger  with  thee.'" — Psalm  xxxix.  12. 

1  T'M  going  home,  detain  me  not ; 
^     I  must  not  loiter  by  the  way. 

Lest  night  come  on  ;  for  who  knows  what 
Might  happen  then — I  must  not  stay. 

2  'Twould  ill  become  the  man  who  says, 

He's  passing  through,  to  be  like  those 
Whose  home  is  here.     His  words  and  ways 
Shoidd  with  his  pilgrim  state  agree. 

3  I  must  not  love  the  things  that  are ; 

They  onty  lead  the  pilgTim  wrong ; 

They  draw  him  from  his  purpose  far : 

They  take  away  his  joy  and  song. 

4  I  must  not  stop,  no  matter  what 

May  notice  claim — I'm  going  home. 
Be  mine  the  weary  pilgrim's  lot. 
'Tis  labour  now,  but  rest  will  come. 
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5  And  rest  to  those  that  weary  are, 

Is  sweet,  but  sweet  to  such  alone ; 
The  hope  of  rest  is  better  far 

Than  if  the  world  were  all  our  own. 

6  The  pilgrims  soon  will  gathered  be, 

Within  their  father's  house  above  : 
A  holy,  happy  family, 

By  him  made  perfect  then  in  love. 


HY^IX  DCXXXIX. 

"/am  alive  for  evermore.^'' — Rev.  i.  18. 

1  0  WEET  is  the  savour  of  his  name 

^     Who  sufFer'd  in  his  people's  stead ; 

His  portion  here  reproach  and  shame, 

He  liveth  now,  he  once  was  dead. 

2  He  once  v:as  dead^  the  xaxj  same 

Who  sits  on  yonder  throne  above  ; 
Who  bears  in  heav'n  the  greatest  name. 
Whom  angels  serve,  whom  angels  love. 

3  He  once  icas  dead,  the  very  same 

Who  made  the  worlds,  a  work  of  pow'r  ; 
Who  now  upholds  the  mighty  frame. 
And  keeps  it  till  the  final  hour. 

4  ffe  once  icas  dead,  the  very  same 

Who  soon  will  come  with  glor\"  crown'd ; 
His  breath  shall  kindle  then  a  flame 
That  shall  consume  the  world  around. 

5  Re  once  was  dead,  the  Y^vy  same 

At  whose  command  the  dead  shall  rise, 
To  sorrow  some,  and  endless  shame, 
And  some  to  everlasting  joys. 
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6  He  once  was  dead^  but  now  he  lives, 

His  glory  fills  all  heav'n  above ; 
Its  blessedness  to  heav'n  he  gives, 
The  fountain  he  of  joy  and  love. 

7  His  people  shall  his  triumph  share, 

With  him  shall  live,  with  him  shall  reign  ; 
In  heaven  their  joy  is  full,  for  there 
They  see  the  Lamb  for  sinners  slain. 


HYMN    DCXL. 

*  So  Esther  drew  near  and  touched  the  top  of  the  & 

Esther  v.  2. 

1  T  TOUCH  the  golden  sceptre,  Lord, 
-^  The  golden  sceptre  of  thy  grace. 
And  feel  my  sinking  life  restor'd  ; 

He  lives,  who  sees  thy  smiling  face. 

2  'Twas  death  I  fear'd,  for  I  was  vile, 

Nor  knew  how  much  thou  couldst  forgive ; 
How  blessed  then  to  see  that  smile, 
That  seem'd  to  bid  the  rebel  live ! 

3  And  is  it  true,  indeed,  that  he, 

Who  sits  on  yonder  throne  of  light. 
Will  deign  to  smile  on  one  like  me. 
Nor  spurn  the  rebel  from  his  feet  ? 

4  Then  may  the  vilest  wretch  draw  near, 

The  sceptre  of  his  grace  to  touch. 
And  nothing  have  the  vile  to  fear. 
His  sceptre  is  held  out  to  such. 

5  The  name  the  Saviour  bears  is  Love, 

His  throne  a  throne  of  mercy  is  ; 
And  they  who  touch  his  sceptre  prove 
What  mercy  and  what  truth  are  his. 
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6  From  him  the  poor  are  never  driv'n, 

He  lifts  the  prostrate  from  the  dust; 
By  hun  the  rebel  is  forgiv'n, 

And  in  his  name  is  taught  to  trust. 

7  Thus  life  is  found  when  death  was  fear'd, 

x^ud  to  the  objects  of  his  grace 
The  Sa^'iour's  name  is  thus  endear'd, 
Their  heav  n  is  to  behold  his  face. 


HYMN  DCXLI. 

"  He  shall  see  of  the  travail  of  his  souV — Isaiah  iiii.  11. 

1  THE  highest  place  in  heav'n  above 
-^      Is  his  Avho  bore  the  cross  below  ; 
In  heav'n  confess'd  the  God  of  love, 

He  wears  a  cro^\Ti  of  glory  now. 

2  The  waters  troubled  were  and  deep, 

Through  which  he  pass'd  to  yonder  throne  ; 
The  Saviour  oft  was  seen  to  weep, 
The  Saviour  oft  was  heard  to  groan. 

3  The  Sa\^our's  groans — how  deep  they  were 

That  night,  when  prostrate^  on  the  gTound, 
In  anguish  he  alone  could  bear, 

Himself  the  Lord  of  life  was  found  ! 

4  A  deeper  groan  v.'as  lieard  that  day, 

"When  on  the  cross  the  Saviour  died  •, 
'Twas  then  he  took  our  sms  away, 
And  justice  then  was  satisfied. 

5  The  name  of  Jesus  precious  is, 

A  rock,  a  sure  defence,  a  tow'r; 
No  name  a  \irtue  has  like  his, 

'Tis  life  and  health,  'tis  grace  and  pow'r. 
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6  To  him  who  died  that  they  might  live, 
Let  praise  by  all  his  saints  be  giv'n ; 
For  nothing  have  his  samts  to  give, 

But  praise  on  earth,  and  praise  in  heav'n. 


HYMN  DCXLIL 

"  The  Lion  of  the  tribe  of  Judah  .  .  .  hath  prevailed.'' — 

Kev.  v.  5. 

1  jTAKK !  the  voice  of  Judah's  Lion, 
^^     Fearful  to  his  foes  it  is, 

But  to  all  the  friends  of  Zion 

Mild  as  is  the  summer's  breeze ; 
He  to  them  no  harm  intends, 
Happy  then  are  Zion's  friends. 

2  When  amidst  angelic  legions 

None  the  volume  could  unfold, 
None  through  all  the  blessed  regions 

Could  the  sacred  book  behold ; 
When  the  strength  of  others  fail'd, 
Judah's  Lion  then  prevail'd. 

3  He  the  seven  seals  has  broken, 

And  the  volume  open  lies. 
Wondrous  things  the  Lord  has  spoken, 

Wondrous  in  his  people's  eyes ; 
Things  to  come  while  time  shall  last, 
Till  the  trumpet's  final  blast. 

4  Now,  with  all  the  host  of  heaven, 

Let  us  make  his  glory  known. 
Praise  by  all  to  him  be  given. 

He  is  worthy,  he  alone  ; 
His  the  glory,  and  the  poVr 
His  the  kingdom  evermore. 
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HYMN  DCXLIII. 

'  The  God  of  glory  thundereth.'" — Ps.u^m  xxix.  3. 

1  IT  ARK !  the  God  of  glory  thunders, 
■*-^     S\d£t  his  vi^dd  lightnings  fly  ; 
Who  is  tliis  that  works  these  wonders  ? 

Who  is  this  that  shakes  the  sky  ? 
O !  what  mighty  hand  is  this  ? 
Moving  all,  unseen  it  is. 

2  Not  unseen  by  those  who  credit 

What  the  word  of  God  makes  ImoAvn ; 
He  who  cannot  lie  has  said  it, 

Jesus  reigns,  and  reigns  alone ; 
At  his  word  the  thunder  rolls, 
He  it  is  that  shakes  the  poles. 

3  When  the  thunder-clouds  are  clashing 

O'er  our  heads,  in  midnight  peals, 
And  the  lightnings  round  us  flashing. 

Then  the  stoutest  spirit  fails ; 
Yet  is  this  the  Saviour's  voice, 
And  his  people  may  rejoice. 

4  Y^'ea,  and  in  that  av.-ful  season, 

When  the  world  shall  pass  away. 
Then,  ev'n  then,  the  saints  have  reason 

To  rejoice,  and  bless  the  day  ; 
Then  is  their  redemption  come. 
Then  they  reach  their  ^vish'd-for  home. 

5  Saviour,  grant  us  hope  with  patience, 

Looking  to  that  awfid  day ; 
Then  fulfil  om'  expectations, 

Joj-fLil  let  us  hear  thee  say, 
"  Come,  ye  blessed,  and  receive 
All  a  Fathers  love  can  give." 
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HYMN  DCXLiy. 

'  The  land  that  is  very  far  q^."— Isaiah  xxxiii.  17. 
LAND  I  know  there  is, 
Though  far  away  from  this, 
Where  toil  and  trouble  are  no  more ; 
This  land  I  sometimes  see, 
And  then  I  fain  would  be 
In  safety  on  the  happy  shore. 

2  'Tis  trouble  here  and  grief, 
But  hope  affords  relief; 

The  hope  of  an  eternal  rest. 

The  hope  of  reaching  home, 

The  hope  of  joys  to  come, 
Tlie  hope  of  being  ever  blest. 

3  'Tis  labour  here,  and  strife 
That  only  ends  with  life, 

For  here  we  dwell  amidst  our  foes  : 

On  yonder  happy  shore 

Our  foes  are  seen  no  more. 
And  there  we  shall  enjoy  repose. 

4  This  mind  be  always  mine, 
A  fervent  wish  to  join 

With  those  Avho  from  their  labours  rest : 

And  yet  a  Avill  to  stay, 

Till  God  sees  fit  to  say, 
"  Come  up,  and  be  for  ever  blest." 

HYMN  DCXLV. 

"  Of  faith,  that  it  might  he  by  grace."" — Rom.  iv.  16. 
1  p  RACE  is  the  sweetest  sound 

^     That  ever  reacli'd  oiu*  ears ; 

When  conscience  charg'd,  and  justice  frown'd, 
'Twas  gi'ace  remov'd  our  fears. 
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2  Grace  is  a  theme  indeed, 

A  liope-inspii'ing  theme, 
'Tis  all  we  can  desire  or  need, 
'lis  more  than  fancy's  dream. 

3  'Tis  freedom  to  the  slave, 

'Tis  light  and  liberty; 
It  takes  its  terror  from  the  grave, 
'Tis  joy  and  victory. 

4  Grace  is  a  mine  of  wealth, 

Laid  open  to  the  poor ; 
Gi  ace  is  the  sovereign  spring  of  health, 
'Tis  life  for  evermore. 

5  Of  gTace  then  let  us  sing, 

A  joyful,  wondrous  theme  ; 
The  God  of  grace  is  IsraTs  King, 
And  grace  proceeds  from  him. 

6  We  hope  to  see  his  face. 

With  all  the  saints  above, 
And  sing  for  ever  of  his  grace, 
For  ever  of  his  love. 
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HYjNIX  DCXLYI. 

'  Or,  canst  thou  thunder  tcith  a  voice  like  himf"' — Job  xl.  9. 

^AY,  canst  thou  thunder  with  a  voice 

Like  his  whose  hand  the  thunder  made  ? 
Then  may'st  thou  m  thyself  rejoice, 
Of  nothing  need'st  thou  be  afraid. 

2  Then  has  tliine  own  right  arm  the  pow*r 
To  make  thee  safe  when  others  flee  ; 
Nor  need'st  thou  fear  the  evil  hour. 
For  evil  hour  there's  none  to  thee. 

_ 
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3  But  if  thy  strength  be  small,  then  why 

Against  the  God  of  glory  fight  ? 
And  when  he  brings  his  mercy  nigh, 
0  !  why  that  mercy  boldly  slight  ? 

4  Tis  mercy  such  as  suits  thy  case, 

It  reaches  guilt  of  deepest  dye-, 
The  richest  and  the  freest  grace, 

The  groimd  of  hope,  the  spring  of  joy. 

HYMN  DCXLVII. 

"  Heaven  is  my  throne."'' — Isaiah  Ix^i.  1. 

1  TTEAY'N  is  the  throne  of  Isral's  God, 
-^-^     And  earth  his  footstool  is ; 

His  is  the  sceptre  and  the  rod. 
To  save  and  punish  his. 

2  Great  is  the  terror  of  the  Lord, 

His  arm  is  cloth'd  with  might ; 
And  w^hen  he  whets  his  glitt'ring  sword, 
No  eye  can  bear  the  sight. 

3  This  God  is  ours,  he  reigns  above, 

And  bless'd  his  people  are, 
The  objects  of  paternal  love, 
And  of  paternal  care. 

4  Wisdom  is  his,  and  pow'r  and  grace. 

And  truth  that  cannot  fail ; 
And  bless'd  are  they  who  see  his  face, 
Who  see  mthout  a  veil. 

5  This  grace,  we  trust,  will  yet  be  ours. 

And  with  a  hope  like  this. 
Let  all  the  time,  and  all  the  pow'rs. 
That  God  has  giv'n,  be  his. 


OWE 
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HYMlSr  DCXLYIII. 

/  icill  sing  of  mercy.'' — Psalm  ci.  1. 

EET  were  the  sounds  that  reached  our 
ears, 

When  mercy  rais'd  her  heav'nly  voice  ; 
'Twas  mercy  that  dispell' d  our  fears, 
And  bade  our  souls  in  hope  rejoice. 

2  All  other  sounds  discordant  seem, 

Compar  d  with  mercy's  heav'nly  song  ; 
So  sweet  and  joyful  is  the  theme, 
It  bears  our  willing  souls  along. 

3  0  may  we  never  cease  to  hear 

The  voice  that  gives  our  conscience  rest, 
That  dissipates  our  guilty  fear, 
And  tells  us  we  are  truly  blest. 

4  May  mercy  still  remove  our  fear, 

And  bind  onr  souls  with  cords  of  love; 
Mercy  that  soothes  our  sorrows  here, 
And  gives  us  hope  of  joys  above. 

HYMN   DCXLIX. 

Let  every  one  that  nameth  the  name  of  Christ  (lex^artfrom 
iniquity:'— 1  Tnr.  ii!  19. 

1  T  ET  all  who  name  his  blessed  name, 

-^     Who  once  for  sinners  shed  his  blood, 
Depart  from  sin,  and  count  it  shame 
To  live  like  those  who  know  not  God. 

2  "  What  kind  of  persons  should  they  be," 

Whose  names  appear  enroU'd  above, 
The  people  whom  the  Lord  makes  free, 
To  whom  lie  manifests  his  loA^e  ? 
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3  "  What  kind  of  persons  should  they  be?" 

How  blameless  should  their  life  appear, 
Who  hope  the  Lord  in  heav'n  to  see, 
And  dwell  with  him  for  ever  there  ! 

4  With  hopes  so  blessed  and  so  bright, 

Of  heav'n  they  well  may  think  and  talk. 
And  being  children  of  the  light. 

As  children  of  the  light  shoidd  walk. 

5  The  sons  of  God,  they  well  may  scorn 

The  highest  honours  here  on  earth. 
To  heav'n's  eternal  honours  born, 

To  stoop  would  ill  become  their  birth. 

6  And  when  a  few  short  years  are  past, 

What's  promis'd  now  will  then  be  giv'n  ; 
A  goodly  portion  theirs  at  last, 
The  glories  and  the  joys  of  heav'n. 


HYMN  DCL. 

"  Besides  me  there  is  no  Saviour.'''' — Isaiah  xhii.  11. 

1  C  ALYATION  is  of  God  alone, 

^     The  glorious  plan  is  all  his  own ; 
In  love  he  form'd  the  great  design, 
And  here  his  grace  and  wisdom  shine. 

2  Salvation  is  of  God  alone, 
One  only  victim  could  atone 
For  human  guilt ;  that  victim  he 
Who  claims  with  God  equality. 

3  Salvation  is  of  God,  alone, 

'Tis  he  who  breaks  the  heart  of  stone. 
Who  makes  self-righteous  boast  to  cease, 
And  gives  the  troubled  conscience  peace. 
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4  Salvation  is  of  God  alone^ 

'Tis  he  ^vho  leads  his  people  on, 

'Tis  he  who  makes  their  biu'dens  light, 

And  shields  them  In  the  day  of  light. 

5  Salvation  is  of  God  alone, 

He  sets  his  people  on  his  throne  ; 
'Tis  rapture  all,  and  trimnph  then, 
They  never  taste  of  grief  again. 

6  Salvation  is  of  God  alone, 

This  truth  let  all  his  people  own, 
And  to  his  name  the  praise  be  giv'n, 
By  saints  on  earth,  and  saints  in  heav'n. 


HY^IX    DCLI. 

"  God  is  love.'' — 1  JoHx  iv.  16. 

"  n  OD  is  love,"  his  word  has  said  it, 
^     This  is  news  of  heav'nly  birth ; 

Fly  abroad  and  quickly  spread  it. 
Make  it  kno^vn  through  all  the  earth 
That  "  God  is  love.^'' 

Not  in  yonder  blessed  regions, 

Where  the  Lord,  with  gioiy  crown'd, 

Reigns  amidst  angelic  legions, 
AMll  the  brightest  proof  be  found 
That  "  God  is  love.''' 

'Tis  on  earth  the  Lord  discloses 
All  his  love,  how  vast  it  is ; 

Earth's  the  favour'd  spot  he  chooses 

To  con\ince  the  world  of  this, 

That  •'  God  is  love^ 
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4  'Tis  that  "  'Man  of  sorrows"  yonder, 

Object  of  contempt  beneath, 
But  in  heav'n  of  highest  wonder, 
Teaches  fully  by  his  death 
That  "  God  is  love:' 

5  His  a  throne,  the  throne  of  heaven. 

Yet  he  conies  on  earth  to  bleed, 
And  for  man  his  life  is  given ; 
This  is  what  declares  indeed 
That  "  God  is  love.'' 

6  i^ot  for  those  who  ever  lov'd  him, 

Did  the  Lord  of  glory  die. 
Pity  to  the  Avretched  mov'd  him ; 
Who,  that  hears  it,  will  deny 
That  "  God  is  love  ?" 

7  'Tis  a  truth,  away  and  spread  it. 

Spread  the  tidings  far  and  near  ; 
O  may  sinners  give  it  credit, 
And  be  joyful  when  they  hear 
That  ''  God  is  love." 


HYMN  DCLII. 

"  The  Soil  of  Man  hath  not  where  to  lay  hh  heady — 

Matt,  viii.-  20. 

1  'TWAS  he  who  made  the  world  that  said 

-'-    "  He  had  not  where  to  lay  his  head ;" 
The  earth  could  not  a  place  atford 
To  earth  and  heav'n's  eternal  Lord. 

2  "Wherever  Jesus  moy'd,  he  foimd 
That  ev'ry  place  was  hostile  ground ; 
The  earth  was  occupied  by  those 
Who  gloried  in  the  name  of  foes. 
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3  No  rest  had  he  from  pain  and  strife, 
A  life  of  suff 'ring  was  his  life ; 
Nor  did  the  Saviour  find  repose, 
Till  life  itself  had  reached  a  close. 

4  In  victory  he  found  repose, 

In  death  he  vanquish'd  all  his  foes  ; 
He  grasp'd  the  pillars  of  their  pow'r. 
And  all  their  glory  sunk  that  hour. 

5  The  battle's  fought,  the  day  is  won, 
The  conflict's  past,  the  work  is  done; 
And  now  he  reaps  the  fruit  of  toil, 
The  glory  his,  and  his  the  spoil. 

6  A  little  while,  and  he.  shall  come, 
Wlio  could  not  find  on  earth  a  home ; 
To  their  great  joy  he  shall  appear, 
AVho,  like  hunself,  are  strangers  here. 

7  Both  heaven  and  earth  shall  pass  a\vay. 
Their  doom  is  fix'd  for  that  great  day ; 
But  all  his  saints  shall  then  be  blest. 
And  gain  an  everlasting  rest. 


HYMN  DCLIII. 

"  Whereas  ye  know  not  ichat  shall  he  on  the  marrow/' — 

James  iv.  14. 

1  'TIS  to  us  no  cause  of  sorrow. 
-*-      That  we  cannot  tell  to-day. 
What  it  is  will  come  to-morrow ; 

'Tis  enough  that  we  can  say, 
"  He,  whom  we  our  Father  call, 
Knows  the  future,  knows  it  all." 
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2  Happy  they,  who,  all  coramitting 

To  their  Father's  care  and  love, 
Let  him  choose  what  most  is  fitting, 

And  of  all  he  does  approve ; 
They  are  free  from  anxious  care, 
Blest  in  this  his  people  are. 

3  Teach  us,  0  our  God  and  Father, 

Teach  us  to  obey  thee  thus ; 
Be  thy  choice  our  portion,  rather 

Than  what  miglit  seem  good  to  us ; 
'Tis  not  meet  we  should  refuse 
Aught  that  thou,  our  God,  shalt  choose. 

4  Future  things  with  thee  are  present. 

All  to  come  thine  eye  can  see ; 
Safe  it  is  for  us,  and  pleasant, 

Future  things  to  trust  to  thee ; 
Then  thy  people  happy  are, 
When  on  thee  they  cast  their  care. 

HYMN  DCLIY. 

"  For'  when  lam  tceak,  then  am  I  strong  y — 2  CoR.  xii.  10. 

1  1^0  strength  at  all  belongs  to  us, 
•^*      Our  strength  in  Jesus  is  ; 

Nor  should  we  grieve  to  have  it  thus, 
Since  all  the  praise  is  his. 

2  Some  cause  to  boast,  however  small. 

Some  store  we  fain  would  have ; 
But  Jesus  strips  his  saints  of  all, 
That  his  own  arm  may  save. 

3  We  nothing  lose.     We  nothing  had. 

'Twas  all  a  fancied  store. 
Though  weak  v/e're  strong,  rejoice  thoughsad, 
And  Ave  are  rich  though  poor. 
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4.  With  strength  sufficient  for  the  day, 
The  Lord  his  saints  supplies; 
This  thought  shoidd  keep  them  from  dismay, 
Though  many  foes  arise. 

5  Though  hosts  should  press  them  in  the  rear, 

And  lofty  mountains  flank  their  sides; 
Though  in  their  front  a  sea  appear, 

The  cloud  is  there,  the  cloud  that  guides. 

6  The  Lord  will  open  for  his  saints 

A  passage  through  the  sea ; 
His  arm  will  break  through  all  restraints, 
And  what  he  wills  shall  be. 

7  O  happy  people  of  his  choice ! 

Redeemed  and  sav'd  by  grace, 
'Tis  yom's  for  ever  to  rejoice, 
In  yonder  glorious  place. 


HY]\m    DCLV. 

"Rejoice  in  the  Lord.'" — Phu.ip,  iii.  1. 

1  TX  him,  whose  presence  gladdens  heav'n, 
■^     We  do  and  will  rejoice ; 

And  blest  are  they  to  whom  'tis  giv'n 
To  hear  and  know  his  voice ! 

2  Against  the  Lord  we  once  bore  arms, 

His  mercy  we  oppos'd ; 
The  charmer's  voice  had  then  no  charms. 
For  then  our  ears  were  clos'd. 

3  He  might  have  left  us  to  endure 

The  wrath  we  seem'd  to  brave ; 
Our  case  would  then  admit  no  cm'e, 
For  who  but  he  could  save  ? 
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4  But  though  resisted  long,  he  strove, 

His  purpose  was  to  save  ; 
He  show'd  the  greatness  of  his  love, 
And,  though  provok'd,  forgave. 

5  Then  let  us  sing  of  grace  alone, 

And  magnify  the  name 
Of  him  who  sits  upon  the  throne, 
And  join  to  praise  the  Lamb. 

HY?.IN  DCLYI. 

^^  I  will  trust,  and  not  be  afraid.'" — Isaiah  xii.  2. 

1  TTTHEN  we  cannot  see  our  way, 

^ '     Let  us  trust,  and  still  obey  ; 
He,  who  bids  us  forward  go. 
Cannot  fail  the  way  to  show. 

2  Though  the  sea  be  deep  and  wide. 
Though  a  passage  seems  denied. 
Fearless  let  us  still  proceed, 

Since  the  Lord  vouchsafes  to  guide. 

3  Though  it  seems  the  gloom  of  night. 
Though  we  see  no  ray  of  light. 
Since  the  Lord  himself  is  there, 
'Tis  not  meet  that  we  should  fear. 

4  Night  with  him  is  never  night, 
Where  he  is,  there  all  is  liglit ; 
When  he  calls  us,  why  delay  ? 
They  are  happy  who  obey. 

5  Be  it  ours,  then,  Tvhile  we're  here, 
Him  to  follow  without  fear ; 
Where  he  calls  us,  there  to  go. 
What  he  bids  us,  that  to  do. 
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HY]\rN'   DCLYII. 

"/w  whom  ice  have  j^edenipiion."' — Col.  i.  14. 

1  TN  our  Lord  Tve  have  redemption, 
^     Full  remission  in  his  blood  ; 
From  the  curse  entire  exemption, 

From,  the  curse  pronounc'd  by  God  : 
What  a  Sa\dour  Jesus  is  ! 
0  what  love,  what  love  is  his ! 

2  See  the  Lord,  our  nature  wearing. 

This  is  wondrous  in  our  eyes  ; 
See  him  all  our  sorrows  bearin;j^. 

Hark  !  'tis  he,  'tis  he  who  cries, 
While  he  bears  the  ciu-se  for  us, 
"  Why  am  I  forsaken  thus  ?" 

3  Awful  cry !  it  shows  his  suff'ring 

Far  above  the  reach  of  thouglit ; 
When  he  gave  himself  an  off'ring, 

And  with  blood  his  people  bong'nt : 
When  their  sins  on  him  were  laid. 
And  their  ransom  fully  paid. 

4  Praise  be  his,  all  praise  transcending. 

Praise  on  earth,  and  praise  in  heav'n ; 
Praise  through  ages  never  ending, 

To  the  Lamb  of  God  be  giv'n  : 
He  alone  the  Sa\^our  is, 
Everlasting  praise  be  his. 

HYMX  DCLYIIL 

"  Truly  the  light  is  meeV — Eccles.  xi.  7. 
1   THE  light  is  sweet,  and  pleasant  is 
-*-      The  sun  to  mortal  sight ; 
But  fairer  light  we  know  tiian  this, 
We  know  a  sun  more  bright  : 
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2  A  Sim  that  sheds  a  purer  ray, 

Tliat  gives  to  heav'n  its  h"ght; 

A  sun  that  yields  perpetual  day, 

That  goes  not  down  by  night; 

3  A  sun  that  shines  upon  the  way 

That  leads  to  joys  above  ; 
That  cheers  the  pilgrim  with  its  ray, 
And  warms  his  heart  with  love. 

4  This  sun  is  ours ;  it  gilds  with  light 

Th'  eternal  vault  of  heav'n  ; 
'Tis  faintly  view'd  by  mortal  sight, 
As  yet  no  more  is  giv'n. 

5  But  soon,  we  hope,  a  day  will  be. 

When  clouds  shall  be  no  more  ; 
This  glorious  sun  we  then  shall  see 
In  beauty,  not  before. 

6  Till  then  it  yields  sufficient  light 

To  shew  the  heav'nly  way ; 
And  now  and  then  it  seems  more  bright, 
And  darts  a  warmer  ray. 

7  Fair  is  the  lot  that 's  cast  for  them. 

On  whom  this  sun  has  ris'n  ; 
This  sun  illumines  with  its  beam 
The  darkness  of  a  pris'n. 


HYMN  DCLIX. 

"  Yea,  he  did  fly  upon  the  wings  of  the  irind.'" — 

P.SALM  xviii. 

1  THE  Lord,  his  way'  is  in  the  storms, 
-^      The  lightnings  fly  at  his  command ; 
He  gave  to  nature  all  its  forms. 

And  nature  owns  his  guiding  hand. 
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2  The  mountains  tremble  at  his  look, 

The  everlasting  hills  remove ; 
The  sea  is  dried  at  his  rebuke. 
At  his  rebuke  who  reigns  above. 

3  And  is  it  true,  indeed,  that  he 

AVhom  heaVn  itself  cannot  contain, 
AVill  dwell  on  earth  ?  and  will  he  be 
Oiu*  God,  and  bless  his  feeble  train  ? 

4  What  grace  is  this !  what  grace  to  us  ! 

O  Lord,  we  wonder  and  adore, 
That  such  as  we  are  favour' d  thus. 
Who  fought  against  thy  grace  before. 

5  0  may  that  gi'ace  our  fear  remove. 

And  render  captive  ev'ry  thought 
To  him  who  came  from  heav'n  above, 
And  with  his  blood  his  people  bought. 


HY^NIN  DCLX. 

"  By  grace  ye  are  saved." — Eph.  ii.  5. 

1  ■jU'OTHIXG  but  the  purest  grace 

■^^      Could  have  sav'd  and  set  us  free ; 
Saviour,  when  we  see  thy  face, 

0  what  thanks  we'll  give  to  thee  ! 
How  we'll  tell  to  all  around  us, 
A^'hat  we  were  when  mercy  found  us ! 

2  We  were  then  the  heirs  of  woe, 

Guilty,  and  condemn'd  to  die ; 
Yet,  not  knowing  it  was  so, 

We  were  in  a  dream  of  joy : 
Such  we  v\'ere  when  mercy  found  us, 
So  we'll  tell  to  all  around  us. 
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3  We  were  foolish,  we  were  blind, 

Yet  we  fancied  all  was  right ; 
Darkness  reign'd  within  the  mind, 

Yet  we  thought  that  darkness  light : 
Such  we  were  when  mercy  found  us, 
So  we'll  tell  to  all  around  us. 

4  We  were  foes,  were  foes  to  him, 

Who  himself  to  save  us  died ; 
From  the  world  we  sought  esteem, 

And  its  favour  was  our  pride  ; 
Such  we  were  when  mercy  found  us, 
So  we'll  tell  to  all  around  us. 

HYMN  DGLXL 

"  Speak  unto  the  children  of  Israel,  that  they  go  fonrartl .'' — 

Exoo.  xiv.  15. 

1  ""pORWARD  let  the  people  go," 

■*■      Israel's  God  will  have  it  so  ; 
Though  the  path  be  through  the  sea, 
Isra'l,  what  is  that  to  thee  ? 
He  who  bids  thee  pass  the  waters, 
Will  be  with  his  sons  and  daughters. 

2  Deep,  and  wide  the  sea  appears, 
Isral  wonders,  Isra'l  fears ; 

Yet  the  word  is  "forward,"  still, 
Isra'l,  'tis  thy  Master's  will ; 
Thougli  no  way  thou  canst  discover, 
Not  one  plank  to  float  thee  over. 

3  Isra'l,  art  thou  sorely  tried? 
Art  thou  press'd  on  ev'ry  side  ? 
Does  it  seem  as  if  no  pow'r 
Could  relieve  thee  in  this  hour? 
Wherefore  art  thou  thus  dishearten'd  ? 
Is  the  arm  that  saves  thee  shorten'd? 
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4  Stand  thou  still  this  day,  and  see 
Wonders  wrought,  and  wrought  for  thee  ; 
Safe  thyself  on  yonder  shore, 

Thou  shalt  see  thy  foes  no  more : 
Thine  to  see  the  Saviour's  glory, 
Thine  to  tell  the  wondrous  story. 

5  Yea,  thy  God  shall  yet  be  kno^vn, 
Far  and  wide,  as  God  alone  ; 

At  his  word  shall  idols  fail, 
For  thy  God  is  Lord  of  all : 
Strength  is  his,  and  his  salvation ; 
He  shall  reign  in  ev'ry  nation. 

HYMN  DCLXn. 

"  Having  a  d-esire  to  depart  and  to  he  icith  Christ.'" — 

Phil.  i.  23. 

1  TF  I  had  wings,  then  would  I  go 

-"-     With  speed  to  yonder  realms  of  light ; 
rd  bid  farewell  to  all  below. 
And  take  my  everlasting  flight. 

2  I'd  ask  admittance  there,  as  one 

Without  pretension  aught  but  this — 
A  sinner  sav'd  by  grace  alone, 
That  grace  that  for  the  vilest  is. 

3  rd  join  in  praise  with  those  above. 

Who  owe,  like  me,  their  place  in  heav'n 
To  royal  mercy  ;  much  they  love, 

Because  that  much  has  been  forgiv'n. 

4  I  thought  (vain  hope  I)  that  I  might  claim 

A  place  in  heav'n  to  merit  due ; 
'T^vas  then  I  gloried  in  my  bhame. 

And  deem'd  him  wise  wlio  notliiiig  knew. 
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5  The  thought  of  grace,  so  precious  now, 

Had  tlien  no  charms,  or  none  for  me ; 
My  haughty  mind  disdain'd  to  bow, 
A  debtor  then  I  scorn'd  to  be. 

6  But  0 !  that  grace,  despis'd  so  long, 

How  rich  it  is  !  it  came  to  me : 
'Tis  now  the  subject  of  my  song, 
And  while  I  live,  I  trust  shall  be. 

7  Of  grace  abounding,  here  I'll  sing, 

'Tis  meet  1  should,  as  one  forgiv'n ; 
Of  grace  abounding — grace,  the  spring 
Of  hope  on  earth,  and  joy  in  heav'n. 

8  And  when  I  reach  yon  glorious  place. 

Where  sinners  sav'd  shall  sin  no  more ; 
I  hope  to  sing  triumphant  grace, 
And  taste  of  joy  unlmown  before. 


HYMN  DCLXIII. 

"  My  Saviour."" — 2  Sam.  xxii.  3. 
TN  form  I  long  had  bow'd  the  knee, 
-*-     But  nought  attractive  then  could  see. 
To  ^\-in  my  wayward  heart  to  thee, 

My  Saviour ! 

Yet  oft  I  trembled  when  I  thought 
How  I  liad  sold  myself  for  nouglit, 
But  still  against  thy  love  I  fought, 

My  Saviour! 

When  self-accus'd  I  trembling  stood, 
I  promis'd  fair,  as  any  could, 
But  never  counted  on  thy  blood, 

Mv  Saviour! 
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4  Too  soon  the  promise  vain  I  prov'd 
That  sinners  make,  while  sin  is  lov'd, 
But  still  to  thee  this  heart  ne'er  mov'd, 

My  Saviour  I 

5  To  pleasure  prone,  I  thought  it  hard 
From  pleasure's  path  to  be  debarr'd, 
Nor  pleasure  sought  from  thy  regard, 

My  Sa\'iour  ! 

6  At  length,  despairing  to  be  free, 
A  willing  slave  I  meant  to  be ; 
'Twas  then  thou  didst  appear  for  me. 

My  Saviour! 

7  Thou,  whom  I  had'so  long  withstood. 
Thou  didst  redeem  my  soid  with  blood. 
And  thou  hast  brought  me  nigh  to  God, 

My  Saviour! 

8  Through  storms  and  weaves  of  conflict  past, 
Thy  potent  arm  has  held  me  fast. 

And  thou  wilt  save  me  to  the  last, 

My  Saviour ! 

9  And  when  I  reach  the  happy  shore, 
I  hope  to  rest,  but  not  before. 
And  never  to  offend  thee  more. 

My  Saviour ! 

HYIMN  DCLXIV. 

^^And  unto  man  he  said,  BeJwId  the  fear  of  the  Lord,  that 
is  wisdom.''' — Job  xxviii.  26. 

1  TJOW  many  of  their  wisdom  boast, 
-'-■-  Wisdom  acquir'd  by  toil  and  cost ! 
But  when  they  want  their  wisdom  most, 
If  ever  it  was  theirs,  'tis  lost. 
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2  The  wisdom  of  the  world  must  fail, 
'Tis  foimd  deficient  in  the  scale ; 
When  guilt  and  pain  and  death  assail, 
Ah  !  what  will  such  a  friend  avail  ? 

3  It  may  with  pride  the  heart  inflame, 
It  may  exalt  a  man  to  fame, 

It  may  procure  a  splendid  name, 
But  cannot  save  from  endless  shame. 

4  There  is  a  wisdom  from  on  high, 
No  food  for  pride  will  it  supply, 
But  guilt  and  pain  it  may  defy. 
And  cheers  us  when  we  come  to  die. 

5  Who  shall  this  wisdom's  worth  declare  ? 
Or  what  shall  we  to  her  compare  ? 

To  her,  bright  gems,  however  rare, 
But  faintly  shine,  and  worthless  are. 

6  Who  wisdom  find,  are  truly  blest, 
The  "  tree  of  life"  is  then  possess' d  ; 
Of  all  that's  valued  this  is  best, 
'Tis  present  and  eternal  rest. 


HYMX  DCLXV. 

'  0  Nebuchadnezzar,  we  are  not  careful  to  answer  thee  in  this 
matter.''' — Daniel  iii.  16. 

1  ITTHEN  all  were  enjoin'd  by  decree, 
' '    Before  the  great  image  to  fall, 
The  tyrant  expected  to  see 

His  mandate  complied  with  by  all. 
Whatever  their  master  ordain'd 

Was  done  by  the  flexible  crowd ; 
By  fear  of  his  anger  constrain'd, 
Before  the  great  image  they  bow'd. 
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2  But  some  there  were  found  who  refus'd 

To  prostrate  themselves  at  his  word  ; 
They  woidd  not  obey  him,  mius'd 

To  adore  any  god  but  the  Lord. 
In  vain  did  the  tyrant  proclaim 

His  purpose  to  make  them  comply, 
In  vain  did  he  point  out  the  flame, 

And  bid  them  obey  him,  or  die. 

3  The  champions  with  confidence  said, 

"  Let  others,  0  king,  dread  thine  arm ; 
In  vain  are  thy  terrors  display'd. 

For  to  us  they  convey  no  alarm. 
Our  God,  whom  we  Avorship,  is  nigh. 

To  save  us,  0  king,  from  thine  hand  ; 
But  know,  we  choose  rather  to  die, 

Than  yield  to  thy  impious  command  ." 

4  'Tis  thus  that  the  saints  must  obey, 

Their  work  must  be  thoroughly  done  ; 
Though  death  should  appear  in  the  way. 

Their  duty  is  still  to  go  on. 
The  Lord  will  approve  at  the  last 

Those  only  who  thus  persevere; 
And  such,  when  the  conflict  is  past, 

Before  him  with  joy  shall  appea,r. 


HYIMN  DCLXVL 

'  For  tJiere  is  none  other  name  ....  given  among  men  tchereli/ 
we  must  he  saved.'' — Acts  iv.  12. 

1  THERE'S  not  a  name  beneath  the  skies, 
-*-     Nor  is  there  one  in  heav'n  above, 
But  that  of  Jesus,  can  sutfice 
The  sinner's  bm'den  to  remove. 
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2  Sweet  name!  when  once  its  virtue's  known, 

How  weak  all  other  helps  appear, 
The  sinner  trusts  to  it  alone. 

And  finds  the  grand  specific  there. 

3  'Twas  long  before  I  knew  this  truth, 

And  learn'd  to  trust  the  Savioiu-'s  name ; 
In  vanity  I  spent  my  youth, 

The  thought  now  fills  my  heart  with  shame 

4  But  since  I've  known  the  life  and  pow'r 

With  which  his  name  is  richly  stor'd, 
The  world  can  keep  my  heart  no  more, 
Nor  can  its  joys  content  afford. 

5  The  things  I  once  esteem'd  the  most, 

I  now  account  as  vv^orthless  dross ; 
Thy  name,  dear  Saviour,  is  my  boast. 
For  which  the  world  appears  but  loss. 

6  Lord,  grant  me  boldness  to  proclaim 

(ITnmov'd  by  any  fear  but  thine) 
The  saving  virtues  of  thy  name. 
And  prove  its  influence  divine. 

7  Nor  let  its  savour  be  confin'd, 

Through  ev'ry  region  let  it  spread  ; 
Impart  its  blessings  to  mankind. 
And  by  its  pow'r  revive  the  dead. 


HYMN  DCLXYII. 

'*  Behold.,  he  shall  come,  saith  the  Lord  of  /tosts." — Mal.  iii.  1. 

1  IT E  comes!  the  Sav-iour  full  of  gTace, 
By  ancient  prophets  sung ; 
The  smile  of  mercy  in  his  face, 
And  truth  upon  his  tongue. 
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2  In  him  the  world  no  beauty  sees, 

"No  form  nor  comeliness," 
Rejected  and  despised  he  is, 
And  plung'd  in  deep  distress. 

3  But  there's  a  people  taught  by  grace 

To  know  his  matchless  worth ; 
They  own  him,  though  accounted  base. 
And  shew  his  praises  forth. 

4  They  own  him  as  the  Lord  of  all, 

Their  Saviour  and  their  God  ; 
Before  his  feet  they  prostrate  fall. 
The  purchase  of  his  blood ! 

5  'Tis  thus  the  Saviour  is  receiv'd, 

The  world  accounts  him  vile ; 
While  sinners,  by  his  grace  reliev'd. 
Can  live  but  by  his  smile. 

6  To  him,  who  bore  the  sinner's  shame. 

Be  endless  glory  giv'n. 
Immortal  honom's  crown  his  name, 
The  Lord  of  earth  and  heav'n. 


HYIMN  DCLXYIIL 

"  Reward  her  even  as  she  reicarded  you,  and  double  unto  her 
double.'" — Rev.  xviii.  6. 

1  '^OW  reward  her,  give  her  double, 
^^      Babylon  is  doom'd  to  fall ; 
'Tis  her  day,  her  day  of  trouble. 

Vain  her  broad  and  tow'ring  wall ; 
Not  a  friend  will  now  remain. 
None  her  honour  to  maintain. 
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2  Long  she  hurl'd  a  proud  defiance 

At  the  God  that  reigns  above ; 
On  her  strength  plac'd  vain  reliance, 

Thought  she  never  woiUd  remove  ; 
But  her  triumph  now  is  past, 
Vengeance,  ling'ring,  comes  at  last. 

3  Blood  she  shed  in  vast  profusion, 

Blood  that  flow'd  in  martyrs'  veins  ; 
'Tis  the  day  of  retribution, 

God  to  shew  his  justice  means ; 
All  the  blood  her  servants  shed, 
God  will  visit  on  her  head. 

4  0,  ye  people,  now  forsake  her, 

Ye  whom  God  his  people  calls, 
Lest  her  j  udgments  overtake  her. 

While  ye  stay  within  her  walls  ; 
Sharers  in  her  sin,  prepare 
In  her  judgments  too  to  share. 

5  Those  who  once  conspir'd  to  raise  her, 

J^oin  to  bring  her  glory  down ; 
EvVy  friend  she  has  betrays  her. 

All  unite  to  take  her  crown ; 
Vain  her  broad  and  tow' ring  walls, 
Lo  !  "the  queen  of  kingdoms"  falls. 

6  She  who,  by  her  pomp  and  splendour, 

Dazzled  all  the  world  around, 
Calls  in  vain — there's  no  defender. 

None  to  plead  her  cause  is  found  ; 
All  her  pomp  and  glory  dies, 
See !  she  sinks,  no  more  to  rise. 
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HYIVIX  DCLXIX. 

'  Come  and  hear,  all  ye  that  fear  God,  and  I  will  declare 
ichat  he  hath  done  for  my  soul.'" — Psalm  Ixvi.  16. 

1  A  YE  that  fear  the  Lord,  attend, 
^     While  I  relate  a  woiickous  case, 
Of  one  whom  Christ,  the  sinner's  friend, 

Redeem'd  and  rescued  by  his  grace. 

2  I  knew  this  man,  I  know  him  still. 

In  devious  paths  he  long  had  stray'd  ; 
Blind  ignorance  and  proud  self-will 
Conceal'd  the  path  that  wisdom  made. 

3  He  was  no  infidel,  'tis  true, 

(As  men  now  understand  the  name,) 
No  ;  he  condemn'd  the  naughty  crew^ 
Himself  essentially  the  same. 

4  From  gross  abominations  free. 

The  Pharisaic  robe  he  wore. 
He  seem'd  a  man  of  piety, 

And  such  the  character  he  bore. 

5  Caress'd  by  friends,  and  often  told 

Of  goodness  which  he  never  had. 

He  thought  that  all  his  dross  was  gold, 

Nor  ever  dreamt  his  state  was  bad. 

6  Whatever  men  may  think  of  such, 

Their  enmity  to  truth  is  great ; 
They  think  that  they  possess  so  much, 
That  nothing  can  improve  their  state. 

7  Deluded  thus  by  golden  dreams, 

They  oft  sleep  on  without  alarm  ; 
The  whole  a  solid  treasure  seems. 
Till  death  dissolves  the  fatal  charm. 
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8  Thus  did  he  sleep  whose  case  I  tell, 

And  gaz'd  upon  his  fancied  store ; 
He  thought,  vain  fool !  that  all  was  well, 
Nor  did  he  know  that  he  was  poor. 

9  But  while  he  slept,  a  gracious  voice 

Struck  on  his  ear,  and  seem'd  to  say, 
"  Sleeper,  awake  to  real  joys! 
Lo !  Jesus  is  the  living  way." 

10  This  voice  prevail'd,  and  now  he  knows 

That  he  indeed  was  in  a  dream ; 
From  Jesus  now  his  comfort  flows, 

His  life,  his  peace,  his  hope,  from  him. 

11  The  world  can  keep  his  heart  no  more, 

Since  Jesus  has  reveal'd  his  love ; 
And  when  life's  pilgi'iraage  is  o'er, 
He  hopes  to  see  his  Lord  above. 


HYjVIN  dclxx. 

'  Woe  he  unto  the  pastors  that  destroy  and  scattev  the  sheep  of 
my  pasture,  saith  the  Lord."" — Jer.  xxiii.  1. 

1  IITOE  to  the  pastors,  saith  the  Lord, 

*  ^    Who  scatter  and  destroy  my  sheep ! 

Though  you  shoidd  now  despise  my  word, 

Your  end  will  be  to  mourn  and  weep. 

2  The  flock  you  should  have  kept  with  care, 

Is  left  to  stray  without  a  guide ; 
Behold,  the  lion  and  the  bear 
An  unresisting  prey  divide. 

3  As  when  some  unexpected  shock 

Awakens  terror  by  surprise, 
'Tis  thus  1  will  require  my  flock. 
Nor  shall  you  then  escape  by  lies. 
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4  Hear  this,  ye  idol  shepherds,  hear, 

Who  think  of  nothing  but  your  gain  ; 
When  the  chief  shepherd  shall  appear, 
Ye  then  will  gnaw  your  tongues  for  pain. 

6  0  hear  his  voice  while  yet  he  speaks, 
To  \varn  you  of  your  awful  state ! 
The  man  who  here  forgiveness  seeks. 
Will  find  he  never  seeks  too  late. 

6  When  you  have  learn'd  his  voice  to  know, 
You  then  may  show  his  flock  the  way ; 
And  when  he  comes,  he  will  bestow 
A  crown  that  never  will  decay. 


HYMN  DCLXXI. 

"  Who  will  shew  us  any  good  f " — Psalm  iv.  6. 

1  "TYTHO  will  shew  us  any  good?" 

' '    Thus  the  hopeless  worldling  cries ; 
Pleasure,  though  with  zeal  pursued, 
Still  from  his  embraces  flies. 

2  Is  there  nothing  here  below 

Can  supply  the  soul  with  food  ? 
Hear  the  general  answer — no  ! 
"Who  will  shew  us  any  good?" 

3  Solomon  the  trial  made, 

Brought  all  nature  to  the  test. 

Tried  the  palace,  tried  the  shade, 

Yet  he  sought  in  vain  for  rest. 

4  What  can  others  now  expect  ? 

What  will  all  their  projects  gain  ? 
Are  they  likely  to  elfect 

What  the  king  has  tried  in  vain  ? 
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5  Must  we  then  all  hope  resign  ? 

Is  there  nought  can  yield  repose  ? 
Saviour,  make  thy  face  to  shine, 
This  is  what  will  heal  our  woes. 

6  Ye  who  seek  for  peace  of  mind, 

Ye  who  would  be  truly  blest, 
If  you  seek  it  here,  you'll  find 
Jesus  gives  his  people  rest. 


HYMN  DCLXXIL 

'  And  Jesus  said  u7ito  him  .  .  .To-day  shall  thou  he  with  me  in 
paradise.^'' — LcKExxiii.  43. 

1  JESUS  sav'd  the  dying  thief, 

^      Welcome  news  for  one  like  me  ; 
Now  I  know  there  is  relief, 

When  the  world  no  hope  can  see : 
Sav'd  by  grace,  by  sov'reign  grace, 
By  the  cross  I'll  take  my  place. 

2  Sa^dour  of  the  dying  thief, 

Lo !  a  wretch  as  vile  as  he, 
Fill'd  with  shame,  remorse,  and  grief, 

Draws  his  hope,  O  Lord,  from  thee ; 
In  the  view  of  so  much  grace, 
Can  despair  at  all  have  place  ? 

3  Nothing  but  the  richest  grace 

Could  relieve  a  wretch  like  me, 
This  alone  could  reach  my  case, 

And  I  see  this  grace  in  thee ; 
Saviour  of  the  dying  thiel'!, 
In  thy  grace  I  find  relief. 
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HYjVIN  DCLXXIII. 

'/f  the  Son  therefore  shall  make  you  free,  ye  shall  be  free 
indeed.'' — John  viii.  36. 

1  TESUS  gives  his  people  freedom, 

^      Freedom  to  the  world  mikno^vn, 
Liberty  from  heav'n  decreed  'em, 

Such  as  they  possess  alone ; 
They  are  free  whom  Jesus  saves, 
All  the  rest,  we  know,  are  slaves. 

2  Slaves  of  sin — a  yoke  how  grievous  ! 

Thanks  to  him  who  made  us  free  ; 
0  that  men  would  but  believe  us, 

Happy,  happy  would  they  be ; 
They  who  by  the  truth  are  freed, 
Jesus  says,  are  free  indeed. 

3  But  though  sin  no  more  enslaves  us, 

This  may  well  our  wonder  move. 
That  to  him  who  freely  saves  us, 

So  unfaithful  we  should  prove ; 
O  how  base,  how  \'ile  are  we ! 
And  how  "full  of  grace"  is  he. 

4  Grace  supports  us,  grace  unbounded, 

Hope  would  perish  but  for  this ; 
All  our  hope  on  grace  is  founded, 

0  that  sound,  how  sweet  it  is ! 
Sweet  to  those,  who  hope  have  none, 
Save  what  grace  supplies  alone. 

6  Let  us  sing  the  Saviour's  praises. 
He  alone  could  set  us  free ; 
And  we  hope  he  soon  will  raise  us. 

With  himself  in  heav'n  to  be  ; 
Let  us  think  with  joy  of  him. 
Let  his  grace  be  all  our  theme. 
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HYIVIN  DCLXXIV. 

'  Therefore  I  take  pleasure  in  infirmities^  in  reproaches.'" — 

2  Cor.  xii.  10. 

1  T^THAT !  take  pleasure  in  distresses, 

' "    Glory  in  reproach  alone ! 
He  who  can  do  this  possesses 

Something  to  the  world  unknown, 
Something  that  can  furnish  joys, 
When  the  world  its  smile  denies. 

2  Love  to  him,  w^ho  once  was  ofFer'd 

On  the  cross,  and  bore  its  shame. 
Who  on  earth  a  victim  sufrer'd. 

And  a  curse  for  men  became, 
Love  to  him  can  furnish  joys, 
Nobler  far  than  earth  supplies. 

3  This  can  make  reproach  a  blessing. 

Pain  a  pleasure,  loss  a  gain ; 
Joyful  hope  in  Christ  possessing, 

What  is  loss,  and  what  is  pain  ? 
Yv'hat  is  shame,  and  what  is  death, 
What  to  him  who  lives  by  faith  ? 

4  Far  from  earth  he  has  his  treasure, 

'Tis  laid  up  wdth  God  above  ; 
What  though  earth  afford  no  pleasure  ? 

Happy  in  his  Father's  love. 
He  can  smile,  though  all  around 
Stript  of  ev'ry  joy  be  found. 

6  He  is  blest,  and  they  w^ho  blame  him 
Know  not  whence  true  joys  arise  ; 
When  his  Master  comes  to  claim  him, 

Then  his  foes  will  own  him  wise ; 
When  the  world  exists  no  more, 
Heav'n  will  yield  him  boundless  store. 


MISCELLANEOUS.  675 

HYIMN  DCLXXY. 

'  Let  us  break  their  bands  asunder.'' — Psalm  ii.  3. 

1  "  T  ET  us  break  their  bands  asunder, 

^     Let  us  cast  their  cords  a^vay•," 
Hear  these  words,  my  soul,  and  ^vonde^, 

What  is  this  the  people  say  ? 
Will  they  join  against  the  Lord, 
Join  to  fight  against  his  word  ? 

2  O  ye  people,  why  this  madness  ? 

Why  contend  against  the  strong? 
Soon  yoiu' joy  must  end  in  sadness, 

All  your  hopes  expire  ere  long ; 
Think,  0  think  TN^ith  whom  you  fight. 
Him  whose  arm  is  cloth'd  with  might. 

3  See,  he  sits,  your  eiforts  \iewing 

With  a  smile  of  conscious  strength  ; 
Why  your  frantic  schemes  pirrsuing, 

As  though  God  would  fail  at  length  ? 
Look  at  heav'n,  and  then  despair — 
Can  he  fail,  whose  throne  is  there  ? 

4  Thus  saith  God  of  his  anointed, 

"  He  shall  reign  on  Zion's  hill ;" 
So  Jehovah  has  appointed, 

He  who  works  his  sov'reign  will ; 
This  his  further  pleasure  is, 
That  the  heathen  should  be  his. 

6  Vain  is  human  opposition, 

God  is  stronger  than  his  foes ; 

Treats  resistance  T\ith  derision, 
And  his  pow'r  by  vict'ry  shews ; 

When  he  stretches  out  bis  hand. 

Who  his  purpose  can  -vNdthstand  ? 
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HYMN  DCLXXVI. 

'  And  they  all  condemned  him  to  he  guilty  of  death."'' — 

M.vKK  xiv.  64. 

1  A  REVOKE  the  fatal  sentence  ! 
^  What  has  Jesus  done  amiss  ? 
Soon  you'll  mourn  in  deep  repentance, 

Mourn  a  deed  so  black  as  this. 
Think,  0  think  on  what  you're  doing, 

Drawing  down  vindictive  fire, 
In  his  blood  your  hands  imbruing, 

Blood  that  God  will  soon  require. 

2  O  unwise,  imgrateful  nation ! 

Will  ye  crucify  your  Iving? 
When  you  write  his  accusation, 

What's  the  charge  you  have  to  bring  ? 
True,  he  says  he  comes  from  heaven. 

True,  he  boasts  the  highest  name  ; 
But  the  proofs  that  he  has  given 

Fully  vindicate  his  claim. 

3  Stop  !  0  stop  !  and  closely  view  him  ; 

View  the  man  whom  ye  reject ; 
Foolish  people !  not  to  know  him, 

Not  to  know  the  Lord's  elect ; 
Search  the  prophets,  ask  of  Moses, 

Let  their  evidence  be  heard ; 
Each  in  turn  the  deed  opposes. 

All  bear  witness  to  his  word. 

4  'Tis  in  vain  ye  still  deny  him, 

Rage  has  lock'd  up  reason's  pow'rs ; 
Still  ye  cry  out  ''  Crucify  him. 
Be  his  blood  on  us  and  om-s." 
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Why  on  truth  this  bold  reliance  ? 

Truth  kno^vs  nothing  of  the  deed  ; 
God  accepts  the  proud  defiance, 

It  shall  be  as  you  have  said. 

5  Lo  !  from  you  the  kingdom  wrested, 

Shall  on  others  be  bestow'd  ; 
You,  of  all  yoin-  rights  divested, 

Long  shall  feel  the  arm  of  God : 
Far  from  the  beloved  city, 

Isral's  tribes  their  days  shall  waste : 
Xone  shall  spare,  and  none  shall  pity. 

Till  they  o^vu  their  King  at  last. 

HYMN  DCLXXYII. 
"  Turn  not  away  the  face  of  thine  anoinfer?." — 

Psalm  cxxxii.  10, 

1  TESUS  is  the  Lord's  anointed, 
^  Come,  eternal  life  to  bring ; 
Lamb  of  God,  to  death  appointed, 

IsraTs  prophet,  priest,  and  king ; 
Object  of  his  people's  trust, — 
God,  and  yet  allied  to  dust. 

2  Ere  created  thing  existed, 

Blessed  in  himself  alone, 
Jesus  was ;  and,  unassisted. 

Made  the  world,  by  poAv'r  hi^  own  ; 
'Tis  the  building  of  his  hands, 
And,  by  him  upheld,  it  stands. 

3  This  is  he,  whom  man  des]:>ises, 

He  with  whom  the  world  contends, 
Till  the  light  of  heav'n  arises, 

Then  its  opposition  ends  ; 
AYhat  the  sinner  scorn'd  before, 
Render'd  wise,  he  scorns  no  more. 
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4  This  is  he,  whom  heav'n  confesses, 

"  King  of  kings,  and  Lord  of  lords ;" 
They  are  blessed,  whom  he  blesses, 
Sweet  the  joy  his  smile  affords  ; 
Jesus  is  the  God  of  grace. 
And  'tis  heav'n  to  see  his  face. 

HYMN  DCLXXVIII. 

"  But  also  to  die  at  Jerusalem  for  the  name  of  the  Lord 
Jesus."" — Acts  xxi.  13. 

1  A  FOR  a  martyr's  glowing  zeal ! 

^     He  fears  no  danger,  shims  no  pain  ; 
He  stands  oppos'd  to  earth  and  hell, 

And  tells  them  all  their  threats  are  vain. 

2  See  where  the  faithful  champion  stands  ! 

Undaunted  by  his  num'rous  foes ; 
He  listens  to  his  Lord's  commands. 
And  life  itself  for  him  foregoes. 

8  The  kindling  flames  around  him  blaze. 
His  coarage  stands  the  awfid  test  ; 
The  dying  saint  no  fear  betrays. 
Nor  does  he  ask  his  foes  for  rest. 

4  His  treasure  they  cannot  destroy, 

And  while  they  think  to  cast  him  down,. 
They  do  but  hasten  on  his  joy, 
And  brighten  his  celestial  crown. 

5  "  Farewell,"  he  cries,  "  to  all  below, 

I  mount  to  yonder  blest  abode, 
To  join  the  saints  in  heav'n  I  go ; 
To  dwell  for  ever  with  my  God." 

6  How  blest  are  they  whose  work  is  done, 

Who  now  enjoy  the  glorious  prize  ! 
Be  this  our  care,  the  race  to  run. 

That  we  may  know  and  share  their  joys. 
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HYMN  DCLXXIX. 

'  Far  it  is  not  poss'ble  that  the  blood  of  hitlh  and  of  goats 
should  take  aicay  sins. " — Heb.  x.  4. 

1  THOUGH  all  the  beasts  that  live  and  feed 
-*-      Upon  a  thousand  hills  should  bleed, 

Though  all  their  blood  should  flow, 
The  sacrifice  woidd  be  in  vain, 
The  stain  of  sin  woidd  still  remain, 

Sin  is  not  cancell'd  so. 

2  A  "  better  sacrifice"  than  these 
Must  bleed,  in  order  to  appease 

The  anger  of  the  Lord  ; 
No  blood  has  virtue  to  atone 
For  man's  offence,  but  his  alone. 

Whose  title  is  the  Word. 

3  His,  who  could  say,  though  styl'd  a  son, 
"  My  Father  and  myself  are  one ;'' 

His  only  coidd  atone  : 
His,  who  JelK)vah's  "fellow"  stood, 
AYho  claiiafd  equality  with  God, 

And  made  the  world  alone. 

4  He  came,  in  love  to  sinners  came ; 
Eternal  honour  to  his  name  ! 

He  bow'd  his  head  and  died : 
A  full  atonement  now  is  made. 
The  ransom  by  his  death  is  paid, 

And  justice  satisfied. 

5  What  news  is  this  !  how  sweet  to  hear ! 
Though  sinners,  we  may  now  draw  near 

To  God,  the  righteous  God  : 
The  obstacles  that  stood  before 
To  bar  the  way,  are  now  no  more, 

Since  Jesus  shed  his  blood. 
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G  Etei  nal  honour  be  to  him 

Who  planned  the  great,  the  gracious  scheme, 

And  found  the  ransom  too : 
Let  all  his  saints  their  voices  raise, 
And  sing  the  great  Eedeeraer's  praise, 

While  endless  ages  flow. 


HYMN  DCLXXX. 

'"'•  Having  made  peace,  through  the  blood  of  his  cross.'" — 

CoL.  i.  20. 

1  AURS  is  a  pardon  bought  with  blood, 
^  Amazing  truth !  the  blood  of  one. 
Who,  without  usurpation,  could 

Lay  claim  to  heav'n's  eternal  throne. 

2  No  victim  of  inferior  worth 

Could  ward  the  stroke  that  justice  aim'd. 
For  none  but  he,  in  heav'n  or  earth. 
Could  offer  that  which  justice  claim'd. 

3  But  he,  the  Lord  of  gloiy,  came. 

On  yonder  cross  he  bow'd  his  head ; 
He  suffer'd  pain,  he  suifer'd  shame, 
And  lay  a  pris'ner  with  the  dead. 

4  But,  lo  !  he  rises  from  the  grave. 

And  bears  the  greatest,  sweetest  name  ; 
Tlie  Lord,  almighty  now  to  save. 

From  sin,  from  deatli,  from  endless  shame. 

5  Sweet  is  the  pardon  thus  procur'd, 

And,  oh !  how  dear  the  Saviour  is 
To  him  for  whom  he  tlius  endur'd 
The  punishment  tliat  else  were  his! 


MISCELLANEOUS.  681-682 


HnilN    DCLXXXT. 

"  Awake,  psaltery  and  harp."" — Psalm  cviii.  2. 

1  JESSE'S  son  awakes  the  lyre, 

^      Listen  while  the  psalmist  sings ; 
His  the  Spirit's  sacred  fire, 

All  his  theme,  the  King  of  kings. 

2  Others  sing  of  worldly  things, 

Themes  like  these  to  men  belong ; 
But  when  IsraTs  prophet  sings. 
Sacred  themes  inspire  his  song. 

3  Listen,  listen  while  he  sings, 

Jesus  is  his  glorious  theme  ; 
Jesus  is  the  King  of  kings, 
'Tis  his  joy  to  sing  of  him. 

4  How  should  we  delight  to  hear 

Strains  that  hope  and  love  impart ! 
Strams  of  joy  for  mortal  ear. 
Strains  that  purify  the  heart. 

5  Son  of  Jesse,  sound  the  lyre, 

Bear  our  willing  souls  along ; 
Thine  the  prophet's  holy  fire, 

Thine  his  theme,  and  thine  his  song. 


HYIMN  DCLXXXIL 

'''■Enter  ye  in  at  the  strait  gate." — Matt.  vii.  13. 

1  THEEE  is  a  way  that  leads  to  death, 
•^     A  way  that  many  go. 
In  spite  of  all  that  wisdom  sai th, 
In  spite  of  future  woe. 
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2  This  way  is  smooth,  'tis  fair  and  broad, 

'Tis  pleasant  to  the  sight ; 
But  woe  to  those  who  take  this  road ! 
It  leads  to  endless  night. 

3  Another  way  there  likewise  is, 

That  leads  to  joys  above  ; 

But  few,  alas !  will  travel  this, 

'Tis  not  the  way  they  love. 

4  This  road  is  rough  and  narrow  too, 

Nor  does  it  please  the  eye ; 
But  though  'lis  difficult  to  go, 
Its  end  is  certain  joy. 

5  How  blest  are  they  whose  feet  are  found 

In  wisdom's  sacred  way  ! 
They  soon  shall  reach  the  happy  ground, 
And  there  for  ever  stay ; 

6  Where  sorrow  ends  in  purest  joys, 

Where  no  complaint  remains ; 

Where  hope  before  its  object  dies. 

And  love  triumphant  reigns. 


HYMN  DCLXXXIII. 

"  He  humbled  himself."'— ?b.yl.  ii.  8. 


1 


THE  God  of  glory  dwells  on  high. 
He  rules  the  armies  of  the  sky ; 
Ten  thousand  thousand  round  him  stand. 
Obedient  to  their  King's  command. 

2  The  God  of  glory,  mov'd  by  love, 
Descends  in  mercy  from  above ; 
And  he,  before  whom  augels  bow. 
Is  found  a  man  of  grief  below. 
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3  This  love  is  great,  too  great  for  thought, 
Its  length  and  breadth  in  vain  are  sought ; 
No  tongue  can  tell  its  depth  and  height, 
The  love  of  God  is  infinite. 

4  But  though  his  love  no  measure  knows, 
The  Saviour  to  his  people  shews 
Enough  to  give  them  joy,  when  known  ; 
Enough  to  make  their  hearts  his  OAvn. 

5  Constrain'd  by  this,  they  walk  with  him, 
His  love,  their  most  delightful  theme  ; 
To  glorify  him  here,  their  aim ; 

Their  hope,  in  heav'n  to  praise  his  name. 

HY]\IN  DCLXXXIV. 

"  He  said,  It  is  finished. " — John  xix.  30. 

1  "  IT  IS  finish'd  !"  sinners,  hear  it, 

-■-     'Tis  the  dying  victoi-'s  cry  ; 

"  It  is  finish'd  I"  angels,  bear  it. 

Bear  the  joyful  truth  on  high  : 

"It  is  finish'd  !'' 
Tell  it  through  the  earth  and  sky  ! 

2  Justice,  from  her  awfid  station, 

Bars  the  sinner's  peace  no  more ; 
Justice  views  with  approbation 
What  the  Saviour  did  and  bore ; 

Grace  and  mercy 
Now  display  their  boimdless  store. 

3  Hear  the  Lord  himself  declaring 

All  perform'd  he  came  to  do  ; 

Sinners,  in  yourselves  despairing. 

This  is  joj'ful  news  to  you  ; 

Jesus  speaks  it, 
His  are  faithful  words  and  true. 
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4  ''  It  IS  FINIS h'd  !"  all  is  over, 

Yes,  the  cup  of  wrath  is  drain'd  ; 
Such  the  truth  these  words  discover, 
Thus  the  vict'ry  was  obtain'd : 

'Tis  a  vict'ry 
None  but  Jesus  could  have  gain'd. 

5  Crown  the  mighty  conqu'ror,  crown  him, 

Who  his  people's  foes  o'ercame  ! 

In  the  highest  heav'n  enthrone  him  ! 

Men  and  angels,  sound  his  fame  ! 

Great  his  glory ! 
Jesus  bears  a  matchless  name. 


HYMN  DCLXXXV. 

'  And  he  led  them  on  safely.'" — Psalm  Ixxviii.  53. 

1  OAVIOUR,  through  the  desert  lead  us, 
^     Without  thee  we  cannot  go  ; 
Thou  from  cruel  chains  hast  freed  us, 

Thou  hast  laid  the  tyrant  low : 

Let  thy  presence 
Cheer  us  all  our  jom*ney  through. 

2  With  a  price  thy  love  has  bought  us ; 

(Saviour,  what  a  love  is  thine  !) 
Hitherto  thy  pow'r  has  brought  us  ; 
(Pow'r  and  love  in  thee  combine ;) 

Lord  of  glory, 
Ever  on  thine  Isra'l  shine. 

3  Through  a  desert-  waste  and  cheerless, 

Though  our  destin'd  journey  lie, 
Render'd  by  thy  presence  fearless, 
We  may  ev'ry  foe  defy ; 

Nought  shall  move  us. 
While  we  see  our  Saviour  nigh. 
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4  When  we  halt  (no  track  discov'ring'), 

Fearful  lest  we  go  astray, 
O'er  oiu:  path  thy  pillar  hov'ring', 
Fu'e  by  night,  and  cloud  by  day. 

Shall  direct  us ; 
Thus  we  shall  not  miss  our  way. 

5  WTien  we  himger,  thou  wilt  feed  us, 

Manna  shall  our  camp  surround ; 
Faint  and  thirsty,  tliou  wilt  heed  i;s ; 
Streams  shall  from  the  rock  abound  : 

Happy  Isra'l! 
What  a  Saviour  thou  hast  found  I 

6  When  our  foes  in  arms  assemble, 

Eeady  to  obstruct  our  way. 
Suddenly  their  hearts  shall  tremble, 
Thou  wilt  strike  them  with  dismay ; 

And  thy  people, 
Led  by  thee,  shall  win  the  day. 

7  Then  lead  on,  almighty  victor, 

Scatter  ev'ry  hostile  band  ; 
Be  our  guide,  and  our  protector, 
Till  on  Canaan's  shores  we  stand  : 

Shouts  of  vict  ry 
Then  shall  fill  the  x^romis'd  land. 


HYMN  DCLXXXVI. 

"  Behold  the  mmi  .'"—John  xix.  5. 

1  "DEHOLD  tlie,  man!  how  glorious  lie  ! 
-^     Before  his  foes  he  stands  unaw'd, 
And  without  wrong  or  blasphemy, 
He  claims  equality  with  God. 
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2  Behold  the  man  !  by  all  condemn'd, 

Assaulted  by  a  host  of  foes ; 
His  person  and  his  claim  contemn'd, 
A  man  of  siiff 'rings  and  of  woes. 

3  Behold  the  man!  he  stands  alone, 

His  foes  are  ready  to  devoiu' ; 
Not  one  of  all  his  friends  will  own 
Their  Master  in  this  trying  hour. 

4  Behold  the  man  !  though  scorn'd  below, 

He  bears  the  greatest  name  above  ; 
The  angels  at  his  footstool  bow. 
And  all  his  royal  claims  approve. 

5  Behold  the  man  !  a  pris'ner  now, 

And  with  transgressors  doom'd  to  die ; 
A  crown  shall  soon  adorn  his  brow, 
A  crown  of  glory  and  of  joy. 

6  Behold  the  man  !  the  world  is  his, 

Yet  who  on  earth  so  poor  as  he  ? 
For  others  he  submits  to  this, 
For  them  he  stoops  to  poverty. 

7  Behold  the  man  !  he  knew  no  sin. 

Yet  justice  smites  him  with  her  sword; 
He  bears  the  stroke  that  else  had  been 
The  sinner's  portion  from  the  Lord. 

8  Behold  the  man  !  so  weak  he  seems. 

His  awful  word  inspires  no  fear ; 
But  soon  must  he,  who  now  blasphemes. 
Before  his  judgment-seat  appear. 

9  Behold  the  man  !  a  King  he  is. 

His  throne  is  built  in  heav'n  above ; 
And  there,  the  people  who  are  his. 
Shall  see  his  face,  and  sing  his  love. 


MISCELLANEOUS.  687 


HYMN  DCLXXXYII. 

'  Thus  saith  the  Lord,  I  remember  thee,  the  kifuh/ess  of  thy 
youth,  tJie  love  of  thine  espousals."" — Jer.  ii.  2. 

1  A  WHERE  is  now  that  glowing  love 

^     That  mark'd  our  union  with  the  Lord  ? 
Our  hearts  were  fix'd  on  things  above, 
Nor  could  the  world  a  joy  afford. 

2  So  strange  did  love  like  his  appear, 

That  love  that  made  him  bear  the  cross. 
No  other  subject  pleas'd  our  ear, 

The  world  for  this  appear'd  but  loss. 

3  \Miere  is  the  zeal  that  led  us  then 

To  make  our  Saviour's  glory  known  ; 
That  freed  us  from  the  fear  of  men, 
And  kept  om-  eye  on  him  alone  ? 

4  AYhere  are  the  happy  seasons  spent 

In  fellowship  with  him  we  lov'd  ? 
The  sacred  joy,  the  sweet  content. 
The  blessedness  that  then  we  prov'd? 

5  To  thee,  our  God,  we  own  our  sin, 

Of  thee  we  have  forgetful  prov'd ; 

As  one  who  leaves  her  lord  weVe  been, 

As  one  mifaithfid,  though  belov'd. 

6  Behold,  again  we  turn  to  thee ; 

0  cast  us  not  away,  though  vile ! 
No  peace  we  have,  no  joy  we  see, 
0  Lord  our  God,  but  in  thy  smile. 

7  And,  oh  !  renew  our  former  love ; 

Yea,  let  it  never  cease  to  grow, 
Till,  brighten'd  and  refin'd  above, 
A  pure  celestial  flame  it  glow. 
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HYMN  DCLXXXVIII. 

"  jffb,  every  one  that  thirsteth/" — Isaiah  lv/1. 

1  TIO,  ye  thirsty !  here's  a  spring, 

Open'd  by  the  King  of  heav'n  ; 
Ye  who  nothing  have  to  bring, 
Here  are  waters  freely  giv'n  : 
Whither  wonld  you  go?  oh,  whither? 
Here's  the  spring  of  life ;  come  hither. 

2  Come,  ye  thirsty,  here's  the  spring, 

Whence  the  liv^ing  waters  flow  ; 
Hear  the  message  of  a  King, 

Whither,  whither  would  you  go  ? 
'Tis  in  Zion's  sacred  mountain 
Men  will  find  the  living  fountain. 

3  Hearken,  0  ye  sons  of  men ! 

Stop  in  time,  0  stop  and  think  ! 
You  will  thirst,  and  thirst  again, 

"WTiile  at  other  springs  ye  drink : 
This  alone  is  satisfying, 
Everlasting  life  supplying. 

HYivm  DCLXXXrX. 

"  Behold  what  manner  of  love  the  Father  hath  bestowed  upon 
us."" — 1  John  iii.  1. 

1  TITHAT  love  is  this  the  Father  shows, 

''  To  us  who  once  appear'd  his  foes; 
That,  spar'd  so  long,  and  now  forgiv'n, 
We  should  become  the  heirs  of  heav'n  ? 

2  Our  Father  is  not  known  on  earth, 
And  any  who  derive  their  birth 
Fr(»m  him,  are  like  himself  unknown : 
The  world  will  know  and  love  its  own. 
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3  We  ask  not  for  the  world's  applause, 
The  world  that  hates  om-  Master's  cause ; 
As  he  was,  so  we  wish  to  be. 

Not  more  esteem'd  and  lov'd  than  he. 

4  The  sons  of  God,  our  title  here ; 
It  does  not,  cannot  yet  appear 
What  God  our  Father  will  bestow 
On  those  whom  he  adopts  below. 

5  But  this  we  know,  nor  more  is  gi\^n. 
That  when  the  Saviour  comes  from  heav'n, 
They  shall  be  like  him,  who  are  his, 

For  they  shall  see  him  as  he  is. 

6  They  who  from  God  derive  their  birth, 
Cannot  like  others  cleave  to  earth ; 
Their  hope  an  influence  imparts, 
That  warms  and  piurifies  their  hearts. 


HYMN  DCXC. 

^''  Ask  ye  of  the  Lord  rainy — Zech.  x.  1. 

THE  former  and  the  latter  rain 

Was  IsraTs  portion  from  the  Lord ; 
Did  he  his  gracious  hand  restrain. 
No  produce  would  the  field  afford. 

'Twas  thus  the  Lord  his  people  shew'd 
That  all  they  had  -was  from  above ; 

That  from  himself  their  comforts  flov/'d, 
And  all  depended  on  his  love. 

If  he  should  have  withheld  his  hand, 
And  first  or  last  refused  to  give. 

Their  fields  unfruitful  would  remain, 
Their  stores  no  harvest  would  receive. 
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4  'Tis  still  the  same,  his  people  now 

Depend  upon  his  care  and  love ; 
'Tis  only  then  they  live  and  grow, 
When  he  supplies  them  from  above. 

5  Their  fruitfiilness  on  him  depends ; 

The  seed  and  cultm-e  are  in  vain. 
Unless  the  rain  of  heav'n  descends, 
The  former  and  the  latter  rain. 


HYMN  DCXCI. 

'  Who  shall  lap  any  thing  to  the  charge  of  God's  elect  ?" — 
Rom.  viii.  33. 

1  TyHO  shall  condemn  the  Lord's  elect? 

^ '     Or  what  their  safety  shall  affect  ? 
No  matter  who  in  judgment  sits 
On  those  whom  God  himself  acquits. 

2  His  saints  find  favour  in  his  eyes, 
'Tis  God  himself  that  justifies  ; 

He  cancels  ev'ry  charge  with  blood, 
His  people  they,  himself  their  God. 

3  Who  shall  condemn  ?  'tis  Christ  that  died, 
'Tis  Christ  our  Lord  was  crucified ; 

Yea,  rather,  who  is  ris'n  again. 
His  work,  his  ofi''ring  not  in  vain : 

4  Who  even  sits  at  God's  right  hand. 
While  wond'ring  angels  round  him  stand ; 
Who  maketh  intercession  there. 

For  all  his  ransom'd  people  here. 

5  What  then  shall  part  us  from  his  love  ? 
Shall  aught  below,  or  aught  above  ? 
Nay,  since  the  Saviour  died  and  rose. 
His  saints  shall  vanquish  all  their  foes. 
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HYIMX  DCXCII. 

"  The  Lord  is  good.'" — Nahoi  L  7. 

1  VES  !  "  the  Lord  is  good,"  I  know  it, 
^  I  have  prov'd  it  from  my  youth  ; 
All  his  gracious  dealings  shew  it, 

Shew  the  soul-reviving  truth: 
Though  all  others  silent  stood, 
I  must  say  "  the  Lord  is  good." 

2  Long  ere  yet  I  had  a  being, 

He,  to  whom  all  things  are  known, 
Knew  what  I  should  be,  and  seeing 

I  should  perish,  left  alone. 
Then  my  soul  with  mercy  view'd ; 
This  declares  "the  Lord  is  good." 

3  "While  I  lived  in  mad  defiance 

Of  his  pow'r  who  gave  me  breath, 
Though  my  soul  had  made  alliance. 

And  was  leagued  with  hell  and  death. 
Yet  his  gracious  purpose  stood ; 
This  declares  "  the  Lord  is  good." 

4  Since,  thro'  grace,  I  Ve  learn  d  to  know  him, 

^ATiat  forbearance  has  he  shewn  I 
I  have  been  imfaithfid  to  him, 

Yet  his  mercy  is  not  gone ; 
TSTiat  he  bore,  no  other  would ; 
'Tis  a  truth,  "the  Lord  is  good." 

5  Of  this  truth  I'm  oft  forgetful. 

And  repine  against  his  will ; 
Yes,  my  heart  is  most  deceitfid, 

Yet  he  spares  and  pardons  still; 
And  in  yonder  blest  abode, 
I  shall  sing  "  the  Lord  is  good." 
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HYMN  DCXCIII. 

"  For  M  Jcnoweth  our  frame.''' — Psalm  ciii.  14. 

1  MY  Father  knows  my  feeble  frame, 
-'■'-^  He  knows  how  poor  a  worm  I  am, 

Untold,  he  knows  it  all. 
The  least  temptation  serves  to  draw 
My  footsteps  from  my  Father's  law, 

And  make  me  slide  and  fall. 

2  Of  this  I  give  him  daily  proof, 
And  yet  he  does  not  cast  me  off, 

But  owns  me  still  as  his ; 
He  spares,  he  pities,  he  forgives 
The  most  rebellions  child  that  lives. 

So  great  his  patience  is. 

3  And  shall  I  thence  a  pretext  draw, 
Again  to  violate  his  law  ? 

My  soul  revolts  at  this : 
I'll  love,  and  wonder,  and  adore. 
And  beg  that  I  may  sin  no  more 

Against  such  love  as  his. 

4  0  love  divine !  eternal  source 

Of  good  to  man,  I  mark  thy  course, 

I  mark  it  with  delight ; 
To  Bethlehem  I  follow  thee, 
And  there  the  wondrous  babe  I  see, 

A  cheering,  glorious  sight. 

6  I  trace  thee  thence  to  Calvarj'', 
And  there  the  "man  of  sorrows"  see, 

His  body  bath'd  in  blood ; 
The  stream  I  foUow'd  from  its  source 
Now  pours  with  a  resistless  force, 

A  rapid  swelling  flood. 


MISCELLAJJ^EOUS.  694 

6  Its  waters  health  and  healing  bring, 
They  make  the  waste  rejoice  and  sh\g, 

Their  progress  thus  we  trace  ; 
They  pour  their  virtues  through  the  earth, 
They  fill  the  world  with  sacred  mirth, 

And  gladden  ev'rj'  place. 

HYMN  DCXCIV. 

•'  W/io  hath  believed  our  report  f' — Isaiah  liii.  1. 

1  QAY,  Avho  tliey  are  who  have  believ'd 

^^     Th'  offensive  truth  that  God  approves  ? 
His  testimony  have  receiv'd, 

And  own'd  the  character  he  loves. 

2  In  him  mankind  no  beauty  sees, 

TThom  God  the  Father  sends  and  seals  ; 
Ee  has  no  charms  the  world  to  please, 
In  whom  the  Spirit  fully  dwells. 

3  Messiah's  claims  are  set  at  nought, 

He  lives  rejected  and  contemned; 
And  when  he  dies,  he  then  is  thought 
By  justice  and  by  truth  condenm'd. 

4  As  he  was  once,  his  Truth  is  now, 

Rejected  and  despis'd  of  men  ; 
Loving  or  hating  that^  we  shew 

How  we'd  have  view'd  the  Saviour  then. 

5  \\\\o  then  are  they  who  now  believe 

The  truth  that  men  revile  and  hate  ? 

Who  thence  their  peace  and  hope  receive. 

And  for  the  Saviour's  coming  wait  ? 

6  His  people  are,  as  he  was  here, 

An  object  of  contempt  to  men ; 
And  when  he  shall  again  appear, 

Thev  shall  be  like  tlieir  Master  then. 
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HYMN  DCXCV. 

"  Casting  all  your  care  upon  Mmy — 1  Pet.  v.  7. 

1  ''pHE  privilege  I  greatly  prize, 

^      Of  casting  all  my  care  on  him, 
The  mighty  God,  the  only  wise, 

Who  reigns  in  heav'n  and  earth  supreme. 

2  How  sweet  to  be  allow'd  to  call 

The  God  whom  heav'n  adores,  my  friend ; 
To  tell  my  thoughts,  to  tell  them  all, 
And  then  to  know  my  pray'rs  ascend ! 

3  Yes,  they  ascend ;  the  feeblest  cry 

Has  wdngs  that  bear  it  to  his  throne  ; 
The  pray'r  of  faith  ascends  the  sky. 
And  1  rings  a  gracious  answer  down. 

4  Then  let  me  banish  anxious  care, 

Confiding  in  a  Father's  love ; 
To  him  make  known  my  wants  in  pray'r, 
Prepar'd  his  answer  to  approve. 

5  My  Father's  wisdom  cannot  err. 

His  love  no  change  nor  failure  knows  ; 
Be  mine  his  counsel  to  prefer. 
And  acquiesce  in  all  he  does. 

HYMN  DCXCVI. 

"  Herehy  perceive  we  the  love  of  God,  because  he  laid  dmvn  fiis 
life  for  us."" — 1  John  iii.  16. 

1  PTERNAL  honour  be  to  him, 
-^     Who  sav'd  us  by  his  blood  ! 
His  love  shall  be  our  joyful  theme. 
The  boundless  love  of  God. 
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2  But  few  would  die  to  save  a  friend, 

He  died  to  save  his  foes ; 
His  love  nor  measure  has,  nor  end, 
'Tis  such  as  no  man  knows. 

3  ^0  words  can  tell  its  depth  or  height, 

No  love  can  equal  his ; 

The  love  of  God  is  infinite, 

Like  God  himself  it  is. 

4  Xo  sacrifice  appear'd  too  great, 

The  love  of  God  to  prove : 
And  thence  we  learn  to  estimate 
The  greatness  of  his  love. 

5  Yet  all  we  know  is,  that  his  love 

Exceeds  all  others  far  ; 
How  far,  not  all  the  hosts  above 
Are  able  to  declare. 

6  But  what  we  know  makes  wealth,  and  fame, 

And  pleasiu-e  seem  but  loss ; 
And  renders  dear  the  glorious  name 
Of  him  who  bore  the  cross. 


HYISIN  DCXCVIL 

'^And  base  things  of  the  world  .  . .  hath  God  chaser}.''— 

1  Cor.  i.  2i 

1  T  XEED  not  blush  to  own  that  he, 

-*-     On  whom  my  hope  of  heav'n  is  built, 
"Was  crucified  on  yonder  tree, 

Smce  'tis  his  blood  that  cancels  guilt. 

2  Nor  need  I  blush  to  call  him  Lord, 

Whom  heav'n  adores  mth  all  its  hosts ; 
Yes,  Jesus  is  by  heav'n  ador'd, 

In  him  the  brightest  seraph  boasts. 

"       2V" 
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3  What,  though  the  world  no  gloiy  sees 

In  him  my  soiil  admires  and  loves, 
I  wonder  not — ^how  should  he  please 
The  man  who  of  himself  approves  ? 

4  I  too  could  boast  of  merit  once, 

And  Jesus  had  no  charms  for  me , 
But  all  such  claims  I  now  renounce, 
No  merit  but  in  him  I  see. 

6  He  is  my  refuge  and  my  boast. 

The  Lord,  my  righteousness  and  strength ; 
Through  whom,  though  now  by  tempests  tost, 
I  hope  to  enter  heav'n  at  length  ; 

6  There  to  behold  that  glory  near. 
Which  at  a  distance  now  I  see ; 
And  undisturb'd  by  pain  or  fear, 
Repose  throughout  eternity. 

HYMN  DCXCVHI. 

"  A  friend  of  publicans  and  sinners.'"' — Matt.  xi.  19. 
TE  need  not  be  asham'd  to  own 


W 


That  he,  on  whom  our  hopes  depend, 
Though  now  he  fills  the  highest  throne. 
Was  styl'd  on  earth  "  the  sinner's  friend.' 

2  Tlie  title  came  from  those  who  sought 

To  bring  dishonour  on  his  name ; 
But  Jesus  then  refus'd  it  not, 

Nor  sought  to  vindicate  his  fame. 

3  And  now,  though  yonder  throne  is  his. 

He  bears  the  gracious  title  still ; 
Jesus,  "  the  friend  of  sinners"  is. 
He  owns  the  charge,  and  ever  will. 
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4  The  title  that  was  meant  in  scorn, 

He  takes  and  binds  upon  his  brow ; 
And  thus  tlie  guilty  and  forlorn 
Are  taught  his  character  to  know. 

5  And  while  his  name  is  set  at  nought, 

By  those  who  on  their  worth  depend, 
The  wretched  and  the  vile  are  taught, 
To  bless  him  as  "  the  sinner's  friend." 


HYMX  DCXCIX. 

'*  The  heavens  declare  the  glory  of  God.'" — Psalm  xix.  1. 

1  THE  heav'ns  declare  thy  glory.  Lord  ! 

-*-      The  thousand  worlds  that  meet  our  eyes 
Sufficient  evidence  afford, 

That  thou  art  great,  that  thou  art  wise. 

2  Who  but  the  only  wise  could  form 

A  world  contriv'd  with  so  much  skill ; 
Or  who  but  he,  whose  mighty  arm 
Could  execute  his  sov'reign  will  ? 

3  But  though  the  things  we  see  around, 

Thy  wisdom  and  thy  pow'r  declare, 
No  argument  can  there  be  found, 
To  save  a  sinner  from  despair. 

4  Not  from  thy  works,  but  from  thy  word^ 

The  soul-reviving  ne^v  s  is  known ; 

That  pardon  may  with  truth  accord, 

And  mercy  can  to  man  be  shewn. 

5  When  a  few  seasons  have  revolv'd, 

The  world  will  pass  away,  and  tlien 
The  works  thereof  shall  be  dissolv'd. 
And  not  a  wreck  or  ti'ace  be  seen. 
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6  Not  so  thy  word,  it  stands  secure ; 

The  blessed  truths  that  it  contains 
Eternal  are,  and  shall  endure 

When  nothing  of  the  world  remains. 

7  And  they  who  from  thy  word  derive 

Their  hope,  and  are  of  thee  forgiv'n, 
The  wreck  of  nature  shall  siu'vive, 
And  find  eternal  life  in  lieav'n. 


HYMN  DCC. 

childken's  hymn. 

'■If  these  should  hold  their  peace,  the  stones  would  immediately 
cry  outy — Luke  xix.  40. 

1  pHILDREN  once  were  heard  to  sing, 
^     When  so  many  silent  were  ; 
Glad  they  welcom'd  Isra'l's  King, 

And  hosannas  fill'd  the  air. 

2  David's  Son,  and  David's  Lord, 

Heard  their  praises,  and  approved : 
Be  our  Saviour's  grace  ador'd ; 
Be  our  Saviour's  name  belov'd. 

3  Count  us  not,  O  Lord,  too  bold, 

If  we  try  our  song  to  raise  ; 
Children  we,  like  those  of  old, 

Taught,  like  them,  to  lisp  thy  praise. 

4  Jesus,  hail !  we  sing  of  thee  ; 

Welcome  to  thine  house  of  pray'r : 
Let  our  hearts  thy  temple  be ; 
Lord,  set  up  thy  kingdom  there. 
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5  Make  us  wise,  thy  name  to  know ; 

Let  us  feel  thy  pow  r  and  love : 
Ours  to  serve  thee,  Lord,  below ; 
And  to  dwell  with  thee  above : 

6  There  to  sing  hosannas  loud ; 

There  a  Saviour's  praise  to  sing ; 
Mix  with  yonder  jojiPul  crowd, 
And  for  ever  praise  our  King. 


HYiMX  DCCI. 

ANOTHEU   CHttDREN'S   HTMN. 

^'-  Hosanna  to  the  Son  of  David.'' — Matt.  xxi.  9. 

1  TO'HEX  Jesus  to  the  temple  came, 

' '    The  voice  of  praise  was  heard  ; 
The  very  children  own'd  his  claim, 
And  in  his  train  appear'd. 

2  Hosannas  made  the  temple  ring, 

For  many  tongues  agreed  ; 
Hosanna  to  the  heav'nly  King, 
To  David's  holy  seed. 

3  ^^^len  some  would  have  rebuk'd  their  zeal. 

Thou,  Lord,  the  thought  didst  check : 
If  they  were  harden'd,  stones  would  feel ; 
If  silent,  stones  would  speak. 

4  Lord,  let  the  days  be  now  renew'd, 

^\'hen  children  lisp  thy  praise ; 
Thou  art  as  powerfid  and  good, 
As  in  the  former  days. 

0  Work,  Lord,  on  all  our  children's  hearts, 
And  this  will  loose  their  tongues ; 
The  love  that  heav'nly  truth  imparts 
Will  animate  their  songs. 
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HYMN  DCCII. 


"  And  they  cried  out  all  at  once,  saying,  Away  with  this 
man.'''' — Luke  xxiii.  18. 

1  "  A  WAY  with  him,"  the  people  cry, 

■^  Ten  thousand  voices  raised  on  high, 

His  instant  death  demand ; 
In  vain  a  heathen  would  restrain 
Their  impious  rage  ;  his  voice  is  vain, 

And  their  decree  must  stand. 

2  Are  these  the  people,  who  but  now 
Appeared  so  forward  to  allow 

The  Saviour's  royal  claim  ? 
Who  fill'd  the  city  with  their  cry. 
And  rais'd  triumphant  songs  of  joy, 

In  honour  of  his  name  ? 

3  How  much,  and  0  how  quickly  chang'd ! 
How  suddenly  from  him  estrang'd, 

Whom  lately  they  extoll'd  ! 
Before,  they  rais'd  him  to  the  sky ; 
They  now  require  that  he  should  die. 

With  fury  uncontroll'd. 

4  And  yet  not  chang'd,  but  still  the  same ; 
A  splendid  work  had  rais'd  his  fame, 

And  led  them  to  suppose 
That  he  would  now  erect  his  tlirone. 
And  make  a  conquer'd  world  his  own, 

'Twas  thence  their  joy  arose. 

5  But  when  they  see  their  hope  is  vain. 
They  join  the  Saviour's  foes  again, 

(Their  minds  unalter'd  stood  ;) 
They  scorn'd  his  blessed  name  before, 
But,  disappointed,  scorn  it  more, 

And  clamour  for  his  blood. 
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HYIMN  DCCIIL 

'  Without  shedding  of  blood  is  no  remission.''' — Heb.  ix.  22. 

1  T  TFE  for  life,  or  no  remission, 

-^     Thus  the  Lord  proclaims  from  heav'n  ; 
Blood  must  floAv — on  this  condition, 

This  alone,  is  sin  forgiv'n : 
Yes,  a  victim  must  be  slain. 
Else,  all  hope  of  life  is  vain. 

2  But  the  victim,  who  shall  find  it, 

Such  a  one  as  sinners  need  ? 
To  the  altar,  who  shall  bind  it  ? 

Who  shall  make  the  victim  bleed  ? 
Questions  these,  of  anxious  thought, 
And  with  difficulty  fraught.  ♦■• 

3  Though  the  beasts  around  us  feeding 

On  a  thousand  hills,  were  slain. 
What  would  this  avail  ?  their  bleeding 

AVhat  avert,  or  what  obtain  ? 
Such  a  victim  as  must  die, 
All  the  world  could  not  supply. 

4  God  himself  provides  the  victim, 

Jesus  is  the  Lamb  of  God ; 
Heav'n,  and  earth,  and  hell  afflict  him, 

While  he  bears  the  sinner's  load  : 
'Tis  his  blood,  his  blood  alone. 
Can  for  human  guilt  atone. 

5  Joyful  truth,  he  bore  transgTession, 

In  his  body  on  the  cross  ; 
Through  his  blood,  there's  full  remission 

For  the  vilest,  ev'n  for  us : 
Jesus  for  the  sinner  bleeds. 
Nothing  more  the  sinner  needs. 


704  MISCELLANEOUS. 

HYIVIN  DCCIV. 

"  The  wages  of  sin  is  death." — Rom.  vi.  25. 

1  TjEATH  is  sin's  tremendous  wages, 
^     This  we  never  should  forget ; 
'Tis  the  Lord  himself  engages 

To  discharge  the  awful  debt : 
Sin  and  death  together  go, 
Truth  requires  it  should  be  so. 

2  Awful  tidings !  who  can  shew  us 

How  a  sinner  yet  may  live? 
How  can  God  be  gracious  to  us  ? 

How  can  God  our  sin  forgive, 
Yet  invariably  declare 
•   Sin  and  death  united  are  ? 

3  Come,  behold  a  great  expedient, 

God  reveal'd  in  flesh  appears, 
God  himself  becomes  obedient. 

And  the  curse  for  sinners  bears ; 
'Tis  a  great,  a  gracious  plan. 
Wounding  sin,  yet  sparing  man. 

4  O  the  wisdom  of  contrivance, 

O  the  grace  that  shines  therein  ! 
God  forgives  without  connivance, 

He  forgives,  yet  spares  not  sin ; 
Justice  sees  the  victim  bleed. 
Nothing  more  can  justice  need. 

5  Whither  shoidd  w,e  go,  oh !  whither, 

Wliitlier  from  the  glorious  sight  ? 
Truth  and  mercy  meet  together  ! 

Kighteousness  and  peace  unite : 
'Tis  the  cross  that  gives  us  rest. 
Makes  us  safe,  and  makes  us  blest. 
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HY]MN    DCCV. 


'  For  ye  know  the  grace  of  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ." — 

2  Cob.  viii.  9. 

1  VES,  we  know  the  grace  of  Jesus, 
-*  All  his  people  know  his  grace ; 
'Tis  a  theme  that  always  pleases 

Those  in  whom  the  truth  has  place : 
Never  can  his  friends  admit 
Aught  that  wouid  detract  from  it. 

2  Jesus  saw  the  sinner's  danger, 

Saw  from  heav'n,  and  stoop'd  to  save  ; 
In  the  world  appear'd  a  stranger, 

And  his  life  for  sinners  gave  : 
Come,  ye  saints,  behold  and  see, 
Who  so  rich,  so  poor  as  he. 

3  Grace  like  this  delights,  amazes, 

Grace  unbounded,  grace  divine ; 
Lord,  accept  our  feeble  praises. 

For  we  know  this  grace  is  thine : 
Thou  wast  poor,  that  we  might  be 
Rich  in  glory,  Lord,  with  thee. 

4  Yes,  our  Lord  was  rich  in  glory, 

Yet  he  stoop'd,  and  bore  the  cross  ; 
Tell,  ye  saints,  the  joyful  story. 

Tell  how  poor  the  Sa\^our  was ; 
If  ye  can,  declare  how  low 
Jesus  stoop'd  to  rescue  you. 

5  Jesus,  without  controversy, 

Is  the  God  that  reigns  above  ; 
Source  alone  of  sov'reign  mercy, 

God  of  everlasting  love; 
This  is  he  who  came  from  heav'n, 
He  whose  life  for  men  was  giv'n. 
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HYMN  DCCVI. 

"  Therefore  the  world  Icnoiceth  us  not.'" — 1  John  iii.  1. 

1  TTNKNOWN  by  men,  the  Christian  lives ; 
^      Enough,  if  he  is  known  above, 

By  him  who  all  his  sin  forgives, 
And  loves  him  with  a  father's  love. 

2  To  know  him,  and  be  known  again, 

Is  all  he  seeks  ;  he  asks  no  more ; 
And  shoidd  he  feel  the  scorn  of  men, 
'Tis  what  his  Master  felt  before. 

3  The  mark  of  universal  scorn 

His  Master  stood,  nor  hid  his  face ; 
Like  one  deserted  and  forlorn 

He  seem'd  :  by  all  accounted  base. 

4  The  liker  to  their  Master  here, 

The  more  abundant  joy  they  prove : 
A  joy,  though  not  unraix'd  with  fear, 
Yet  full  of  sweetness,  full  of  love. 

5  Then  make  us  like  thyself,  0  Lord ; 

As  thou  wert,  let  thy  people  be : 
We  look  above  for  our  reward ; 

We  look  to  reign  in  heav'n  with  thee. 

HYMN   DCCVII. 

'^  I  wot  that  he  whom  thou  bkssest  is  blessed.'''' — Numb.  xxii.  6. 
1  THE  stream  that  from  the  fountain  flows, 
The  fountain  of  eternal  love, 
Imparts  its  virtue  as  it  goes ; 
A  gift  all  other  gifts  above. 
'Tis  life  and  peace  divinely  giv'n, 
'Tis  mercy  coming  down  from  heav'n. 


I 
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How  blessed  to  enjoy  the  gift, 

To  taste  of  mercy  here  below  ; 
In  humble  thankfulness  to  lift 

Our  hearts  to  him  who  saves  us  so ! 
To  know  his  love,  how  great  it  is, 
To  own  and  feel  that  we  are  his. 

How  blessed  is  the  hope  of  good, 
The  good  that  without  measure  is, 

Of  seeing  him  who  shed  his  blood 
To  save  us,  and  to  make  us  his ! 

Redeem'd  by  blood,  and  sav'd  by  grace, 

We  look  to  see  the  Saviour's  face. 

We  look  to  see  him  as  he  is ; 

This  honour  to  his  saints  is  giv'n. 
To  see  the  glory  that  was  his, 

Before  the  world  began,  in  heav'n ; 
To  see  his  face,  to  share  his  throne, 
And  give  the  praise  to  him  alone. 


HY^IX  DCCVIII. 

"  Out  of  the  depths  have  I  cried  unto  thee,  0  Lord." — 

Psalm  cxxx.  1. 

1  TO  whom  should  those  in  trouble  flee? 
^   To  whom,  0  Lord,  but  unto  thee? 
For  thou  alone  canst  soothe  our  grief. 
And  thou  alone  canst  give  relief. 

2  When  in  the  lowest  depths  we  are, 
When  all  is  grief,  and  all  is  care, 
We  cry  to  thee,  and  not  in  vain ; 
A  word  of  thine  relieves  our  pain. 
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3  'Tis  sweet  to  be  assur'd  of  this, 
To  taste  the  comfort  sweeter  is  ; 
But  sweeter  far,  to  reach  the  shore, 
Where  grief  and  trouble  are  no  more. 

4  To  see  the  object  of  our  love 
Enthron'd  in  majesty  above ; 

To  see  the  angels  own  his  claim ; 
To  hear  the  angels  sound  his  name. 

5  We  look,  not  without  hope,  for  this ; 
For  all  is  ours,  if  we  are  his : 

The  Lord  will  "  grace  and  glory"  give ; 
His  people  shall  for  ever  live. 

6  Yes,  the  delight  of  heav'n  is  theirs  ; 
P>om  sorrow  free,  aud  free  from  cares ; 
No  conflicts  there,  no  toil,  no  strife, 

A  blessed  and  immortal  life. 


HYMN  DCCIX. 

"  Unto  thee,  0  Lord,  will  I  sing.'' — Psalm  ci.  1. 

1  CEE  our  foes  before  us  driv'n ; 

^  Sing  we  to  the  God  of  heav'n  ; 
Sing  of  grace,  of  sin  forgiv'n  ; 

Sing  a  Saviour's  love. 

2  'Tis  a  theme  of  boundless  range ; 
Love  it  is  that  knows  no  change  ; 
Love  surpassing  thought,  and  strange ; 

Others  far  above. 

3  Spread  abroad  the  "joyful  sound," 
Make  it  known  to  all  around ; 

In  the  truth  a  joy  is  found, 

One  they  know  not  of. 
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HnilX  DCCX. 

'  That  ye  sorrow  not,  even  as  others." — 1  Thess.  iv.  13. 

1  TyHY  weep  for  the  dead  '? 

' '    He  rests  on  his  bed, 
Till  the  day  when  the  trumpet  shall  sound. 

That  voice  he  shall  hear, 

And  shall  then  re-appear, 
Wherever  his  grave  may  be  found. 

2  The  voice  of  the  Lord ; 
His  poAverfid  word, 

Shall  awaken  the  dead  in  that  day, 

And  they  who  have  wept, 

Who  in  Jesus  have  slept, 
No  more  shall  complain  of  delay. 

3  Now  time  has  expired ; 
The  day  they  desir'd. 

Is  come  to  rejoice  them  at  last. 

The  veil  is  remo\^d, 

And  the  Lord,  whom  they  lov'd. 
Now  makes  them  amends  for  the  past. 

4  Why  weep  for  the  dead  ? 
In  Jesus  his  head, 

His  life  is  for  ever  secure. 

The  promise  is  giv'n, 

The  pillars  of  heav'n 
Are  not  than  the  promise  more  sure. 

5  Why  weep  for  the  dead  ? 
His  spirit  has  fled; 

But  his  true  life  in  Jesus  is  found. 

His  race  he  has  run ; 

The  prize  he  has  won  ; 
Rejoice  that  a  brother  is  crown'd. 
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6  Let  us  who  survive, 
Who  still  have  to  strive 

With  the  foe,  and  the  fight  to  maintain, 
Invoking  the  Lord, 
And  strong  in  his  word, 

Press  forward  the  blessing  to  gain. 


HYIMN  DCCXL 

"  The  city  of  the  great  King.'' — Psalm  xlviii.  2. 

1  "  T)EAUTIFUL  for  situation," 

^  And  the  joy  of  all  the  earth, 
Zion  is  ;  the  favour'd  nation 

Worships  there — and  there  no  dearth 
Ever  is  of  what  is  good ; 
Zion  is  the  saints'  abode. 

2  Foes  of  Zion,  walk  around  her, 

See  what  strong  defence  is  hers ; 
God  her  builder  is  and  founder, 

'Tis  the  spot  that  he  prefers. 
'Tis  the  spot  in  all  the  world. 
Where  his  banner  is  unfurl'd. 

3  Glorious  things  are  spoken  of  thee, 

Zion,  dwelling-place  of  God  : 
They  shall  prosper,  they  tliat  love  thee, 

But  thy  foes  shall  feel  the  rod. 
Feel  his  rod  who  dwells  in  thee. 
And  their  fall  shall  fearful  be. 

4  But  thy  time  shall  be  for  ever, 

Stable  thy  foundations  are ; 
Never  shalt  thou  fail,  no,  never, 

Zion  is  Jehovah's  care  ; 
All  around  is  doom'd  to  fall, 
Zion  shall  survive  it  all. 
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HYMN  DCCXII. 

"  Mighty  to  save.''' — Isaiah  Ixiii.  1. 

1  MIGHTY  is  the  arm  that  saves  us, 
■^-^     WTio  is  he  can  tell  its  pow'r  ? 
Why  then  fear  the  foe  that  braves  us, 

As  if  ''ready  to  devour?" 
Should  we  faint,  or  be  dishearten'd  ? 

Shall  we  to  the  foe  give  way  ? 
When  the  Saviour's  arm  is  shorten'd, 

Then,  and  not  till  then,  we  may. 

2  Mighty  is  his  arm,  we  know  it ; 

Yes,  his  arm  is  cloth'd  with  might ; 
Many  are  the  proofs  that  shew  it, 

His  the  day,  and  his  the  night. 
His  the  earth  and  heav'ns ;  the  wonders 

That  we  see  around  are  his. 
His  the  lightning  and  the  thimders : 

This,  and  more  than  this,  is  his. 

3  Mighty  is  his  arm,  we  prove  it, 

When  our  burthen  heavy  is ; 
Who  is  able  to  remove  it  ? 

Is  there  any  pow'r  but  his  ? 
When  our  foes  in  arms  assemble, 

Thinking  to  prevail  in  fight : 
Who  is  he  that  makes  them  tremble  ? 

Who  puts  all  our  foes  to  flight  ? 

4  Blessed  be  his  name  for  ever. 

Might  and  majesty  are  his ; 
Nothing  from  his  love  can  sever 

Those  he  claims  and  owns  as  his. 
'Tis  our  privilege  to  know  him, 

Ev'iy  day  our  tribute  bring  : 
O'^Ti  how  great  a  debt  we  owe  him. 

And  his  praise  for  ever  sing. 
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HYMN  DCCXIII. 

"  Having  obtained  a  good  report  through  faith."" — Heb.  xi.  39. 

1  THOUSANDS  have,  from  age  to  age, 
-*-      Put  their  trust  m  thee,  0  Lord ; 
Both  the  smiple  and  the  sage 

Have  rejoic'd  to  find  thy  word : 
Sweeter  is  its  taste  than  honey, 
And  its  price  is  more  than  money. 

2  Much  they  sufter'd,  Lord,  for  thee, 

From  the  world  that  knew  thee  not ; 
For  the  world  could  nothing  see. 

Nothing  blessed  in  their  lot. 
Hence  the  world  their  claim  derided. 
And  with  Satan  ever  sided. 

3  Much  they  sufFer'd  for  thy  sake, 

But  they  bore  it,  nor  complain'd  ; 
In  the  prison,  at  the  stake, 

True  and  valiant  they  remain'd : 
Ev'ry  loss  for  thee  enduring, 
Losing  all,  yet  all  securing. 

4  0  may  I  and  others  still, 

Who  profess  to  know  thy  name. 
Prove  obedient  to  thy  will, 

Whether  men  approve  or  blame  : 
In  thy  strength  alone  confiding, 
Faithfid  unto  death  abiding. 

HYMN  DCCXIV. 

"  The  name  of  the  Loi-d  is  a  strong  tower.'''' — Prov.  xviii.  10. 
1  "TIS  sweet  to  know  the  sacred  name 
-*-      Of  him  who  bore  the  cross  for  us ; 
Who  sufFer'd  pain,  and  grief,  and  shame, 
In  love  to  man  he  suifer'd  thus. 


MISCELLA2f  EOUS.  715 

2  Tis  sweet  to  know  the  sacred  name, 

Of  him  whom  truth  declares  to  be, 
To-day  as  yesterday,  "  the  same," 
"The  same"  throughout  eternity. 

3  How  wonderful  is  he !  how  great ! 

Who  neither  change  nor  weakness  knows  ; 
His  people  have  a  sure  retreat, 

He  keeps  them  safe  from  all  their  foes. 

4  'j'hey  hide  themselves  behind  his  pow'r, 

And  thence  look  round  upon  their  foes  ; 
They  fail  not  in  the  tr^^ing  hour, 
For  God  is  with  them  to  the  close. 

5  And  when  the  final  day  is  come, 

When  heav'n  and  earth  have  pass'd  away, 
The  Lord  will  take  his  people  home, 
And  oh!  what  joy  is  theirs  that  day 


HYMX  DCCXV. 

'■Declare pJainly  tliat  they  seek  a  country.''' — Heb.  xi.  14. 

1  THUS  far  upon  our  way  we're  come, 
-^    The  farther  on,  the  nearer  home ; 
Sweet  home !  the  home  so  dear  to  all 
Whom  God  has  call'd,  or  yet  shall  call. 

2  The  children  of  one  Father  they. 

One  Lord  they  own,  one  faith,  one  way ; 
Redeem'd  with  blood,  and  sav'd  by  grace, 
In  heav'n  they  see  the  Saviour's  face. 

3  Where  all  the  heav'n-born  children  meet. 
My  home  is  thei'e  ;  and  O  how  sweet 

To  join  them  where  the  Saviour  is. 
And  live  in  heaven  with  him  and  his  ! 
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4  But  often  (to  my  shame  I  speak) 
In  worldly  good  my  rest  I  seek : 

I  then  lose  sight  of  things  to  come, 
No  longer  then  I  love  my  home. 

5  Forgive  my  sin,  O  Lord,  forgive, 
And  suiFer  even  me  to  live ; 

Then  make  me  what  I  ought  to  be, 
Devoted  wholly,  Lord,  to  thee. 

6  Let  thoughts  of  home  be  always  sweet, 
That  home  where  all  thy  children  meet : 
The  goodly  company  above, 

Of  saints  made  perfect  there  in  love. 

HYMN  DCCXVL 

"  H?.  kept  him  as  the  apple  of  his  e?/c.'"— Deut.  xxxii.  10. 

1  AS  the  apple  of  his  eye, 

^     So  the  Lord  his  people  keeps ; 
Ever  gracious,  ever  nigh, 

Never  slumbers  he,  nor  sleeps. 
O  how  blest  his  people  are ! 
Objects  of  his  love  and  care. 

2  Ye  who  serve  another  god. 

Tell  us,  is  your  "  rock"  like  ours  ? 
In  the  fire,  and  in  the  flood, 

Saves  he,  and  from  hostile  pow'rs  ? 
Can  he  cheer  the  heart,  when  sad  ? 
Can  he  make  his  people  glad  ? 

3  Happy  they  whose  God  he  is, 

He  who  reigns  in  earth  and  heav'n : 
Happy  whom  he  owns  as  his. 

They  to  whom  this  grace  is  giv'n : 
They  alone  on  earth  are  blest, 
But  in  heav'n  thev  find  their  rest. 
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HYMN  DCCXYII. 

'  By  the  grace  of  God  I  am  wMt  I  am.'''' — 1  Cor.  xv.  10. 

1  ^riXE  was  a  hopeless  case, 

lU  'Xy^ag  hopeless,  but  for  grace  ; 

I  thought  myself  accurst, 

But  when  I  feard  the  worst, 
'Tvras  then  the  Saviour  shew'd  his  face, 
'Twas  then  I  saw  the  worth  of  grace. 

2  I  live  by  grace  alone, 
Take  that,  and  all  is  gone : 
'Twas  this  reliev'd  my  pain, 
'Twas  this  that  broke  my  chain : 

'Twas  grace  that  made  me  whole,  if  whole, 
And  out  of  pris'n  brought  my  souL 

3  No  wonder  grace  should  be 
Thus  dear  to  one  like  me ; 
No  wonder  I  should  dwell 
On  what  I  love  so  well: 

For  who  can  say  how  much  I  owe, 
To  what  I'm  taught  to  value  so  ? 

4  Nor  less  do  I  esteem. 

Nor  now  less  needful  deem. 
This  grace,  than  in  the  hour, 
When  tirst  I  felt  its  pow'r : 
'Twas  precious  then,  'tis  precious  still, 
Its  worth  I  more  than  ever  feel. 

5  And  when  the  end  is  near, 
'Twill  take  away  my  fear : 
The  Sa^dour's  grace,  that  day, 
Will  be  my  hope  and  stay ; 

No  wonder,  tlien,  if  grace  I  deem. 

Of  themes  that  are,  the  sweetest  theme. 
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Y 


HYMN  DCCXVIII. 

^'■Broken  cisterns.'' - Je^.  ii.  13. 

E  who  have  the  fount  forsaken, 
Whence  the  living  waters  flow : 


Be  not,  oh,  be  not  mistaken, 

Nothing  good  from  this  can  grow. 

Broken  cisterns 
Empty  are,  and  must  be  so. 

2  Here's  a  fountain  full  of  blessing, 

God  himself  the  fountain  is  ; 
In  his  love  all  good  possessing. 
They  are  blessed  who  are  his : 

Here's  a  fountain : 
All  who  ^vill  may  drink  of  this. 

3  Sinner !  what  infatuation 

Binds  thee,  that  thou  canst  not  move  ? 
Mercy  woos  thee  to  salvation. 
But  entreaties  fruitless  prove. 

Art  thou  proof,  then, 
Proof  against  a  Saviour's  love  ? 

4  In  the  day  of  visitation, 

Can  thine  heart,  0  man,  endure? 
In  the  coming  desolation, 

Canst  thou  make  thy  dwelling  sure? 

And,  though  threaten'd. 
Dost  thou  think  thyself  secure? 

5  Let  a  fellow-man  remind  thee 

Of  the  coming  judgment  day  ; 
Should  the  judge  of  all  then  find  thee 
Walking  still  in  error's  way ; 

O  bethink  thee ! 
Who  will  tlien  thy  ransom  pay? 
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HYIMX  DCCXIX. 

**^s  Christ  also  loved  the  church.'''' — Eph.  v.  25. 

1  TESUS  leaves  his  throne  of  glory, 

^      Leaves  it,  and  comes  down  to  earth ; 
Sinners,  hear  the  wondrous  story. 

Joyful  news — the  Saviour's  birth. 
"\YTiat  but  love  could  bring  him  here  ? 
His  the  name  to  sinners  dear. 

2  His  is  love,  all  thought  too  high  for, 

Angels  cannot  reach  its  height ; 
Saints,  'twas  you  he  came  to  die  for, 

You  he  clothes  in  robes  of  w^hite, 
You  he  washes  with  his  blood, 
Makes  you  ''kings  and  priests  to  God." 

3  "  Life  for  life" — 'tis  justice  claims  it, 

Life  for  life  is  freely  giv'n : 
Awful  stroke!  'tis  justice  aims  it, 

And  he  falls,  "  the  Lord  from  heav'n ;" 
Dies  a  victim,  on  the  tree ; 
Dies,  0  sinner,  dies  for  thee. 

4  Here  discordant  things  agreeing, 

Meet  in  blessed  harmony  ; 
Sinners  to  this  refuge  fleeing, 

Are  from  guilt  and  terror  free : 
Justice  here  and  grace  unite, 
'Tis  a  joyful,  wondrous  sight. 

6  Here  we  should  abide  for  ever. 

Loving  and  admiring  too  ; 
Keep  thy  servants.  Lord,  and  never 

Let  us  say,  or  let  us  do 
Ought  displeasing  in  thy  sight, 
Ought  that  wiU  not  bear  the  light. 
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HY]\m  DCCXX. 

*^  Be  strong  in  the  Lord."'' — Eph.  vi.  10. 

1  THE  Lord  is  my  strength, 
-^      This  lesson  at  length 

I  have  learn'd,  though  so  slow  to  receive  it. 

Though  taught  in  the  word, 

I  deem'd  it  absurd, 
But  now  do  I  know  and  believe  it. 

2  How  foolish  are  we  ! 
How  little  we  see, 

That  the  strength  we  require  from  above  is: 

In  conflict  with  sin. 

Without  or  within. 
The  sinner  unable  to  move  is. 

3  But  good  is  the  word, 
That  comes  from  the  Lord, 

That  bids  us  lay  hold  of  his  power ; 

'Tis  blessed  to  know. 

Since  strong  is  the  fo6. 
The  Lord  is  our  strength  and  our  tower. 

4  This,  then,  is  his  word, 

"  Be  strong  in  the  Lord," 
His  truth  and  his  promise  secure  us : 

"Whoever  assails, 

His  word  never  fails, 
And  this  is  enough  to  assure  us. 

6  With  this  as  our  stay, 

We  go  on  our  way. 
Rejoicing  in  full  expectation : 

That  when  he  appears. 

Hell  dry  up  oiu*  tears. 
And  give  us  "  eternal  salvation." 
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HY]MX  DCCXXI. 

*"  Suffered  for  sins,  the  just  for  the  unjust."'' — 1  Pet.  ill.  18. 

1  T  HATE  sinn'd,  but  thou  hast  suffer' d, 
•^     Thou  hast  suffered,  Lord,  for  sin  : 
Thou  art,  Lord,  the  victnn  offer'd, 

And  by  thee  we  enter  in : 
Enter  into  favour  here. 
And  at  length  in  heav'n  appear. 

2  This  affords  me  consolation, 

All  that  I,  a  sinner,  have ; 
'Tis  thy  love,  thy  free  salvation, 

'Tis  thy  gi'ace,  and  pow'r  to  save. 
These  are  themes  that  make  me  glad, 
Silent  otherwise,  and  sad. 

3  Thee,  0  Lord,  I  love  to  think  of, 

Good  it  is  to  think  of  thee. 
When  I  stood  upon  the  brink  of 

Euin,  thou  didst  think  of  me. 
'Wlien  all  other  doors  were  clos'd, 
Then  thy  mercy  interpos'd. 

4  Now  I  look,  through  grace,  to  see  thee, 

As  thou  art,  in  heav'n  above ; 
Time  there  was,  when  I  would  flee  thee, 

"V\Tien  I  valued  not  thy  love. 
But  for  grace,  'twould  be  so  still, 
Grace  alone  could  change  my  will. 

5  Thou  hast  done  it ;  praise  I  give  thee. 

But  what  shame  belongs  to  me  I 
Saviour,  let  me  cease  to  grieve  thee, 

Let  me  not  unthankfid  be. 
Take  this  evil  heart  of  mine, 
Take  it,  Lord,  and  make  it  thine. 
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BY^IN  DCCXXII. 

"  Who  died  for  W5."— 1  Thess.  v.  10. 

JESUS  died,  he  died  to  save  us, 
^     Wonder,  0  ye  heav'ns,  at  this  ; 
Wonder  at  the  proof  he  gave  us. 

Proof  of  love,  such  love  as  his. 
Foes  its  object. 

Wondrous  in  our  eyes  it  is 

Well  it  may  be,  'tis  the  wonder 

Of  the  thousands  round  his  throne  ; 

He  whose  voice  is  heard  in  thunder, 
He  who  reigns  in  heav'n  alone  : 

Leaves  his  glory. 
Comes  to  earth,  and  is  not  known. 

Comes  to  die,  the  Lord  of  glory, 
Comes  to  die,  0  think  of  this ! 

Ye  who  know  it,  tell  the  story, 
Keep  not  back  this  love  of  his. 

Spread  the  tidings : 
This  his  people's  business  is. 

Tell  it  to  the  world  around  you, 
Tell  the  love  of  God  to  man : 

Tell  them  of  the  love  that  found  you, 
Mention  make  of  mercy's  plan. 

'Tis  what  sinners 
May  enjoy,  but  cannot  scan. 

Strange  it  is,  and  full  of  wonder, 
Love's  unfathom'd  mystery ; 

That  which  sin  had  rent  asunder. 
Reunited  here  we  see ; 

Praise  the  Saviour, 
Who  has  caus'd  it  thus  to  be. 
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HYlVCSr  DCCXXIII. 

"■  Passeth  knowledge.'" — Eph.  iii.  19. 

1  'TIS  strange,  'tis  passing  strange,  the  love 

-*-    That  brought  the  Saviour  from  above, 

And  made  him  die  for  man. 
No  other  subject  equals  this, 
Too  deep,  too  high,  too  large  it  is. 

For  human  thought  to  scan. 

2  But  though  to  know  this  love  aright. 

Its  breadth,  its  length,  its  depth,  its  height, 

Is  far  beyond  our  pow'r, 
Enough  is  told  to  make  us  blest, 
To  give  lis  peace,  to  give  us  rest. 

Until  the  final  hour. 

3  The  Lord  "snll  then  descend  from  heav'n, 
And  to  his  people  will  be  giv'u, 

A  joy  all  joys  above. 
With  eyes  immortal  they  shall  see, 
With  him  for  ever  they  shall  be, 

Whom  now,  unseen,  they  love. 

4  The  prospect  bright  and  cheering  is. 
And  they  are  blest  he  owns  as  his. 

Then  keep,  0  keep  us.  Lord  ! 
Uphold  oiu'  steps,  nor  let  them  slide  ; 
And  let  us  in  the  truth  abide. 

According  to  thy  word. 

6  His  people,  in  their  place  above, 
Will  better  know  the  Saviour's  love, 

And  on  his  glory  gaze. 
But  'tis  eternity  alone 
AVill  make  his  love  be  fully  known : 

His  love  no  measure  has. 
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HYMN  DCCXXIV. 

"  Endured  the  cross,  despising  the  shame.''' — Heb,  xii.  2. 

1  MUCH  I  love  the  honour'd  name 

IM.     Q£  u  ^jjg  man"  who  bore  the  cross  ; 
Bore  its  weight,  and  bore  its  shame, 
Treasm-e  this,  the  rest  is  dross. 

2  Here  I  find  the  thing  I  want, 

Pardon,  peace,  and  hope  of  heav'n  ; 
This  I  have  by  royal  grant, 

And  the  rest  will  soon  be  giv'n. 

8  Hope  will  shortly  cease  to  be, 

When  the  promis'd  joy  is  giv'n  ; 
When  the  Lord  himself  I  see, 
Seated  on  the  throne  of  heav'n. 

4  Yet  the  question  wiU  intrude, 
Shall  I  see  the  Saviour's  face  ? 
Will  he  not  from  heav'n  exclude 
One  so  barren  and  so  base  ? 

6  Lord,  I  turn  my  eyes  to  thee. 

Source  and  channel,  too,  of  grace ; 
And  I  look,  thy  face  to  see. 
Though  so  barren  and  so  base. 

6  Limits  thou  hast  added  none. 

To  the  grace  thy  word  reveals : 
Here  I  rest  my  hope  alone. 
And  my  sphit  comfort  feels. 

7  When  upon  myself  I  think, 

Then,  like  Peter  on  the  sea, 
I  begin  to  fear  and  sink, 
Till  I  turn  my  eyes  to  thee. 
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8  'Tis  thine  arm  alone  can  save  ; 

And  the  man  who  trusts  in  thee, 
On  the  land,  or  on  the  wave, 
Safe  and  blest  is  sure  to  be. 


HYMjS"  dccxxy. 

**  Woman,  why  weepest  thou  f " — Jokn'  xx.  15. 

TEEP  no  more,  ye  saints,  why  should  ye? 


1  TVEEI 

"    If  3 


F  ye  do,  for  others  weep  : 
AYould  ye  ask  for  more,  or  could  ye  ? 

Will  not  God  his  promise  keep  ? 
Life  eternal  Jesus  gives, 
Ye  shall  live,  because  he  lives. 

2  Weep  no  more,  ye  saints,  bethink  ye 

That  the  Saviour  is  at  hand ; 
Of  his  spirit  deeply  drink  ye, 

'Tis  his  will,  and  his  command  : 
This  it  is  will  calm  your  fears. 
This  it  is  will  dry  your  tears. 

3  Weep  no  more,  ye  saints ;  the  morning 

Dawns,  and  day  comes  on  apace  ; 
What  is  hatred  ?  what  is  scorning  ? 

What  to  be  accounted  base  ? 
Saints  shoidd  never  shun  the  cross, 
Though  it  brings  them  shame  and  loss. 

4  Weep  no  more,  ye  saints,  but  gladly 

Look  to  the  approaching  day  : 
Saints  should  not  complain,  or  sadly 

Think  of  ills  that  pass  away : 
Hark !  the  final  trumpet  soimds, 
Grief  has  vanished,  joy  abounds. 


726-727  MISCELLANEOUS. 

HYMX  DCCXXYI. 

"  Say  unto  my  soul,  I  am  thy  salvation."' — Psai.m  xxxv.  3. 

1  "  CINNER,  I  am  thy  salvation, 

^     Thine  exceeding  great  reward ;" 
Sweet,  and  full  of  consolation, 
Are  these  words  of  thine,  0  Lord. 

2  Hearing  words  like  these,  I  wonder  : 

Words,  so  far  oiu*  thoughts  above  : 

When  we  might  expect  the  thunder, 

'Tis  the  "still  small  voice"  of  love. 

3  He  to  whom  these  words  are  spoken, 

All  things  has,  I'm  sure  of  this. 
Other  promises  are  broken. 
But  this  promise  faithful  is. 

4  Saviour,  speak  these  words  with  power. 

To  my  soul,  and  make  me  glad ; 
If  thou  art  my  shield  and  tower. 
Who  or  what  can  make  me  sad? 

5  'Tis  to  those  alone  who  fear  thee, 

That  "thy  secret,"  Lord,  is  known: 
They  who  live  in  spirit  near  thee, 
Know  thy  voice,  and  they  alone. 

HTMN  DCCXXVII. 

CHILDEENS  HYJIN. 

"  Out  of  the  mmiih  of  babes  and  sucklings  thou  hast  perfected 
praise.'" — Matt.  xxi.  16. 
1  T^HEN  the  teachers  of  the  law 
' '    In  the  Saviour  nothing  saw, 

Nothing  that  they  wanted. 
Children  saw  what  they  did  not : 
ChilcU-en,  by  the  Spirit  taught, 
Loud  hosannas  chaunted. 
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2  Thus  the  saying  was  fulfill'd, 
Thus  was  "the  avenger  still'd," 

When,  with  hearts  undaunted, 
Childi'en  round  the  Saviour  flock'd, 
And  while  "elders"  rudely  mock'd, 

Loud  hosannas  chaunted. 

3  Thus  did  they,  who  wise  were  thought, 
Fail  to  find  ("their  own  the  fault") 

What  to  babes  was  granted. 
And  the  Lord  made  known  his  pow'r, 
When  the  children,  in  that  hour, 

Loud  hosannas  chaimted. 

HY]MN  DCCXXYIIL 

"  Cast  thy  burden  upon  the  Lord.'''' — Psalm  Iv.  22. 

1   AN  the  Lord  thy  burden  cast, 
^  Whatsoever  grief  thou  hast : 
Make  it  to  the  Saviour  known, 
Trust  in  him,  and  him  alone. 

2  Be  thy  troubles  great  or  small, 
Few  or  many,  bring  them  all ; 
Bring  the  whole  to  Mm  who  bears 
All  his  people's  griefs  and  cares. 

3  In  the  time  of  deep  distress, 
When  thy  troubles  sorely  press : 
Thou  art  tempted  then  to  think 
That  the  Lord  will  let  thee  sink. 

4  Think  it  not — this  cannot  be. 
Stand  thou  still,  0  man,  and  see 
God's  salvation,  come  it  will, 
Trust  in  him,  and  be  thou  still. 
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5  Painful  it  may  be  to  wait, 
But  it  cannot  come  too  late ; 
God's  appointed  time  is  best, 
They  who  wait  for  him  are  blest. 

6  "  Hope  deferr'd,"  is  grief  and  pain, 
But  the  end  is  solid  gain ; 
When  it  comes,  0  man,  to  thee, 
"  As  a  tree  of  life"  'twill  be. 

HY]\m   DCCXXIX. 

"  He  divided  the  sea^  and  caused  them  to  pass  through.'" — 
Psalm  Ixxviii.  13. 

1  TSPvAEL  dryshod  pass'd  the  flood, 
-*-     While  the  waves  on  either  side, 
Like  a  rampart,  upright  stood. 

Keeping  off  the  pressing  tide. 
Xatm-e  bow'd  to  Israel's  God, 
When  his  servant  wav'd  his  rod. 

2  Then  when  Israel,  safe  from  harm, 
Stood  upon  the  fiu-ther  shore. 
Did  the  prophet  raise  his  arm. 

And  he  wav'd  his  rod  once  more. 
Suddenly  the  chasm  is  fill'd. 
And  the  hostile  shout  is  still'd. 

3  Where  he  lately  pass'd  on  foot, 
There  he  saw  the  mighty  foe 
Clieck'd  and  stay'd  in  his  pursuit : 
Little  thought  he  'twould  be  so. 
There  he  saw  him  swallow'd  up. 
Draining  thus  the  bitter  cup. 
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4  Israel  well  might  think  of  this, 

But  he  did  not :  strange  to  say. 
Israel,  prone  to  do  amiss, 

From  Jehovah  vrent  astray. 
To  the  idol  Israel  bow'd, 
Israel,  foolish,  weak  and  proud. 

5  Yet  have  we  no  right  to  blame 

Israel  for  his  wicked  thought ; 
*Tis  with  us,  alas !  the  same, 

To  the  idol  we  have  sought. 
"NVe  have  had  our  golden  calf, 
And,  like  him,  have  fed  on  chaff. 

6  Saviour,  all  our  sin  forgive ; 

Take  the  idol-love  away. 
To  thy  glory  let  us  live ; 

Let  us  do  so  from  this  day. 
Let  us  cease  to  "  walk  as  men :" 
Happy  then,  and  only  then. 

HYMX  DCCXXX. 

"  Having  made  peace  through  the  blood  of  his  crosis.'''' — 

Col.  1.  20. 

1  'n^HAT  should  keep  me  from  the  cross  ? 

' '    Emblem  it  of  peace  procured : 
Peace  with  God :  all  else  is  loss  ; 

Let  me  be  of  this  assured. 
Peace  with  God  includes  the  rest, 
Be  it  mine,  and  I  am  blest. 

2  This  includes  atonement  made, 

Full  atonement  made  for  sin. 
Yes,  the  debt,  the  debt  is  paid, 

Smners  now  may  enter  in. 
That  which  barr'd  their  way  before, 
Bars  it,  joyfiil  news  !  no  more. 
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3  Come,  my  soul,  dismiss  thy  doubt, 

Can  the  Lord  himself  deny  ? 
Will  he,  can  he,  cast  thee  out  ? 

What  canst  thou,  my  soul,  reply  ? 
Has  he  not  invited  all  ? 
Is  there  one  he  does  not  call  ? 

4  Sinners,  ho !  no  longer  be 

Deaf  to  such  a  call  as  this. 
*Tis  to  thee,  O  man,  to  thee, 

God  has  spoken  ;  thine  it  is. 
Thine  to  hear  his  call  and  live. 
His  in  mercy  to  forgive. 

5  Hither  come,  and  quench  thy  thirst ; 

Drink  from  life's  perennial  spring. 
Welcome  all !  the  very  worst, 

Only  let  them  nothing  bring. 
Tis  a  gift,  and  free  to  all. 
Wise  and  unwise,  great  and  small. 

HYUIN  DCCXXXI. 

"  Triumphing  over  them  in  if" — Col.  ii.  15. 

1  'TWAS  a  conflict  while  it  lasted, 

^      Full  of  awe,  a  mortal  strife. 
Death  he  met,  and  death  he  tasted, 

He  who  was  himself  "the  life." 
Come,  my  soul,  look  here  and  wonder 

At  a  sight  so  strange  as  this. 
He  whose  voice  is  heard  in  thunder, 

By  his  own  rejected  is. 

2  See  him  on  the  cross  suspended, 

Left  to  bear  the  load  alone, 
Unassisted,  unattended. 

Those  who  had  confessed  hhn,  gone. 
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To  be  one  with  him  is  treason, 
In  the  sight  of  those  who  rule. 

'Tis  a  dark  and  fearful  season ; 
Love  has  felt  it,  and  grown  cooL 

S  Now  behold  him,  single-handed, 

Wrestling  with  the  mighty  foe. 
'Tis  the  awful  price  demanded ; 

The  amount  we  cannot  know ; 
'Tis  too  high  for  such  as  we  are, 

And,  perhaps,  for  angels  too. 
Yet,  so  much  above  us  they  are. 

What  we  know  not,  they  may  know. 

4  Feaiful  struggle!  but  no  longer 

"^oes  the  issue  hang  in  doubt. 
Strong  the  foe  is,  but  "  one  stronger" 

Comes  in  pow'r,  and  casts  him  out. 
Sing,  O  earth !  ye  heavens,  sing  ye ! 

Make  a  loud,  a  joyful  sound. 
Hills,  and  vales,  and  mountains,  ring  ye, 

Joy  to  all  the  world  around  ! 


HYININ  DCCXXXII. 

"  He  is  our  help  and  our  shieVV — Ps.axm  xxxiii.  20. 

1  THE  Lord  is  my  help  and  my  shield ; 
-^     AYhen  trusting  in  him  I  am  strong ; 
Nor  think  I  of  quitting  the  field, 

Though  numbers  aroimd  me  should  throng, 
All  eager  to  seize  on  their  prey  ; 

Yet  I  shall  escape  from  the  snare, 
For  one,  who  is  stronger  than  they, 

When  caird  on,  will  answer  my  prayV. 
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2  The  Lord  is  my  help  and  my  shield ; 

The  truth  and  the  blessing  is  here ; 
Who  have  it,  ought  never  to  yield 

To  sloth,  or  to  doubt,  or  to  fear. 
Enough  there  is  in  it  to  give. 

In  time  of  the  greatest  alarms, 
A  peace  that  no  mind  can  conceive, 

Save  his  whom  it  cheers  and  it  arras. 

3  The  Lord  is  my  help  and  my  shield, 

Then  why  this  misgiving  w^ithin, 
As  though  1  should  finally  yield, 

And  own  the  dominion  of  sin, 
Forsaking  the  Lord,  whom  I  love, 

And  serving  another,  abhorr'd  ? 
O  thou  who  art  ruler  above, 

Forbid  it,  forbid  it,  0  Lord  ! 

4  His  only,  his  only  I  am. 

Who  laid  down  his  life  for  my  sake ; 
Allegiance  is  due  to  the  same, 

Allegiance  that  nothing  can  shake : 
No,  nothing,  with  boldness  I  say. 

If  God  be  "  my  help  and  my  shield," 
Tis  this  that  gives  strength  for  the  day, 

'Tis  this  that  forbids  us  to  yield. 

5  Yet  still  I  am  not  without  fear, 

Lest  all  that  I  prize  should  be  lost. 
For  trials  await  us  while  here, 

As  many  have  fonnd  to  their  cost. 
To  thee.  Lord,  my  case  I  commit, 

Thy  strength  and  thy  blessing  impart. 
Do  with  me  as  thou  seest  fit ; 

But  give  me  a  place  where  thou  art. 
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HYMN  DCCXXXIIT. 

'  When  (he  enemy  shall  come  in  like  a  food/' — Isaiah  lix.  Id. 

1  T^ES,  a  call  there  is, 

^      One  that  must  be  heard ; 
For  the  call  is  his, 

His  who  should  be  feard. 
'Tis  a  call  for  frrnt, 

Fruit  of  faith  and  love, 
And,  beyond  dispute. 

Coming  from  above. 

2  'lis  a  call  to  be 

Valiant  for  the  truth ; 
'Tis  to  you,  to  me, 

'Tis  to  age,  to  youth. 
He  that  hath  an  ear, 

Let  him  hear,  and  do. 
Kothiug  need  we  fear, 

For  the  Lord  is  true. 

3  When  the  foe  comes  in, 

Flood-lilvc,  and  delies : 
When  the  man  of  sin 

Fills  the  world  with  lies ; 
When  he  claims  it  all, 

And  asserts  his  claim, 
Is  there  not  a  call 

To  defeat  his  aim  ? 

4  How  resist  his  claim  ? 

Think  we  well  of  this. 
How  defeat  his  aira  ? 

This  the  question  is. 
*Tis  by  faith  and  prayV, 

By  the  Spirit's  sword ; 
These  the  v.eapons  are, 

Furnish'd  by  the  Lord. 
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5  These  it  was,  we  know, 

Some  three  ages  past, 
Smote  our  mortal  foe, 

And  he  stood  aghast ; 
Caus'd  his  heart  to  quail, 

And  his  knees  to  shake. 
These  will  never  fail, 

Why  then  others  take? 


HYMX  DCCXXXIV. 

"  Thy  way,  0  Lord,  is  in  the  sea." — Psalm  Ixxvii.  19. 

1  "THY  way,  O  Lord,  is  in  the  sea," 

-^      "Thy  footsteps  are  not  known." 
How  foolish  and  how  weak  are  we ! 
And  thou  art  great  alone. 

2  All  things  that  are,  or  great  or  small, 

Their  being  have  from  thee ; 
Thy  work  they  are — thou  mad'st  them  all, 
Or  else  they  could  not  be. 

3  How  happy,  Lord,  thy  people  are, 

Possessing  all  in  thee ! 
A  portion  theirs,  surpassing  far 
The  things  we  hear  and  see. 

4  The  future  only  will  disclose 

Thy  people's  blessedness, 
The  perfect  blessedness  of  those 
Who  here  thy  name  confess. 

5  For  them  thou  hast  reserv'd  a  place. 

Not  distant  from  thy  throne : 
For  them,  the  heirs  of  sovereign  grace, 
Of  sov'reign  grace  alone. 
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Then  welcome  be  the  promis'd  day, 

When  Jesus  comes  again; 
For  this  we  look,  and  well  we  may : 

His  people  trimnph  then. 


HYMX  DCCXXXV. 

'  And  having  spoiled  principalities  and  powers,  he  made  a 
show  of  them  openly.'" — Col.  ii.  15. 

1  THE  final  struggle  has  begun, 

-*-      The  war  'twixt  light  and  darkness  is  ; 
All  other  strife  beneath  the  sun 

Is  nothing  worth,  compar'd  to  this. 
Shall  Satan  hold  or  yield  his  pow'r? 
All  rests  upon  this  fearful  hour. 

2  Tis  passing  strange,  yet  so  it  is, 

That  one  of  those  whom  God  has  made. 
Should  be  at  war  with  him  and  his, 

At  open  war,  nor  be  afraid 
To  bide  the  issue  of  the  day : 
This  moves  our  wonder — well  it  may. 

3  That  he  who  made  this  world,  has  been 

Supplanted  by  the  evil  one, 
Xo  proof  requires  but  what  is  seen. 

And  what  is  heard,  and  what  is  done. 
Go  where  we  may,  or  here  or  there. 
We  find  the  idol  everj^where. 

4  The  few  who  serve  the  God  of  heav'n, 

That  made  the  world,  and  all  therein. 
Were  once  to  idol-worship  giv'n, 

And  they  were  then  the  slaves  of  sin. 
The  evil  one  their  master  was, 
But  now  they  keep  the  Saviour's  laws. 
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5  The  time  is  coming,  when  our  King 

Will  trample  on  the  rebel  bands. 
The  hills  and  valleys  then  shall  ring, 

And  all  the  trees  shall  clap  their  hands, 
For  joy  that  God  the  Saviour  reigns, 
And  all  his  pow'r  on  earth  regains. 

6  The  Lord  may  in  that  day  explain 

What  now  to  us  mysterious  is : 
Why  Satan  was  allow'd  to  reign, 

To  seize  this  world,  and  make  it  his  ? 
And  why  he  should  refuse  to  yield, 
And  dare  his  Maker  to  the  field  ? 

7  The  Lord  will  conquer.     Must  he  not  ? 

Who  can  resist  Omnipotence  ? 
This  truth  the  foe  will  soon  be  taught : 

Against  the  Lord  there's  no  defence. 
His  house  will  soon  a  ruin  be  ; 
One  comes,  that  stronger  is  than  he. 

8  'Tis  not  the  pow'r  of  force,  but  love  ; 

'Tis  truth  victorious  over  sin. 
Her  weapons  temper'd  are  above ; 

The  mortal  warfare  is  within. 
'Tis  thus  that  Satan  vanquish'd  is, 
And  yields  the  throne  that  now  is  his. 

9  How  great  is  he,  surpassing  great, 

Who,  by  the  power  of  his  word. 
Drives  the  usurper  from  his  seat ! 

'Tis  David's  Son,  and  David's  Lord. 
'Tis  he  who  casts  the  tyrant  down. 
Who  wins,  and  who  deserves  the  crown. 
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10  For  this  it  was  that  evil  came, 

And  was  allow'd  to  enter  in, 
That  God  might  glorifs"  his  name  ; 

That  he  might  "  make  an  end  of  sin ;'' 
That  "grace  thro'  righteousness  might  reign,'' 
And  saints  eternal  life  might  gain. 

1 1  A  glorious  day  not  distant  is, 

^Vhen  that  which  here  mysterious  seem'd, 
Will  be  explained ;  when  he  and  his, 

Redeemer  he,  and  they  redeem'd, 
Shall  stand  before  a  wond'iing  world, 
And  foes  be  into  darkness  huiTd. 


HYMX  DCCXXXYI. 

'  Tftou  hiowest  not  what  a  day  may  hring  forth.''' — 

Peov.  xx\ii.  1. 

1  TX  this  world  of  sori'ow, 
-*-  Who  can  tell  to-day, 
What  wiU  be  to-morrow  ? 

Here  we  lose  our  way. 
When  we  try  to  know  it, 

All  is  dark  as  night ; 
He  alone  can  shew  it, 

Who  himself  is  light. 

2  Of  the  future  he  can 

Tell  the  whole  before ; 
Of  the  present  we  can 

Speak,  but  nothing  more. 
Yet  of  what  to  come  is, 

Much  the  Lord  has  told ; 
And  his  word  of  promise 

Cheei-'d  his  saints  of  old. 
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3  Looking  to  a  season 

Distant  yet,  they  smil'd ; 
Cheer'd,  not  without  reason : 

For  a  wondrous  child 
Promis'd  was,  who  should  be 

To  the  world  its  light ; 
Whsit  more  blessed  could  be? 

Day  'twas,  after  night. 

4  Still  the  Lord  discloses 

Much  of  things  to  come, 
And  in  mercy  shews  us 

Of  our  future  home ; 
But  for  this  we  should  be 

"  Cleaying  to  the  dust." 
So  with  us  it  would  be, 

So  it  would,  and  must. 

6  'Tis  the  hope  of  what  will 

Be,  when  time  is  past, 
Keeps  us  now,  and  that  will 

Keep  us  to  the  last. 
That  it  is  that  charms  us, 

From  a  world  of  sense, 
That  for  conflict  arms  us, 

Else  without  defence. 

6  'Tis  the  hope  of  being 

With  the  Lord  above ; 
'Tis  the  hope  of  seeing 

Him  we  trust  and  love : 
This  it  is  that  gives  us 

Courage  for  the  fight. 
And,  when  faint,  relieves  us. 

Else  we  "have  no  might." 
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7  What,  then,  though  we  know  not 

What  to-morrow  brings  ? 
Better  that  we  do  not, 

These  are  ''  secret  things." 
Is  it  not  enough  for 

Those  who  know  the  Lord  ? 
Should  they  have  to  suffer, 

He  will  strength  afford. 

8  He  will  give  to-morrow, 

What  to-morrow  needs ; 
Then  away  with  sorrow, 

Wise  are  all  his  deeds. 
Has  he  ever  fail'd  us, 

In  the  time  of  need  ? 
"When  the  foe  assail' d  us, 

Then  our  "  sun  and  shield." 
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'  And  trhen  they  had  platted  a  crown  of  thorns,  they  put  it 
upon  his  head."' — Matt,  xxvii.  29. 

1  'TWAS  a  cro^vn  of  thorns  he  wore, 

A  befitting  diadem. 
Gold  and  gems  are  dust — no  more ; 

What  had  he  to  do  with  them  ? 
"N^Tiile  the  crown  of  gold  he  scorns, 
He  accepts  the  crown  of  thorns. 

2  Thus,  with  taimts  and  ridicule. 

Were  the  Sa^^our's  claims  disown'd ; 

But  his  day  will  come  to  rule- 
All  shall  see  him  then  enthroned; 

But  the  scorner,  where  is  he  ? 

AYill  he  then  a  scomer  be  ? 
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3  When  the  "  Son  of  Man"  appears 

In  the  clouds,  and  fills  his  throne, 
What  will  cries  avail,  or  tears  ? 

Justice  then  presides  alone. 
He  that  then  unpardon'd  is, 
Pardon  never  can  be  his. 

4  O  ye  scornful  men,  beware  ! 

There's  a  time  of  wrath  at  hand. 
Terror  then,  and  wild  despair 

Will  invade  the  scornful  band. 
Fool  he  is,  who  trusts  in  lies : 
Now  or  never,  be  ye  wise. 


HYMN  DCCXXXVIII. 

'  I'fie  seven  heads  are  seven  mountains^  on  wMcfi  the  woman 
sitteth.'' — Rev.  xvii.  9. 

1  PITY  of  the  seven  hills ! 

^     Thou  art  doom'd,  and  fall  thou  wilt. 
Thus  it  is,  for  so  he  wills. 

He  who  knows,  and  weighs  thy  guilt. 
He,  the  Holy  One  and  just,  . 
He  will  lay  thee  in  the  dust. 

2  Thou  hast  fought  against  the  Lord, 

Thou  hast  shed  his  people's  blood. 
Ruin  comes — thy  j  ust  reward, 

Rushing  like  a  mighty  flood  ; 
All-destroying  in  its  course. 
Nothing  can  witlistand  its  force. 

3  City  of  the  seven  hills ! 

Know  thou  that  thy  day  is  nigh. 
He  that  takes  the  sword,  and  kills. 

By  the  sword  himself  will  die. 
Righteous  retribution  this, 
And  the  hand  of  God  it  is. 
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Blood  thou  lovest,  and  art  drank 
With  the  blood  of  slaughter'd  saints. 

Deeds  from  which  all  others  shrunk, 
Thou  hast  done  ;  by  no  restraints 

Or  of  pity,  or  of  shame, 

Ever  mov'd.  but  still  the  same. 

City  of  the  seven  hills ! 

Thine  has  been  an  iron  rule ; 
Caiiise  to  man  of  many  ills, 

Man,  thy  simple,  ready  tool. 
But  a  change  has  come  at  last, 
Thou  art  not  what  once  thou  wast. 

City  of  the  seven  hills  ! 

'Who  is  there  to  moum  thy  fate  ? 
'Ev'ry  heart  with  pleasure  thrills. 

Save  of  those  who  goodness  hate. 
All  rejoice  who  love  the  light, 
Gladden'd  by  the  joj^ul  sight. 

'   Sing,  thou  hea\''n,  and  sing,  0  earth  ; 
"  Prophets  and  apostles,''  sing; 
'Tis  a  time  of  sacred  mirth. 

Praise  our  Saviour  and  om-  King, 
"  True  and  just"  in  all  his  ways, 
He  has  done  it ;  his  the  praise. 

hy:*in  dccxxxix. 

"  The  Lord  is  on  my  side." — Psalm  cxriii.  6. 
1   MUCH  there  is  to  try  us  here, 

■^     Much  without,  and  much  within  ; 
Much  there  is  to  make  iis  fear ; 

Much  to  draw  us  into  sin. 
Snares  are  scatter'd  all  around, 
Pitfalls  everv-^vhere  abound. 
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2  Much  there  is  to  cheer  us  too  ; 

Much  to  give  us  strength,  when  tried. 
What  can  those  against  us  do, 

When  the  Lord  is  on  our  side  ? 
Have  we  not  a  sure  defence, 
In  the  Lord's  omnipotence  ? 

3  Hence  the  saints,  tho'  weak,  are  strong, 

Strong  in  him  who  makes  them  so. 
Heav'n  and  earth  to  him  belong, 

All  above,  and  all  below ; 
And  the  objects  of  his  care 
Trust  in  him,  and  happy  are. 

4  Trust  in  him,  for  ever  trust. 

Strong  he  is,  and  faithful  too  ; 
They  who  do  not,  will  and  must, 

Perish  all,  his  word  is  true. 
Trust  in  him  who  dwells  above, 
Fountain  he  of  grace  and  love. 

HYIMN  DCCXL. 

"  For  there  is  none  to  help/' — Psalm  xxii.  11. 

1  "VrONE  to  help  us,  no,  not  one, 
^^     No  one  but  the  Lord  alone ; 
But  his  arm  is  strong  to  save. 

Other  arms  we  need  not  have: 
His  alone  sufficient  is. 
Trust  we  then  alone  in  this. 

2  Saviour,  when  we  would  do  so. 

Then  comes  in  a  chilling  thought. 
Then  it  is  we  fain  would  know 

Are  we  thine,  or  are  we  not ; 
All,  we  know,  depends  on  this, 
'Tis  for  thine  the  promise  is. 
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3  When  we  think  of  what  we  are, 

And  of  what  we  ought  to  be, 
Then  our  mmcls  are  full  of  care ; 

Can  we,  Lord,  belong  to  thee  ? 
Talk  we  as  thy  people  talk  ? 
Walk  we  as  thy  people  walk  ? 

4  All  the  past,  O  Lord,  forgive, 

Let  it  not  remeniber'd  be. 
Let  us  now  begin  to  live, 

As  we  should  do.  Lord,  to  thee. 
Let  us  love  thy  precious  name, 
Let  thy  glory  be  our  aim. 

5  Let  thy  promise  sweeter  be 

Far  than  honey  to  our  taste. 
Better  to  belong  to  thee, 

Living  in  a  howling  waste. 
Than  have  all  that  men  desire, 
And  at  last  eternal  fire. 

6  Save  us  from  the  sinner's  doom : 

Save  us,  Lord ;  and  when  we  lie 
Buried  in  the  silent  tomb. 

Let  us  wait  the  midnight  cry. 
Then  arise,  our  Lord  to  see. 
And  with  him  in  heav'n  to  be. 


HTIMN  DCCXLL 

"  The  things  which  are  not  seen  are  eternaV — 2  Cor.  iv.  IS. 

1    A   CLEAEER  view  of  things  unseen, 
'Tis  this  we  need :  the  want  of  this 
Allows  the  world  to  come  between 
The  Lord  and  us — how  sad  this  is ! 
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2  How  sad  it  is,  that  thino:s  which  have 

So  little  worth,  should  valued  be : 
Should  steal  our  hearts,  and  half  enslave 
The  freeman  whom  the  Lord  makes  free. 

3  But  we  are  weak.     Then  help  us,  Lord ; 

Thy  strength  alone  can  help  the  Aveak, 
Who,  self -condemn  VI  and  self-abhorr'd, 
Thy  mercy  crave,  thy  blessing  seek. 

4  Xo  strength  have  vre,  nor  can  we  have, 

Except  it  comes  from  thee  alone. 
Thine  arm,  0  Lord,  is  strong  to  save : 
This  truth  we  feel,  this  truth  we  own. 

5  Nor  do  we  ask  or  wish  to  be 

Dependant  less  upon  thy  pow'r ; 
'Tls  sweet  to  have  our  strength  in  thee. 
This  keeps  us  in  the  trying  hour. 

6  And  this  will  keep,  in  time  to  come. 

Till  conflict  ends,  and  toil,  and  strife. 
This  past,  thy  people  gain  their  home ; 
Their  portion,  everlasting  life. 


HY]MN  DCCXLIL 

"  Ve^are  not  your  own.'''' — 1  Cok.  vI.  19. 

1   THE  demon,  Lord,  expel, 
■^      Who  from  the  lowest  deep. 
The  very  depth  of  hell. 

Possession  tries  to  keep. 
Of  that  which  should  be  thine. 

(I  thought  it  once  my  own.) 
My  title  I  resign, 

0  be  it  thine  alone  ! 
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2  I  would  sm-render  all, 

^\'it}iout  reserve,  to  thee. 

I  would  obey  thy  call, 

And  quite  devoted  be. 

I  would  keep  nothing  back, 

But  freely  all  resign: 

• 

That  thou  may'st  nothing  lack, 

( 

Of  all  that  should  be  thine. 

3  Thy  Spirit,  Lord,  impart ; 

Let  him  possession  take 

Of  this  my  evil  heart. 

'Twill  all  resistance  make. 

But  power  is  his,  and  he 

The  evil  can  expel. 

'Tis  his,  the  slave  to  free, 

The  slave  of  sin  and  hell. 

4  For  freedom,  Lord,  I  plead : 

A  slave  I  would  not  be. 

And  they  are  free  indeed, 

Who  iive,  0  Lord,  to  thee. 

To  thee,  then,  let  me  live ! 

Thy  service  freedom  is. 

Thy  Holy  Spirit  give, 

For  power  and  grace  are  his. 

5  Xo  strength  at  all  have  I; 

The  pow'r  is  all  thine  own. 

Then  hear  my  feeble  cry, 

And  leave  me  not  alone. 

Let  all  within  m.e  feel 

The  working  of  thy  pow'r  ; 

Both  soul  and  body  seal. 

Against  the  final  hour. 
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6  And  when  the  da}^  appears, 

That  brings  the  Lord  from  heav'n, 
To  wipe  away  all  tears 

From  those  he  has  forgiven, 
Then  let  my  portion  be, 

Thy  people's  lot  to  share ; 
In  heav'n  thy  face  to  see, 

And  be  for  ever  there. 


HYMN  DCCXLIII. 

''W/)o  am  /,  0  Lo7'd  God?''— 'I  Sam.  vii.  IS. 

1  A  ND  am  I,  Saviour,  one  of  those 

"^     Who  destin'd  are,  by  sovereign  grace. 
When  this  mysterious  scene  shall  close, 
To  dwell  in  yonder  holy  place. 

2  The  place  wherein  thine  honour  dvrells, 

All  other  places  far  above. 
Where  ev'ry  saint  his  story  tells. 
'Tis  one  of  love,  redeemmg  love. 

3  His  story  full  of  wonder  is ; 

It  touches  him  who  fills  a  throne  ; 

The  one  in  heaven,  the  kingdom  his. 

The  glory  and  the  power  his  own. 

4  It  touches  him,  who,  full  of  grace, 

Appear'd  on  earth,  and  shed  his  blood, 
In  favour  of  the  guilty  race  : 

The  Son  of  man,  the  Son  of  God. 

5  He  saw  the  cross ;  knew  all  it  meant. 

Its  pain,  its  shame,  were  full  in  view, 
But  forward  still,  unaw'd,  he  went, 
Resolv'd  his  Father's  work  to  do. 
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6  The  mortal  struggle  came  at  length, 

'Twds  fearful,  but  'twas  final  too, 
For  darkness  put  forth  all  its  strength ; 
\^'hen  Jesus  fell,  he  crush'd  the  foe. 

7  The  vanquish'd  foe  will  rise  no  more. 

The  victor  fell  to  rise  again, 
To  bear  a  name  all  names  before  : 
The  angels'  boast,  the  scorn  of  men. 

8  But  those  on  earth  who  know  his  name, 

As  precious  ointment,  say  it  is ; 
And  for  his  sake  encounter  shame, 
Content  to  know  that  they  aie  his. 

ky:mx  dccxliv. 

"  Let  us  have  grace,  ivhereby  wa  may  serve  God  accepfabJ /.■."' — 

Heb.  xii.  28. 

1  e  AYIOUR,  this  is  what  I  ask, 

^     Cause  me,  Lord,  to  serve  thee  better, 
Xot  as  slaves  fidfil  their  task. 

This  is  nothing  but  the  -'letter." 
Set  me  from  all  idols  free, 
Then  thy  yoke  will  easy  be. 

2  Sweet  the  service  (else  not  so). 

When  the  servant  loves  his  master. 
'Tis  to  thee,  0  Lord,  I  owe 

Rescue  from  the  great  disaster, 
That  which  fell  upon  our  race  : 
Mine  was  once  a  fearfid  case. 

3  Under  guilt,  and  under  curse, 

And  the  very  slave  of  sin. 
What  was  there  to  make  it  worse  ? 

All  was  dark  and  dead  within, 
Still  ^sathout,  all  goodly  seem'd, 
Man  approv'd,  while  God  condemn'd 
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4  From  this  state,  if  not  deceived, 

I  may  say  that  thou  hast  sav'd  me. 
Bought  with  blood,  by  grace  relieved 

From  the  power  that  once  enslaved  me  ; 
Pleasant  should  thy  senice  be  : 
Pleasant,  Lord,  to  one  like  me. 

5  SaA'iour,  what  I  ask  is  this. 

Make  it  so,  and  so  it  "vv-iil  be, 
Else  it  vail  be  as  it  is  ; 

What  I  have  been,  T  shall  still  be. 
Lord,  increase  my  love  to  thee, 
Make  me  what  I  ought  to  be. 


HTMX  DCCXLY. 

''■  The  spirit  indeed  is  willing,  hut  the  flesh  is  tceak." — 

Matt.  xxvi.  41. 

1  I  KXOW  I  shoidd  be  wholly  his, 

-^     Who  bought  me  with  his  precious  blood  ; 
I  love  the  thing  that  better  is  ; 
I  know  the  evil  and  the  good. 

2  P)Ut  am  I  what  I  ought  to  be? 

And  do  I  what  I  ought  to  do  ? 
It  is  not  so  ;  alas  for  me  ! 
I  momui  because  it  is  not  so. 

3  I  wish  to  be,  without,  within, 

What  God,  the  Lord,  would  have  me  be. 
I  would  not  be  the  slave  of  sin ; 
Appear,  0  Lord,  and  set  me  free. 

4  Thyself  alone,  in  whom  I  live. 

Can  break  the  chains  that  bind  me  still. 
'Tis  thine,  0  Lord,,  'tis  thine  to  give 
The  i)ower  to  do,  the  power  to  will. 
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5  Let  no  reserve  within  me  dwell, 

Xo  wish  to  hide  a  thought  from  thee. 
The  evil  from  my  heart  expel. 
A  living  temple  let  me  be. 

6  Within  me,  Lord,  set  up  thy  throne, 

And  reign  without  a  rival  there. 
My  heart  be  thine,  be  thine  alone, 
For  ever  thine.     0  hear  my  pray'r ! 

hy:mx  dccxlvl 

"■  Why  art  thou  cast  down,  0  my  soul  f ' — Psalm  xliii.  5. 

1  ^AY,  why  art  thou  cast  down,  my  soul? 
^^     And  why  is  this  disquiet,  why  ? 

Is  gTace  a  fiction  ?  and  the  whole 
Of  what  thou  hast  believ'd,  a  lie  ? 

2  If  so,  then  give  it  up,  and  be 

What  once  thou  wast ;  then  eat  and  di'ink, 
And  meny  be ;  for  better  they 

Who  think  not,  than  are  those  who  think. 

3  But  0,  my  soul,  thou  knowest  well. 

That  grace  no  fiction  is  ;  for  thou 
Hast  prov'd  its  virtue,  and  canst  tell 

Its  worth ;  then  wherefore  doubt  it  now  ? 

4  Thou  knowest  it  no  limit  has : 

'Tis  far  beyond  the  reach  of  thought. 
For  sinners  meet  it  is,  it  was, 
And  ever  vnll  be :  fear  thou  not. 

5  But  though  it  may  no  fiction  be. 

And  though  no  limit  it  may  have. 
Perhaps  it  was  not  meant  for  thee  : 
'Twas  others  it  was  meant  to  save. 
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6  The  secret  things  to  God  belong ; 

They  lie  far  off,  beyond  our  ken. 
To  donbt  because  of  these,  is  wrong ; 
The  things  reveal'd  belong  to  men. 

7  Then  wish  not,  0  my  sonl,  nor  try, 

Above  what 's  written  to  be  wise. 
Enough,  the  word  of  faith  is  nigh, 
And  ev'ry  needful  thing  supplies. 

8  Then  be  not,  0  my  soul,  cast  down. 

But  trust  in  him  whose  name  is  Love. 
All  blessings  shall  be  thus  thine  own, 
On  earth  below,  in  heav'n  above. 

HYMN  DCCXLVII. 

"  In  many  things  we  offend  alV — James  iii.  2. 

1  ''  TX  many  things  we  all  offend;" 

This  should  not  be,  why  is  it  then  ? 
It  is  not  thus  we  treat  a  friend, 

It  is  not  thus  we  deal  with  men. 
The  people  of  the  Lord  should  be 
From  evil,  as  from  error  free. 

2  A  father  and  a  friend  they  have ; 

He  dwells  above,  he  fills  the  throne. 
Oq  earth  he  was,  he  came  to  save  : 

On  earth  the  mighty  work  was  done. 
That  fills  all  heav'n  with  wonder  now  :     . 
My  soul,  attend,  and  wonder  thou. 

3  0  think  of  this  :  that  he  who  hung 

On  yonder  cross,  was  "  Lord  of  all." 
Himself  a  man,  and  men  among, 

His  was  the  "  wormwood  and  the  gall," 
The  bitterness  of  death  was  his. 
Awake,  my  soul,  and  think  of  this  ! 
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Be  often,  then,  before  the  cross; 

Tis  there  the  mystery  of  lore 
Unfolded  is.     All  else  is  loss 

To  it :  itself  all  price  above. 
Wisdom  is  there,  and  pow'r,  and  grace, 
Then  dwell  we  in  this  holy  place, 


HY^IN  DCCXLYIIL 

"  Ye  are  the  light  of  the  world.'''' — Matt.  v.  14. 

1  A    CHRISTIAN,  in  his  proper  sphere, 
■^     Should  be  a  light  to  all  aromid  ; 
His  business  is  to  labour  there, 

And  happy  he  if  faithful  found. 
His  field  of  laboiu-  may  be  small, 
If  God  appoints  it,  this  is  all. 

2  But  let  him  often  think  of  those 

Who  have  a  sterner  work  to  do : 
Who  none  but  strangers  see,  and  foes. 

And  let  him  oft  in  spirit  go 
To  where  they  are,  and  count  their  tears, 
Their  labours  witness,  and  their  fears. 

3  And  when  he  does  so,  let  him  then 

Eeflect  on  all  the  sweets  of  home  : 
And  let  him  love  and  honom*  men. 

Who  leave  all  this :  content  to  roam 
Where  all  is  strange,  and  hostile  much. 
'Tis  right  to  love  and  honour  such. 

4  In  doing  so,  we  only  own 

Our  common  Master's  power  and  grace. 
Then  let  us.  when  before  his  throne. 

Entreat  him  that  in  ev'r^^  place 
The  missionarv'  may  be  found 
Imparting  light  to  all  around. 
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HYMN  DCCXLIX. 


"aSo  David  prevailed  over  the  Philistine  with  a  sling  and 
with  a  stone.'"' — 1  Sam.  xviii.  50. 

1  "  TyiTH  a  sling,  and  with  a  stone," 

^  ^    David  met  his  giant  foe ; 
Arm'd  with  these,  and  these  alone, 

David  struck  the  mortal  blow. 
Quelling  thus  the  giant's  boasts. 
Spreading  joy  through  Isra'l's  hosts. 

2  Who  that  saw  the  stripling  go, 

"With  a  sling,  and  with  a  stone," 
To  encounter  such  a  foe. 

And  to  light  with  these  alone, 
Could  suppose  he  car'd  for  life, 
Else  would  he  have  shunn'd  the  strife. 

3  But  the  stripling  wiser  was 

Than  the  rest,  though  later  born. 
"  Is  there  not,"  he  said,  "  a  cause  ?" 

Shall  the  foe  thus  shew  his  scorn  ? 
Is  there  no  one  on  our  side, 
No  one  to  rebuke  his  pride  ? 

4  David  'twas  that  slung  the  stone, 

But  the  Lord  ordain'd  its  course. 
David  look'd  to  him  alone. 

To  direct,  and  give  it  force. 
Thus  directed  and  impell'd, 
Isra'l's  vaunting  foe  it  fell'd. 

6  When  the  king  was  fain  to  save, 
From  a  strife  he  deem'd  so  sore, 
One  so  young,  and  yet  so  brave, 
David  said  he  fought  before : 
And  the  Lord  was  with  him  then, 
He  would  trust  the  Lord  again. 
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6  David's  Son,  and  David's  Lord, 

Had  another  foe  to  fell. 
"Words  of  truth  the  deed  record, 

But  the  whole,  what  words  can  tell  ? 
Time,  that  nothing  leaves  untold. 
Time  will  all  the  truth  unfold. 

7  When  the  Lord  appears  again, 

"VMiat  is  now  but  half-discern'd, 
Will  be  seen  distinctly  then ; 

From  the  book  no  longer  learn'd, 
Precious  book !  it  has  its  day, 
But  with  faith  will  pass  away. 

8  Be  it  so  ;  then  come,  0  Lord : 

Thus  we  say,  or  ought  to  say ; 
Come,  according  to  thy  word  ; 

Come,  and  bring  the  promised  day, 
'Tis  the  day  thy  people  love. 
Day  of  days,  all  days  above. 

HYISIX  DCCL. 

As  thy  days,  so  shall  thy  strength  he." — Deut.  xxxiii.  25. 

1  C  AVIOUR,  send  us  help  from  heav'n, 
^  Strength  proportioned  to  our  day ; 
Let  this  grace  to  us  be  giv'n  ; 

WTiile  we  journey,  speed  om*  way,. 
Till  we  reach  our  happy  home. 
Whence  thy  people  never  roam. 

2  Nothing  is  there,  there  to  harm: 

All  is  peace,  and  all  is  love ; 
Nothing  there  to  cause  alarm  : 

Joy  is  there,  all  joy  above. 
'Tis  a  safe,  a  blessed  place, 
Destin'd  for  the  heks  of  grace. 
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3  And  we  should  be  glad  to  think 

That  the  day  not  distant  is, 
When  we  shall  begin  to  drink 

At  the  source,  0  think  of  this ! 
At  the  very  fountain-head : 
Thither  by  the  Saviour  led. 

4  Is  there  anything  like  this  ? 

Anything  like  this  below  ? 
Rest  on  earth,  a  fiction  is, 

This  we've  learn'd,  and  tliis  we  know. 
'Tis  above  that  rest  is  found, 
Not  on  this  unholy  ground. 

5  Rest  in  heav'n,  and  elsewhere  not ; 

Rest  from  care,  from  toil,  from  strife ; 
Rest  from  sin,  in  deed  and  thought. 

God's  own  gift,  "  eternal  life :" 
This  is,  Lord,  thy  people's  rest, 
This  is,  to  be  fully  blest. 

6  Be  it  ours,  0  Lord,  to  fear ; 

Ours  to  trust,  to  watch,  to  pray : 
That  we  may  at  length  appear, 

'Mong  thy  saints,  in  that  bright  day 
When  the  ransom'd  enter  heav'n. 
And  the  promis'd  rest  is  giv'n. 

HYMN  DCCLL 

"  They  that  scnv  in  tears,  shall  reap  in  joy.'' — Psalm  cxxvi, 

1  "VFOW  we  sow  in  tears  ; 

^^   When  the  Lord  appears, 
We  shall  reap  the  fruit  of  joy. 

Shall  we  then  complain  ? 

Life  is  what  we  gain : 
What  we  lose  is  but  a  toy. 
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2  Jesu.*<.  ^vhen  on  earth, 
Even  from  his  birth, 

Knew  and  felt  what  sorrow  was. 

Many  tears  he  shed ; 

On  the  cross  he  bled : 
Love  the  motive,  sin  the  cause. 

3  See  the  Saviour  now, 
Crowns  adorn  his  brow  : 

Fruit  of  tears  profusely  shed. 

What  had  here  its  root. 

Has  in  heav'n  its  fruit : 
Pain  and  grief  to  glory  led. 

4  So  it  is  with  those 

Whom  the  Lord  may  choose 
To  rejoice  when  he  appears. 

They  who  will  have  joy, 

Free  from  all  alloy, 
Must  consent  to  "sow  in  tears." 

5  Precious  seed  it  is. 
But  how  precious  his, 

His.  who  liv'd  all  worlds  before ! 

Such  no  age  had  seen, 

Such  had  never  been  : 
Tears  like  his  will  flow  no  more. 

6  Godly  sorrow  still 
Does  its  work,  and  will : 

Precious  is  the  seed  that's  sown. 

Here  it  has  its  root, 

But  in  heav'n  its  fruit : 
There  we  reap,  and  there  alone. 
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HYMN  DCCLII. 


"  Having  nothing,  and  yet  possessing  all  things."' — 

2  Cor.  tI.  10. 

1  TTAVING  nothing,  yet  possessing  all  things ; 
•*-*•     This  is  strange,  yet  so  it  is. 

In  this  world  it  is  the  day  of  small  things, 

We  must  wait,  if  we  are  his : 
His,  who  look'd  himself  beyond  the  present, 

Waiting  for  a  glorious  day. 
We  must  wait  in  hope,  but  hope  is  pleasant ; 

Wait  we  then,  nor  chide  delay. 

2  He  who  made  the  world  (tho'  strange  to  tell  it) 

Had  not  where  to  lay  his  head. 
Wlien  the  storm  arose,  his  word  could  quell  it, 

And  his  voice  could  raise  the  dead. 
He  was  poor,  because  that  poor  he  would  be  ; 

Thus  the  Father's  will  was  done. 
Thus  it  was,  and  thus  alone  it  could  be, 

If  he  would  enrich  his  own. 

3  His  is  love  no  line  we  have  can  measure ; 

Why  repine  because  of  this  ? 
Eather  wait  his  time,  and  his  good  pleasure : 

All  is  ours,  if  we  are  his. 
All  in  him,  our  living  head,  possessing : 

All  in  him,  in  him  alone. 
Ours  the  present  hope  of  future  blessing. 

Ours  a  place  around  his  throne. 

4  Sad  it  seems,  to  see  a  man  bereft  of 

All  he  had,  and  now  alone ; 
Nothing  left,  no,  nothing  left  of 

All  he  once  could  call  his  own. 
Yet,  if  he  be  Christ's,  how  is  he  poorer  ? 

Ye  who  know  it,  tell  me  this. 
Is  there  aught  that's  plainer,  aught  that's  surer ; 

All  is  ours,  if  we  are  his. 


^ 
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HYMN  DCCLIII. 

"  They  have  seen  thy  goings.'" — Psalm  bcviii.  24. 

1  C  AVIOUR,  we  have  seen  thy  goings : 
^     Seen  them  in  the  holy  place. 

We  have  witness'd,  too,  thy  doings, 

Full  of  love,  and  full  of  grace. 
Who  can  do  the  things  thou  doest  ? 

Who  on  earth,  or  who  in  heav'n  ? 
Who  can  know  the  things  thou  knowest  ? 

Praise  to  thee  alone  be  giv'n. 

2  When  thou  workest,  who  can  stay  thee  ? 

Who  resist  thy  sov'reign  will? 
Who  can  stop,  or  who  delay  thee  ? 

Thine  to  save,  and  thine  to  kill. 
Thine  "  the  spirit  without  measure  ;" 

Thine  it  is  to  cancel  guilt : 
Thine  to  work  thy  sov'reign  pleasure, 

When  and  in  what  way  thou  wilt. 

3  Who  will  ask  thee  what  thou  doest  ? 

Lord  of  earth,  and  Lord  of  heav'n. 
Wisdom  thine,  who  all  things  knowest, 

And  all  pow'r  to  thee  is  giv'n. 
Hope  be  ours  ;  though  strong  our  foes  are, 

He  who  saves  us,  stronger  is. 
Safe,  we  know,  and  happy  those  are, 

Whom  the  Saviour  owns  as  his. 

4  Little  know  we,  SaWour,  of  thee. 

Though  we  ought  to  know  so  much. 
Happy  they  who  trust  and  love  thee ; 

Make  us,  Lord,  0  make  us  such ! 
Henceforth  let  us  leave  thee  never ; 

To  thyself  our  hearts  incline. 
Thine  the  kingdom,  thine  for  ever ; 

Thine  the  power,  the  glory  thine. 
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HYMN  DCCLIV. 

^^  Dying,  and  behold  we  live.'"' — 2  Cor.  vi.  9. 

1  ll/f  ANY  perils,  many  crosses, 
^  Many  trials,  many  losses. 
Here  await  the  Lord's  elect. 

Here  it  is,  where  none  are  for  them, 
But,  as  his,  where  all  abhor  them, 
What  but  grief  can  they  expect  ? 

2  But  the  Lord  makes  all  their  trials 
Bring  them  good,  nor  are  his  vials 
Pour  d  upon  them  from  above. 

When  they  ask  him,  he  advises  ; 

When  they  need  it,  he  chastises  : 

All  is  love,  a  Father's  love. 

3  In  the  midst  of  foes  and  strangers, 
And  beset  with  many  dangers, 
Dying,  and,  behold  they  live. 

'Tis  his  work,  who  lives  for  ever. 
Wise  and  good,  and  changing  never ; 
And  to  him  the  praise  we  give. 

4  Much  there  may  be  yet  to  prove  us. 
Ere  the  Lord  from  earth  remove  us. 
We  may  yet  be  sorely  tried. 

Think  not  that  the  foe  will  leave  us. 
To  the  end  he  will  deceive  us : 
But  the  Lord  is  on  our  side. 


6  If  it  is  so,  then  we  should  be 

Strong  in  faith,  and  so  we  woidd  be. 
Saviour,  on  thy  people  shine ; 

Welcome  trials  then,  and  crosses ; 

Welcome  pain,  and  welcome  losses : 
All  is  ours,  if  we  are  thine. 
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HYMN  DCCLV. 

'■''None  of  these  things  move  me.'" — Acts  xx.  24. 

1  WHEREVER  our  Master  may  call  iis, 

' '     Oiir  duty  is,  thither  to  go ; 
No  matter  what  there  may  befall  us, 

Xo  matter  how  mighty  the  foe, 
Our  part  is  to  follow  our  Master, 

The  Lord,  our  infallible  guide. 
AVhen  fearful,  to  hold  him  the  faster  ; 

'Tis  his  to  defeud  aud  provide. 

2  Whatever  he  says,  he  will  do  it ; 

The  will  and  the  power  are  his. 
He  lives,  aud  his  people  shall  know  it, 

In  him  their  seciu'icy  is. 
He  lay  in  the  grave  for  a  season, 

But  now  he  is  high  above  all; 
His  people  can  trust  him  w^ith  reason. 

And  gladly  respond  to  his  call. 

3  Our  Master  himself  will  provide  us 

With  all  w^e  can  want  or  desire. 
Then  what  if  the  world  should  deride  us, 

Its  favour  we  do  not  require. 
Enough  if  our  Master  will  own  us  ; 

Though  strange  it  appears,  and  it  is  ; 
His  purpose  is  then  to  enthrone  us 

Beside  him :  such  kindness  is  his. 

4  This  joy  set  before  us,  then  be  it 

Our  care  and  our  aim  to  obey. 
That  when  the  day  comes,  and  we  see  it. 

The  great  and  the  "  terrible  day," 
To  us  it  may  be  full  of  gladness. 

Of  gladness  but  tasted  before  ; 
The  end  of  all  sighing  and  sadness, 

Enjoyment,  with  life  evermore. 
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HYIVIN   DCCLVL 


'  When  thou  passest  through  the  waters,  I  will  he  with  thee.'"— 

Isaiah  xliii.  2. 

1  THEO'  the  fire,  and  thro'  the  water,  • 
■^     'Tis  the  way  to  yonder  place. 

Think  we  of  "  the  day  of  slaughter," 
"  When  the  towers  fall."     'Tis  grace, 

Grace  alone  can  bring  iis  through  it. 

Through  the  flame,  and  through  the  flood. 

'Tis  the  Lord  himself  will  do  it ; 
He  is  "  faithful,"  "  he  is  good." 

2  "  Forward,"  then  ;  from  trial  shrink  not, 

When  the  Lord  points  out  the  way  ; 
Of  the  things  forsaken  think  not, 

'Tis  the  Lord  we  must  obey. 
"  Forward,"  then,  and  cease  w^e  never. 

Till  w^e  gain  the  promis'd  rest. 
There  we  shall  be  safe  for  ever, 

Blessing,  and  for  ever  blest. 

3  Ye  whose  timid  hearts  misgive  you, 

Why  this  fear  ?     This  should  not  be  : 
For  the  Lord  will  never  leave  you, 

Nor  forsake  you — faithful  he. 
Sweet  it  is,  when  evil  presses, 

To  rely  upon  his  arm  ; 
They  are  blessed  whom  he  blesses ; 

Who  Or  what  shall  do  them  harm  ? 

4  Forward,  then,  and  be  not  fearful; 

Forward,  'tis  the  Lord's  command. 
In  the  view  of  danger  cheerful, 

Led  by  an  almighty  hand. 
Kept  by  pow^V,  that  not  your  own  is : 

His  it  is,  who  governs  all. 
Trust  to  this,  for  this  alone  is 

Able  to  prevent  your  fall. 
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5  Trust  in  this ;  it  "\vill  not  fail  you. 

Passing  through  the  flood  and  flame. 
Trust  in  this  when  foes  assail  you, 

Still  at  hand,  and  still  the  same  ; 
Trust  in  this  till  life  is  over. 

Fear  ye  not,  but  trust  in  this. 
At  the  last  ye  shall  discover 

What  a  mighty  pow'r  it  is. 


HYMN  DCCLYII. 

"  Thou  didst  cleave  the  fountain  and  the  flood.'' — 

Psalm  Ixxiv.  15. 

1  "  Tj^LOOD  and  fountain  thou  didst  cleave," 

^      And  thy  people,  struck  with  awe, 
Seem'd  as  if  they  would  believe. 
And  woidd  keep  thy  holy  law. 
'Tvras  but  nature,  nature  still : 
Stubborn  and  unchang  d  the  will. 

2  While  they  heard,  and  while  they  saw, 

Then  they  felt  a  present  pow'r. 
And  their  minds  were  fili'd  with  awe. 

"Twas  but  for  the  passing  hour  : 
Unbelief  return'd  again, 
And  they  felt  like  other  men. 

3  Strange,  that  things  so  lately  seen. 

Should  so  soon  forgotten  be. 
And  as  though  they  had  not  been, 

Or  been  like  what  others  see  ; 
Should  so  little  move  the  mind, 
And  should  leave  no  trace  behind. 
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4  Strange,  indeed,  except  to  those 

Who  are  taught  themselves  to  scan  ; 
They  could  things  as  strange  disclose, 

Evils  of  the  inner  man  : 
Things  less  gross,  but  not  less  bad : 
Things  that  make  the  spirit  sad. 

5  They  can  tell  of  wonders  wrought, 

By  the  arm  of  God  made  bare ; 
Favours  granted — some  unsought, 

Others  giv'n  to  their  pray'r. 
Vronder'd  at  indeed,  when  seen. 
Then,  as  though  they  had  not  been. 

6  "  Flood  and  fountain  thou  didst  cleave," 

Yet  are  we  unthankful  still. 
Lord,  we  do  but  half  believe : 

Give  the  pow'r,  and  give  the  will. 
Without  thee  we  nothing  have, 
Without  thee  there's  none  to  save. 

HYMN  DCCLVIII. 

•  1!"  hoi:  not  on  him  the  nature  of  angels.'"' — Heb.  ii.  16. 

1  11/^HAT  is  man,  0  Lord,  that  he 

'  ^     Should  be  favour'd  thus  by  thee  ? 
Angels  fell,  and  they  were  lefr, 
In  their  fall,  of  hope  bereft. 
Not  so,  fallen  man,  for  he 
Safe  and  blessed  still  may  be. 

2  Tell  the  reason,  ye  who  can. 

Why  this  grace  to  fallen  man  ? 
Why  does  God  his  sin  forgive  ? 

Why  is  he  allow'd  to  live? 
Tell  us,  ye  who  know  it,  why 
Man  is  not  condemn' d  to  die  ? 
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3  Why  should  God  his  Son  have  giv'n  ? 

Why  should  he  have  come  from  heav'n, 
And  be  "  made  a  curse"  for  man  ? 

Tell  us  this,  whoever  can. 
'Tis  the  Lord,  a  sov'reign  he ; 
What  he  wills,  'tis  that  must  be. 

4  Secret  things  belong  to  him, 

Not  to  us :  our  sight  is  dim. 
What  he  shews  us,  that  alone 

Know  we ;  all  the  rest  unknoAvn. 
Let  us  be  content,  nor  try 
Into  "secret  things"  to  pry. 

HYIMX  DCCLIX. 

'  What  is  man,  that  thou  shaulJst  magnify  Mm  f " — 

Job  vii.  17. 

1  "n7H0  are  we,  or  what  are  we, 

'  ^    That  we  should  be  favour'd  thus, 
Destin'd  with  the  Lord  to  be? 

Why  this  grace  ?  and  why  to  us  ? 
WTio  can  tell  us  ?     He  alone. 
He  to  whom  all  things  are  known. 

2  Why  have  we,  who  sought  it  not. 

Gotten  that  we  look'd  not  for  ? 
Why  is  theirs  a  blessed  lot, 

Whom  the  Lord  might  well  abhor  ? 
Who  can  answer  give  to  this  ? 
Deep,  too  deep  for  us  it  is. 

3  Deep  as  the  abyss  below, 

And  from  human  eye  conceal'd. 
Who  is  he  can  think  to  know 

That  which  God  has  not  reveal'd? 
'Twill  be  known,  if  ever,  wlicn 
He  reveals  it — not  till  tlien. 

3a 
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4  Yet  the  love  that  makes  us  glad, 
Is  the  love  that  has  no  end, 
That  which  no  beginning  had, 

And  the  simple  "comprehend  ;" 
This  they  know,  and  this  can  tell, 
"  All  is  well,"  for  ever  well. 

HYjMX  dcclx. 

"  T\l}at  is  man  .^"— Psalm  viii.  4. 

1  "  WHAT  is  man,"  0  Lord,  what  is  he, 

'^    That  for  him  thou  shoiQd'st  take 
thought  ? 
Toiling  ever,  ever  busy 

About  that  which  profits  not. 
Why  not  let  him  gather  fruit, 
Bitter  as  its  parent  root  ? 

2  Why  to  him  have  thoughts  of  kindness  ? 

Or  why  think  of  him  at  all  ? 
Why  not  leave  him  to  his  blindness. 

Let  him  stumble,  let  him  fall  ? 
Why  not  let  it  be  as  when 
Angels  fell  ? — they  perish'd  then. 

3  Lord,  we  know  not ;  'tis  a  matter 

Far  too  high  for  us  to  reach ; 
Thine  it  is  alone  to  scatter 

Clouds  and  darkness ;  thine  to  teach ; 
Thine  to  tell  what  may  be  told, 
And  wlxat  may  not,  to  withhold. 

4  This  w^e  know,  and  this  enough  is, 

'Tis  enough  for  us  to  know. 
That  no  more  is  told,  a  proof  is 

That  we  need  it  not  below. 
Angels  fell,  and  all  was  lost : 
Man  is  sav'd,  but,  0  the  cost ! 
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HY3IX  DCCLXI. 

^Beloved,  let  us  Jove  one  another.''—!  John  iv,  7. 

1  A  HOW  good  and  pleasant 
^     'Tis  where  love  is  found ; 
There  the  Lord  is  present, 

Blessings  there  abound. 
'Tis  the  foretaste  giv'n 

Of  the  joy  to  come, 
When  the  saints  in  heav'n 

Gain  their  happy  home. 

2  With  the  peaceful,  God  is, 

These  he  counts  as  his  ; 
But  our  Father's  rod  is 

Wliere  contention  is. 
"God  of  peace"  his  name  is. 

His  -vvho  dwells  in  light. 
Love  a  holy  flame  is, 

Burning  pure  and  bright. 

3  Be  it  ours  to  follow 

Where  the  Lord  may  lead  ; 
Gladly  owming  all  who 

Own  our  common  head: 
Those  who  know  what  grace  is, 

And  its  blessings  share ; 
Those  in  whom  the  traces 

Of  his  image  are. 

4  Kindred  these,  and  brothers  : 

And  a  union  this, 
Stronger  than  all  others  : 

From  above  it  is. 
Who  or  what  can  sever 

That  which  God  makes  one  ? 
This  endures  for  ever. 

This,  and  this  alone. 
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6  Do  we  love  each  other  ? 

This  the  question  is  ; 
He  who  loves  his  brother, 

Shews  that  he  is  his. 
His  whose  precept  this  is, 

"  Thou  thy  brother  love," 
He  who  does  so,  his  is  : 

His  who  reigns  above. 

6  Be  we  then  united 

By  the  bonds  of  love, 
Though  by  others  slighted. 

Welcome,  holy  dove. 
'Tis  where  thou  art  present, 

Peace  and  love  are  found. 
Good  it  is,  and  pleasant, 

When  these  fruits  abound. 

7  Plead  we  then  for  union, 

'Mong  the  Lord's  elect. 
Blessed  their  communion, 

Blessed  its  effect. 
Be  it  ours  to  love  it, 

'Tis  the  Master's  will. 
But  to  taste  and  prove  it, 

This  is  better  still. 

HYMN  DCCLXII. 

•'  He  preserveth  the  way  of  his  saints." — Prov.  ii. 
1   MUCH  there  is  to  turn  us 
-^  -^     From  the  "  narrow  way  ;" 
Some  there  are  would  burn  us, 

If  they  had  their  way. 
But  they  cannot  do  it ; 

Well  for  us  they  can't ; 
0  !  how  we  should  rue  it, 
Had  they  what  they  want. 
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2  Some  there  are  who  scorn  us, 

And  our  foolish  way ; 
Others  fro"\\Ti,  and  warn  us : 

We  must  change,  they  say. 
They  can  hear  no  longer, 

What  they  hear  and  see ; 
He  who  proves  the  stronger, 

Master  let  him  be. 

3  Others  give  a  reason 

Why  they  think  us  wrong. 
Ail  things  have  their  season  : 

Pray'rs  may  be  too  long. 
If  we're  always  praying, 

Life  is  at  a  stand; 
This  is  not  obepng 

The  divine  command. 

4  One  there  is  we  see  not. 

Who  can  do  us  harm, 
Hinder'd  if  he  be  not 

By  a  mighty  arm. 
He  will  tiy  to  make  us 

Leave  the  "  narrow  way ;" 
Should  the  Lord  forsake  us. 

He  would  win  the  day. 

5  But  the  Lord  will  save  us 

From  the  wily  foe  ; 
He  himself  will  have  us  : 

Onward  let  us  go. 
If  the  Lord  be  for  us, 

What  can  do.  us  harm  ? 
In  the  midst  of  sorrows. 

Trust  we  in  his  arm. 
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6  Through  a  world  of  dangers, 

Though  our  passage  be  ; 
Foes  around,  and  strangers, 

Hostile  all  Ave  see  ; 
Trust  his  word,  'tis  stable, 

And  his  word  Ave  haA^e  ; 
Trust  his  arm,  'tis  able. 

Able  'tis  to  save. 


HYMN  DCCLXITI. 

"  The  fear  of  man  hringeth  a  snare.''' — Prov.  xxix.  25. 

1  CHALL  I,  Lord,  evade  the  cross! 

^     Shame,  0  shame,  if  I  should  do  it ; 
Shame  it  would  be,  shame  and  loss, 

Yet  I'm  often  tempted  to  it. 
When  with  those  who  knoAv  thee  not, 

Then  I  feel  my  courage  failing ; 
Fearing  man,  how  sad  the  thought ! 

And  before  my  fellow  quailing. 

2  Lord,  I  know  this  should  not  be; 

This  is  what  I  am  lamenting. 
And  I  turn  my  eyes  to  thee, 

Sorrowing  and  repenting. 
How  I  mourn  because  of  this ! 

How  I  hate  it,  and  condemn  it ! 
Like  a  winter  s  flood  it  is. 

Far  too  strong  for  me  to  stem  it. 

3  Shall  I  fear  th«  face  of  man  ? 

Who  is  he,  or  Avhat  his  poAver  ? 
He  Avhose  life  is  but  a  span. 
Like  a  fading,  falling  flower, 
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Yet  I  quail  before  his  frown. 

Arm  me,  Lord,  with  courage  arm  me, 
Let  me  learn  thy  name  to  own. 

Careless  who  or  what  may  harm  me. 

4  Yet  I  know  how  weak  I  am, 

And  how  oft  I  have  offended. 
Still,  0  Lord,  thou  art  the  same, 

And  I  live  by  thee  befriended. 
PoAver  belongs  to  thee  alone, 

Weakness  without  limit  mine  is ; 
Mine  to  plead  before  the  throne  ; 

Thine  to  hear,  to  answer  thine  is. 

5  Should  the  bigot  reign  again, 

And  the  faggot  blaze  to  try  us  ; 
0  be  with  thy  people  then. 

In  the  time  of  need  stand  by  us. 
Lord,  should  such  a  day  arrive, 

Cause  us  to  abide  the  trial. 
Let  our  faith  the  shock  survive. 

Be  it  death,  but  not  denial. 


HYiSCsT  DCCLXIV. 

'*  We  tcey^e  like  them  that  dream." — Psalm  cxxvi.  1. 

1  T|0  we  dream,  or  is  it  real? 
^     Is  it  fi-eedom — such  indeed  ? 
Something  solid,  not  ideal? 

Are  we  from  our  bondage  freed  ? 
Whence  this  doubt,  and  why  the  question  ? 

'Tis  that  all  things  wondrous  seem. 
Hence  the  thought,  the  mind's  suggestion, 

'Tis,  perhaps,  some  pleasant  dream. 
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2  No,  'tis  truth  ;  the  cham  is  broken, 

That  which  crush'd  us  to  the  ground. 
God  has  done  it :  'tis  the  token 

Of  his  love.     Let  songs  abound ; 
Let  our  "  mouths  be  fill'd  with  laughter  j" 

Holy  mirth  becomes  us  now. 
We  shall  have  to  fight  hereafter, 

And  the  Lord  will  teach  us  how. 

3  Sing  we  then  with  joy  and  gladness ; 

He  who  late  our  master  was, 
He  who  fiU'd  our  soids  with  sadness, 

He  no  more  the  power  has. 
Galling  was  the  chain  that  bound  us, 

Yet  we  dreamt  that  we  were  free. 
Till  the  Saviour  sought  and  found  us  : 

Lord,  we  give  the  praise  to  thee. 

4  'Tis  thy  mighty  arm  that  broke  it, 

Broke  our  chain:  'twas  done  by  'hee. 
'Twas  thine  awfid  voice  that  spoke  it, 

Spoke  the  word  that  made  us  free. 
Now  we  know  that  serving  thee  is 

Freedom  :  nothing  else  but  this. 
In  the  world,  no  being  free  is, 

Save  thy  servant :  freedom  his. 

6  Sing  we,  then,  of  him  who  frees  us 

From  our  bondage :  sing  of  him. 
Sing  of  love,  the  love  of  Jesus ; 

'Tis  a  sweet,  a  blessed  theme; 
'Tis  a  theme  exhausted  never, 

New  it  is  through  countless  days. 
Sing  the  Savioui-'s  love  for  ever ; 

His  be  never-ending  praise. 
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HYMN  DCCLXV. 

re  ye  able  to  drink  of  the  cup  that  I  shall  drink  of?'' — 
Matt.  xx.  22. 

1  AF  the  cup  that  I  shall  drink  of, 

^     Canst  thou  drink  ?     I  cannot,  Lord  : 
'Tis  a  thing  I  dare  not  think  of ; 

But  if  thou  wilt  strength  afford, 
Bitter  though  it  be,  I  need  not 

Fear  to  take  it  from  thine  hand. 
Be  it  what  it  may,  I  heed  not, 

If  I  drink  at  thy  command. 

2  What  I  do  for  thee,  I  do  it 

In  thy  strength,  and  not  my  own. 
If  I  dream  of  adding  to  it. 

In  a  moment  all  is  gone. 
In  my  weakness.  Lord,  thy  strength  is 

"  Perfect  made."     'Tis  even  so. 
Precious  truth,  that  now^  at  length  is 

Mine,  wherewith  to  meet  the  foe. 

3  Ask  me  now.  Lord,  can  I  do  it  ? 

And  I  humbly  answer,  yes ! 
Thine  the  strength,  and  trusting  to  it, 

Can  I  say,  or  ought  I,  less  ? 
Were  I  on  myself  relying. 

Sin  and  folly  this  would  be. 
In  thy  strength  all  ills  defying, 

Doing  this,  I  honour  thee. 

4  Still  I  fear,  much  fear,  I  should  not 

Stand  the  test,  if  sorely  tried. 
Why  should  I,  if  others  could  not, 

And  at  last  the  faith  denied  ? 
Yet  in  thee  no  failure  could  be  ; 

Gracious  art  thou.  Lord,  and  true ; 
All  thou  doest  is  what  should  be, 

Not  to  thee  their  fall  is  due. 
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6  Yet  I  own  it  checks  my  gladness, 

When  I  think  on  such  a  case, 
And  a  feeling  like  to  sadness 

Enters  in,  and  takes  its  place. 
Pity,  Lord,  and  do  not  chide  me ; 

Save,  0  save  me,  first  and  last. 
In  thy  secret  chamber  hide  me. 

Till  the  storm  is  overpast. 

6  Then  a  sun  will  rise,  that  never, 

Never  will  go  down  again. 
Blest  the  people  are  for  ever. 

Chosen  from  the  sons  of  men. 
Vessels  chosen  to  salvation, 

Objects  of  eternal  love ; 
SeaFd  before  the  world's  foundation. 

Praise  to  him  who  reigns  above. 

7  Praise  the  Lord,  and  never  doubt  him ; 

What  he  wills,  must  surely  be. 
Clouds  and  darkness  are  about  him  : 

What  he  hides,  we  cannot  see. 
Let  us  do  what  he  would  have  us, 

Trust  him,  and  dismiss  om*  fears. 
From  all  evil  he  will  save  us, 

In  the  day  when  he  appears. 


THE    END. 
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THE  150  PSALMS  AND  50  CHANTS, 

FROM 

a\t:y]\ian's  melodia  sacra, 

(Authoiized  Version,) 

AND  300  HYMNS, 

FROM   THE 

SEQUEL    TO    MELODIA    SACRA, 

For  One,  Two,  Three,  or  Four  Voices, 

FIRST  TREBLE,  CONTRA  TENOR  OR  SECOND  TREBLE,  TENOR, 
AND  BASS. 

The  Second  Treble,  in  a  distinct  hook,  set  an  Octave  lower 
than  the  Contra  Tenor. 

The  Music  according  to  the  aiTangement  in  the  Royal  Quarto 
Edition  of  Wetman's  Melodia  Sacra,  and  Sequel  to  Melo- 
dia Sacra,  revised  by  Dr.  John  Smith. 

Each  Book  of  Fift\^  Tunes  (Avords  complete)  for  any  of  the 
Four  Voices  separately,  Sixpence  ;  for  the  Four  Voices  in 
Score,  Eighteen-pence. 

The  150  Psalms  and  50  Chants,  neatly  bound  m  one — 
Single  Voice,  2s.  ;  Four  Voice  Score,  5s. 

The  300  Hymns,  in  two  Volumes,  each  Vol.  neatly  bound — 
Single  Voice,  2s.  ;  Fom*  Voice  Score,  5s. 
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PATRONIZED  BY 

THE    ASSOCIATION   FOR   PROMOTING   THE    KNOW- 
LEDGE OF  THE  CHRISTIAN  RELIGION.* 

A  NEW  AND  rMPROYED  EDITION  OF 

WEYMAK'S  MELODIA  SACRA, 

CAREFULLY   REVISED   BY 

DOCTOR     JOHN     SMITH, 

Composer  to  the  Chapel  Royal,  Dublin. 

One  Vol.  Royal  Quarto,  260  pages  Music,  best  paper, 

PRICE     FIFTEEN     SHILLINGS. 
CONTAINING 

THE  ONE  HUNDRED  AND  FIFTY  PSALMS, 
according  to  the  Authorized  Version  of  the  Church  of 
England,  with  Mnsic,  composed  "by  Ancient  and  Modem 
Authors,  arranged  and  harmonized  for  One,  Two,  Thi-ee,  or 
Four  Voices,  and  Organ  or  Piano-Forte. 

BY  DAVID  WEYMAN, 

Late  Vicar  Choral  of  St.  Patrick's  Cathedral. 

With  an  Index  to  above  Five  Hundred  Hymns  by  the  best 
Authors,  and  references  to  suitable  Music  in  this  Work  for 
each  ;  a  numerous  Collection  of  CHANTS,  &c. 


SEVENTY  PSALMS,  arranged  for  One,  Two,  or  Three 
Voices,  and  Organ  or  Piano-Forte,  by  Dr.  J.  Smith  ;  with  a 
Selection  of  Chants.  1  vol.  8vo.  Published  under  the  im- 
mediate direction  of  the  Association.    Price  7s.  6d. 

*  Subscribers  to  this  Institution  may  have  these  Works  at  reduced 
prices. 
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FIFTY  PSALMS,  arranged  for  One,  Two,  orTlireeVoic.es, 
and  Organ  or  Piano-Forte,  by  D.  Weyman.  1  vol.  12mo. 
Price  4s. 


"  We  have  experienced  much  gratification  from  inspecting 
a  splendid  stereotype  edition  of  Wetman's  Melodia  Sacra, 
edited  by  Dr.  Smith,  which  has  just  been  brought  out  at  a 
great  expense.  This  unequalled  collection  of  Sacred  Music 
we  hope  soon  to  see  in  general  use,  as,  from  the  low  price  at 
which  it  is  now  published,  it  well  may  be.  To  have  the 
members  of  the  Established  Church  duly  qualified  to  join  in 
singing  the  praises  of  their  Creator  in  the  great  congrega- 
tion, would  be  one  of  the  most  desirable  objects  that  could  be 
accomplished  ;  and  nothing  is  so  well  calculated  to  achieve 
such  a  desideratum  as  their  becoming  possessed  of  a  work 
like  Wey:vian's  Melodia  Sacra,  which,  we  are  convinced, 
far  outrivals  anything  of  the  kind  ever  before  acquired  by 
the  Christian  world.  For  the  purpose  of  private  devotion, 
and  as  a  most  useful  auxiliary  to  social  and  family  worship, 
(  the  Melodia  Sacra  cannot  be  equalled.  If  this  invaluable 
I  compilation  of  Sacred  Melody,  which  the  late  Mr.  David 
\Yey?.ian  left  in  so  admirable  a  state  of  perfection,  were 
diffused  through  societj^  as  universally  as  it  ought  to  be,  and 
haisitually  practised  in  the  social  circle,  the  service  of  the 
Estabhshed  Church,  which  is  of  such  surpassing  dignity  and 
purity,  would  soon  be  enlivened  by  that  fervour  and  exalted 
animation,  which  the  tuneful  voices  of  the  numbers  who  now 
crowd  our  places  of  national  worship  would  be  capable  of 
communicating  to  it.  We  hail,  as  a  national  boon,  the  sta- 
bility which  the  publisher  has  given  to  a  collection  of  music 
so  decidedly  associated  with  the  National  Church  of  these 
realms,  and  which  is  now  rendered  accessible  to  every  family 
of  moderate  means." — Warder. 

"  The  selected  Melodies  have  been  chosen  \\ith  care  and 
judgment,  and  New  Music  has  been  composed  for  many  of 
the  Psalms,  by  the  first  composers  in  the  sister  island  ;  and 
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no  expense  spared  to  render  the  publication  elegant,  useful, 
and  gratifying.  Many  beautiful  traits  of  sweetly  solemn 
Air  and  ably  fobricated  Harmony  fill  and  adorn  the  pages  ; 
and  the  aggregate  collection  constitutes  a  valuable  body  of 
Sacred  ]\Iusic." — Dr.  Bdsbt  on  "  The  Melodia  Sacra.''  Vide 
London  Monthly  Magazine. 

"  The  ■MnLODiA  Sacra,  published  by  the  late  Mr.  Wetman, 
approaches  so  nearly  to  perfection,  and  contains  so  many 
approved  Airs,  that  it  appears  unnecessary',  in  forming  a 
new  selection  of  Psalm  tunes,  to  introduce  any  other  melo- 
dies than  those  contained  in  it.  .  .  .  Tlie  Mklodia  Sacra 
alone  has  afforded  an  abundant  variety,  and  fully  satisfac- 
tory emploj-ment  for  the  Society's  meetings." — Church  Music 
Sodeti/,  Trinity  College^  Dublin. 

"  The  Melodia  Sacra  is  a  work  which  never  can  be  su- 
perseded ;  we  would  recommend  it  to  ever}-  one  wlio  has  a 
taste  for  Psalmody." — Record. 


A  XEW  SELECTION  of  SIXTY  PSALMS,  from  Wey- 
:max's  Melodia  Sacra,  for  the  use  of  the  Church  Music 
Society,  Trinity  College.     1  vol.  royal  quarto,  7s.  Od. 

FIFTY-NIXE  CPIAXTS,  for  Four  Voices,  or  for  Organ  or 
Piano-Forte,  arranged  by  R.  W.  Beaty,  2s. 

CIIAXTS  and  RESPOXSES,  arranged  by  Fr.  J.  Smith,  25^. 

CHAXTS  for  the  Use  of  the  Church  Music  Society,  Trinity 
College,  arranged  by  J.  Raimbaut,  Is. 

SEQUEL  to  WE YM AX'S  MELODIA  SACRA,  Two  Hun- 
dred HYMXS  and  ANTHEMS,  by  approved  Authors,  ar- 
ranged for  One,  Two,  Three,  or  Four  Voices,  and  Organ  or 
Piano-Forte,  by  D.  Weymax,  Dr.  Johx  Smith,  R.  W.  Bkatt, 
jmd  others :  in  Xos.  at  Is.  each  ;  or  complete  in  Tv.'o  Vols.. 
e;tch  10s. 


PUBLISHED  BY  MARCUS  MOSES,   DUBEES\ 

PSALM  BOOK  for  the  Use  of  Churches.  The  One  Hundred 
and  Fifty  Psalms,  Authorized  Version,  as  set  to  Music  in 
Wetman's  Melodia.  Sacra,  the  first  line  of  Music  at  the 
head  of  each  Psalm  ;  neatly  bound,  Is.,  or  10s.  per  dozen. 

HYMN  BOOK  for  the  Use  of  Churches,  containing  Two 
Hundred  HYMXS,  as  set  to  Music  in  the  Two  Volumes  of 
Skquel  to  Melodia  Sacra,  with  Seventy  additional  HjTnns. 
The  first  line  of  the  Music  proper  for  each,  p^ven  with  every 
Hymn.  Xew  Edition,  vrith  a  Second  Appendix  of  Tort}^ 
Hymns,  18mo,  fine  paper,  neatly  hound,  Is.,  or  10s.  per  dozen. 

PSALM  and  HYMX  BOOK,  the  loO  Psalms  and  the  310 
Hymns,  as  above,  with  first  line  of  Music,  &c.,  in  One  Vol., 
neatly  bound,  Is.  6d.,  or  15s.  per  dozen. 

ONE  HUNDRED  and  FIFTY  HYMNS  of  the  ahove  Col- 
lection, with  fii'st  line  of  Music  to  each,  6d.,  or  5s.  per  dozen. 

:MINIATURE  edition  of  the  above  HjTnn  Book,  con- 
taining 310  Hymns,  neatly  bound  in  cloth,  gilt  edges,  32mo, 
i   Is.,  or  10s.  per  dozen. 

''  PSALM  and  HY:MN  BOOK,  150  Psalms  and  Sio  H:anns, 
I   Miniature  Edition,  gilt  edges,  32mo,  Is.  6d.,  or  15s.  per  doz. 

j  MINIATLTIE  HYMN  BOOK,  containing  a  Selection  of  1 50 
I  Hymns  from  the  above.  Cloth,  o2mo,  gilt  edges,  Cd.,  or  5s. 
I  per  dozen. 

ONE  HL'NDRED  HY^INS  for  PubUc  T\'orsh;p.  selected 
'  from  the  Sequel  to  AVetman's  Melodia  Sacra,  by  the  Rev. 
\   Maurice  F.  Day,  cloth,  6d. 
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VOL.  III.  SEQUEL  TO  MELODIA  SACRA: 

CONTAINING 

THE     REV     T.     KELLY'S 

HYMNS 

ON 

VARIOUS  PASSAGES  OF  SCRIPTURE, 

AMONG  WHICH  ARE 

"  Yes,  we  hope  the  day  is  vJgh  ,•"  "  We've  no  abiding  city  here  ,•" 
''Why  those  fears  r  ''From  Egypt  lately  come;'"  "-Look  ye 
sainti,  the  sight  is  glorious  ;"  "  Un  the  mountain's  top  appear-^ 
ing ,-"  and  several  otlier  Hymns  of  the  Melodia  Sacra  Psalm 
and  Hymn  Book,  omitted  In  the  two  former  Volmiies  of 
"  Sequel." 

NEWLY  HARMONIZED 

FOR  ONE,   TWO,   THREE,    OR  FOUR  VOICES,    AND  ORGAN 
OR  PIANO-FORT  K, 


DOCTOR  J.  SMITH,  Professor  of  Music  in  the  University  of 
Dublin  ; 

MR.  R.  W.  BEATY,  Musical  Instructor  of  the  Academy  of 
Christ  Church  Cathedral ; 

DOCTOR  R.  P.  STEWART,  Organist  of  St.  Patrick's  ami 
Christ  Church  Cathedrals,  and  Trinity  College  ;  and  Con- 
ductor of  the  University  Choi^al  Society  ; 

MR.  J.  RAMBAUT,  Organist  of  St.  Catherine's  ;  and  others. 


One  Hundred  and  Twenty-five  Hymns,  in  One  Volume, 
Royal  Quarto,  half-bound,  price  Ten  Shillings,  carriage  free 
to  any  part  of  the  United  Kingdom. 
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